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QUESTION. What is the chief object of Sunday school music ?

Answer. To aid in worship and to make more impressive and enduring the

lessons which are taught in the school.

Q. What kind of songs or hymns should be used ?

A. Such as will be attractive, interesting, and profitable to children, and which

will, at the same time, instruct, elevate, and make better.

Q. Should we ever in our Sunday schools use music that serves only for pastime,

recreation, or amusement ?

A. Never. The Sunday school is no place for music of a mere pleasure-inspiring

nature ; and we should have a higher and holier mission for our music— '* All must be

earnest in a world like ours."

Q. How can we best interest our Sunday schools in our hj-mns and tunes ?

A. By giving them first a clear understanding of what they are about to sing.

Q. How can we best do this, so as " to sing with the spirit and with the under-

standing also ?"

A. By a practical and spiritual exposition of the h}Tnn, either verbal or written.

Q. How can we make our singing profitable as well as interesting }

A. By making it a regular part of the exercises, and during the time allotted to

this, laying every thing else aside, and every soul in the house heartily engaging in

singing the hymns, or in reading them if they can not sing.

Q. How much time should be devoted to singing in the Sabbath school ?

A. This must depend on circumstances and the wise judgment of the officers of

the school. It should not take the place of the lessons, nor should it ever

BECOME A Sunday school hobby.

Q. How shall we from time to time select the proper music for the occasion ?

A. By considering carefully the circumstances of the occasion, and the spiritual

condition of the school, as far as possible. A happy adaptation of the right song in

the right place often itself proves a great blessing to the school.

Q. How can we make our Sunday school music a power for good ?

A. By observing carefully the above suggestions, and holding a meeting every

week for the purpose of learning new pieces and improvement generally in music. It

is at these meetings, rather than in the Sunday school, that new pieces and new music

ought to be learned.

// ts for the public to examifie and Judge for themselves whether the Sitting Pilgrim

is in accordance with the above suggestions.

EXPLANA TION,
The Singing Pilgrim consists of three parts : First. The Singing Pilgrim proper, in which the design

has not been to paraphrase the famous Pilgrim's Progress, or to change it into poetry, but to furnish

hymns illustrative of the same features of Christian experience as are illustratecf by the allegories of

Bunyan, Each page contains a hymn, an appropriate passage of Scripture, and a condensed note from

liunvan, each illustrating the same phase of Christian experience. In this way is provided a solid,

substantial hymn on each shade of Christian exjierience from the awakening of the sinners to the arrival

of the Christian in the celestial city. In using this part of the book the passage of Scripture and the note

should ALWAYS be read before singing the hymn. The second part consists of a large and new collec-

tion of Sunday school hymns and music, on subjects adapted for all religious occasions. The third part

is a choice collection of our best and most substantial hymns for various purposes of Christian worship.

A complete classified index of subjects will be found in the book, which will facilitate the finding of an
appropriate hynm for any occasion. There is also a large variety of opening exercises which may be

^ u ed at the discretion of the Superintendent. The hymns and music are believed to be of the very best

:> aid nrikt substantial kind, such as will aid in elevating the standard of Sunday school music, and will

not minister to a false and transient taste.

PHILIP PHILLIPS.

iing to act of Congrc8», in llx- year 1866, by Philip Phillips, In the Clerk's OflSce of the U. S. Dittrict IJourt for

the Soiithero District of Ohio.
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^ In pastures green a soul may feed.
By fountains of immortal love.

4% GI.ORTOrS hope, transporting bliss I^ A pilsrrim in a world of care

;

"^ I ask no higher joy than this.

To sing for Jesus every -where.



THE SINGING PILGRIM.

tnmx.

Wliat shall I do to be saved P"
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1. What shall I do to be saved? Weeping and trembling with fear : Boused bf con-
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Tic - tion "I wake, Si - nai's loud thun-der I hear. Now on the brink of despair,
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Death and destmc-tion I see ; What shall I do to be saved? Is there redemption for me?

b ITAVE rejected with scorn
,

HleflHingH I mijjiit haTe received;
Often the rtpirit of grace

Woiiiirtcd, insulted, and grieved.
Brokt'ii tne law of my God,
Nailed him again to tlie tree;

Cau I torgiveneHS implore?
Is there salvation for me?

What shall I do, etc.

TO my Father will go,
Now, like the prodigal son;

Down at his f«'<'t I will fall,

Tell him the wrong I have done.
Tliere if I perish, 1 Ml pray.
This my petition shall he:

Lord, I repcEit ami l>elieve;

Jesus, have mercy on me.
This will I do, etc.

"I DRKAMBn. and behold I saw a Man
cloHied with UagH, standing in a citain
flacf, witli his face from his own hniise, a
5'jok 11! iiis hand, and a gn-at Harden
upon nis Lack; and as he read, he w.pt
an I tremlihil And I saw again, when he
was WAiktiig in the fields, that lie was, as
he was woat, reading in hin Hook, and
greatly disirpsse.^, in Imh nnnd; and as lie

read, la- hiirsf niit, as he had often done
before, crying. What shall I do to be saved t

I saw also that he looked this way and
that way, as if he would run ; yet he stood
fitill, hecause as I perceived, he could not
tell which way to go. 1 looked then, and
saw a n>an named Einugelix/, coming to
him, and aske*!, Whtrrefore dosl thou rrijf ^He answered. Sir, I perceive by the Kook ,r
in my hand, that I am condemned to die, {f.
and after that to come to judgment, and I "tJ/]!

fln<l that I am not willing to do the tirst,

nor able to do the second.'

Note.—Superintendent always read the Note and Scripture before singing the Hymn.
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Till the dangerous way be passed;
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<00K not back when clouds of wrath
1; Roll and gather in thy path,
And the fires of hell consume.
Haste thee from the wrath to come.

5^Y the life that gleams before,

^/ When the struggle shall be o'er,
By the hopes in Christ that bloom,
Haste thee from the wrath to come.
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I will guide you to
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Wea - ry

Wea - ry
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wanderer, hith - er come!
wanderer, hith - er haste!

ii
who tossed on beds of pain,
?k for ease, but seek in vain

;

Ye, by fiercer anguish torn,
lu remorse for guilt who mouru:

'ITHER come! for here la fotind
"Balm that flows for every wound;
Peace that ever shall endure,
Rest eternal, sacred, sure.

"Then said Evangelist, Why not willing
to die, sincft this life is attended with so

ny evils' The Man said, Because I fear
that this Burden that is upon my back will
sink me lower than the Grave, and I shall
fall into Topiiel. And, Sir, if I be not fit

to go to Prisun, I am not fit to go to Judg-

ment,and from thence to Execution. Then
said Evayigelisl, If this be thy condition,
why standest thou still? He answered,
Because I know not whither to go. Then
he gave him a ParchvieiU-roU, and there
was written within. Flu from Uie wrath to

come /"

=^^



Figlit the eood figlit of faith.; lay hold on eternal life.'

SOLO. _
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Evangelist. Woal4Btthont>6 saved? no tim« to lose, A - rise, and ran the heavenly road;
PiLOBiM. 0, ^ellmehowl 0, tell me where! The way I long have sought to know;

7^=^

Wonldst thor be blest? then, pil - grim, haste To leave destruction's dread a-bode.

But feai the guilt and sin I bear Will sink me in the depths of woe.

CHORUS. Very 80ft. pp
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HOTE.—The Chorus should be sung from another room, or gallery, as an echo, only after Pilgrim's verse.

EVAKQELIST.

!kS OD'S word will guide thee ; dost thon see
g-o, A light from yonder diRtant hill ?

^ On, Pilgrim, on ! it shineB for thee.
With steady course purbue it still.

PiLOBIM.

OD'S word shall guide me; yes, I see
A light from yonder distant hill

;

O, tell me, does it siiiue for me?
Ilail. glorious light I 1 will, I will I

0, come, etc.

Etanoelist and Pilobim.

AREWELL, a long farewell to tbose
Who seek to stay me as 1 fly;

My ears agaiuHt their call 1 close.
Life, life, eternal life I my cry.

O, come, etc.

^^HE Man, therefore, looking upon Evangelist -verT carefully, said, Whither must I fly? Then said
iAi Evaui/flM, pointinjj with his finger over a very wide field, Do you see yonder Wicket-gatef The Man^ said. No. Then said the other, Ito you see yonder shining Light? He said, I think I do. Then said

EvangeliM, keep tliat Liglit in your eye, and go up directly thereto: so shalt thou see the Gate; at which
when thou kiu)ckest, it shall be told thee what thou shalt do. So I saw in my Dream that the man bcKnn
to run. Now lie ima not run far from his own door, but his Wife and Children, perceiving it, beean to > rv
after him to return ; but the man put his fingers in his ears, and ran on, crying. Life! Life! Eternal Life! So
he looked not behind him, but fbd towards the middle of the Plain. On the Plain ne was joined by two com-
panions, whose names were Obalinale and Pliable, but Obstinate soon ijrew tired of the way, and turned back."

^^ ji->^- =^^^<



THE SINGIXG riLGIilM.

'Ximt, ^rn&iTi mi^ W^xx^m.

'Having promise of th.e life tliat now is, and o£ tliat -wliich. is to

come. '

CM.

P^ :?5=i:
-^ii*-

^^
1, These are the crowns that we shall wear When all thy saints are crowned; These
2, These are the robes, uu -soiled and white, Which we shall then put on. When
3, That ia the cit - y of the saints, Where we so soon shall stand, When

^fe -0, #(-

y=S=ii-
n=n- g^g=rs^

are the palms that we shall bear On fon-der ho - ly ground. On yonder ho - ly ground, On
foremost 'mong the sons of light, We sit on yon-der throne. We sit on yonder throne. We
we shall strike these desert-tents, And quit this desert-land. And quit this desert - land. And

mids^^^?-^^^l JlSSnf:

I I

yon-der ho - ly ground; These are the palms that we shall bear On yonder ho - ly ground.

Bit on yonder throne; When, foremost 'mong the sons of light, We sit on yon-der throne,

quit this desert - land; When we shall strike these desert-tents. And quit this desert-land.

ys=^ =fc=?fc -^-Th-g^g:

'wYv-HEN welcome toil and care and pain I

-^ And welcome sorrow too

!

"^ Ail toil is rest, all grief is gain.
With such a prize in view.

POME, crown and throne ; come, robe and
Burst forth, glad stream of peace I

Come, holy city of the Lamb !

Bise, Sun of Bighteoasness 1

TAKOW I saw in my Dream, that when Obstimate was gone back, Christian and Pliable went talking over
the Plain to encourage themselves by the way with the good things that had been promised them.
Then said Pliable, Tell me. Neighbor Christian, what the things are, and how to bo enjoyed, whither

we are going ? I can better conceive of them with my Mind, said Christian, than speak of them with my
TongUc: but yet, since you are desirous to kuow. I will read of them iu my B.>nk. There is an endless
Kingdom to be inhabited, and everlasting Life to be given us, that we may inhabit that Kingdom forever.
There are Crowns of Glory to be given us, and Garments vhat will make us shine like the Son in the firma-
ment of Heaven. There shall be no more crying, nor sorrow; for He that is owner of the place will wipe
all tears from our eyes."

ih
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THE SINQIXQ BILGHIM.

\xrmhlm% M^^tdmimn.

1. Fuil ^f trembling ex - pect - a - tion, Feel - ing much, and fear - Ing more,

^^î ^^^^-m--^^^^^^ 3
Suffering Son of man be near me, BQfferings BUS - tain

;
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F'tard.

-J-H—-r J 1

--j—[-

(¥ —s-
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Bor - er griefs to cheer me, By
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thy more than mor - tftl pala.
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^ALL to mind that nnknown anguish
hK Id thy days of flesli below,
^^ Wht-n thy troubled soul did languish

Tuiier a whole world of woe:
When tliou <lidHt our curse inherit.
Groan l>eneath our guilty load.

Burdened with a wounded spirit.
Bruised by all the wrath of God.

T thy most severe temptation,
*!K^ In that dark, satar-tc hour;
^ By thy last, myMterit>'».<» passion.

Screen me from the «.tver9e power.
By thy fainting in the garden,
By thy blooily sweat- 1 pray,

Write upon my heart t.'.e pardon,
Take my sins and fearn away.

"Now I saw in my Dream, that just as
they bad ended this talk, they drew near
to a very miry Slough that was in the
midst of the plain; and they, being lieed-
less, did both fall 8U<ldenly into tlie bog.
The UMine of the Slough was Dinpoiui.
II<r« therefore they WHllowed for a time,
being grievously bedaubed wilh the dirt;
and Christian, because of the Burden that
wdh on his bit( k, began to sink in the
mire. But still he endeavored to struggle

to that side of the Sl/ingh that was still

further from his houtw, and next to the
Wicket-gate; the which he did, but could
not get otit, because of the Burden that
was upon his back. Bui I beheld in my
Dream, that a man canio to him, whose
name was 7/^/;). and said, t^f' rig thy hand ;

so he gave him his band, f-in he drew him
o)it, and set him upon 8oa;\9 grornd, and
bid him go on his way."

^



THE SINGING riLGItIM,
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I -will txirn. tlaeir inoianiiiig into joy, nnd \v-ill comfort tliem.'
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1 1. We jour-ney through a

1 N

vale of tears,
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By many a cloud o'er - cast;
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Not to the
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lastl Thy word hath said. Could we but read
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(yHOTJGH earth-born shadows now may shroud
y- Thy thorny path awliile,
God'H hlf-ssHd word can part each cloud,
And bid the siinrtliine smile.

Only believe in living faith.
His love ami power divine;

And ere thy nun shall set iu death,
His light shall round thee shine.

i . t

HEX tempest clouds are dark on high.
His bow of love and p^^ace

Shines swci-tly in the vanltcd sky—
A pltMlgi- that Htornifl Hhall cease.

Hold on thy way, with hope uuchilled.
By faith and not by sight,

And tliuu f>halt own his word fulfilled—
At eve it shall be light.

%M,S T was m my sleep, I dreamed, and behold the Heavens grew exceeding black; also it thundered
(^^^ and lightened in most f«-arful wis.-, that it put me into an agony ; so I looked up in my Dreani. and

HHW the ("louds rack at an unusual rate, upon which I heard a great sound of a Truiiip<l, and saw
also a Man sit upon a Cloud, attended with tlie thousands of Hcavt^n ; they were all iu tlaniins fire, also
the Heavens were in a burning flarne. I heard then a Voice saving, /lrt.-!« ye Dead, aud ooun' to Jiuii/itient;
and with that the Rocks rent, the Graves opened, and the Dead that were therein came forth. Some of
them were exceeding glad, and looke<l upward ; and some sought to hide themselv.'S under th.- Mountains.
And 1 heard it proclaimed to them that attended on the Man that sat on the cloud. Gather my wht<.U into
t)^ Gamer. And I saw many catched up and carried away into the clouds, to be forever with the Lord.
Now when the morning was come ChrktUni again took to his journey."

Cj '^v_ju/T> ' =^^
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THE SINGING riLGIlI3J,

Mk^^^ ^^ $^^ M^nxm^, m^ '^ttil^n?

While tb.ey- comixi-uned togetlier and. reasoned, Jesus liimseir drew
ix*y J and -wrent -w-itl\ tlxem."

SOLO.

1^^^^
1. Where do yon jour -ney, my broth - er, 0, where do yoa journey, I pray?

Where do you jour -ney, my sis - ter? For storm -y and dark ia the way.

DUET.
::S=X -S—h-

BS^S: 9-z Fg±^
We're jour - ney-ing on - ward to Ca - naan, Through snfTring and tri -al and

Acd when we get Bafe - ly to glo - ry, O say, shall we meet you all

CHORUS.

there?

JHAT is your mission, mv brother,
What is your mission below?

'What is your mission, my sister.
As journeying onward you go?

Our mission is practicing mercy,
Swe«it charity, patience, and love,

And following the footsteps of Jesus,
That lead to the mansions above.

say, shall we meet, etc.

3 YES I you will meet us, my brother,
God helping our weakness and sin;

Bearing the cross, we, my sister.

The crown will endeavor to win.
We '11 walk through the vale and the shadow,
Through sutf'rings and trials and care.

And when you get safely to glory.
You '11 meet, yes, you '11 meet us all there I

say, shall we meet, etc.

yYgllEN one asked him whence he was, and whither he was going. 'I am come from the City of De-
-v^ BtruclUm,' said (JhriMian, 'and am going to Mount Zion.' 'What is your name, Pilgrim?' 'My
^ name is now ChriMian. but my name at the first was Graceless.' ' But what moved you at first to

betake yourself to a Pilgrim s life? '
' I was driven out of my Native Country by a dreadful sound that

was in mine ears, that unavoidable destruction did attend me, if I abode in that place where I was.' ' Do
ou not think sometimes of the country from whence you came?' 'Yes, but with shame and detestation;
ut now I desire a better country, that is an Heavenly.' 'And what is it that makes you so desirous to go

to Mount Zirn? ' ' Why. tlnT<« I hope to s«^e Him alioe that did hang dead on the Cross; there, tht-y say,
tliere is no death; and there I shall dwell with such Company as I like best. I iove Uim because I was
redeemed by Him, and 1 am weary of my inward sickness ; 1 would lain be where I shall die no more, and
with the Company that shall continually cry, Uolv, Holy, Holy J

''^



I.God has said, "For- er - er bless - ed Those who seek me in their youth

;

2. Be our strength, for we are weakness; Be our wis - dom and our guide;

EBE
fcii ZJEl

I

- - r-
They shall find the path of wis - dom. And the nar - row way of truth.

May we walk in love and meek - ness. Near - or to our Sav - ior'a side.

m ^
Guide us, Sav - ior. Guide us, Sav - ior, In the nar - row way of truth ; Guide us.

Naught can harm us. Naught can harm us. While we thus in thee a - hide; Naught can
1^

/^AY thy watchful angels hover
"•) Round us, when there 's evil near;
May we hide beneath the cover
Of thy wings, in time of fear;

Aud in sorrow.
And in sorrow.

Comfort our sad hearts, and cheer,

'^t^h^^ when death at last o'ertakes us,
^y And we sink beneath his might,
"^ May that blessed morn awake us.

Safe in yonder realms of light;
There forever,
There forever,

Chant thy praise with angels bright.

* Then was Christian met by one Worldly
Wiseman, who began sorely to tempt him
to turn out of the way, saying, There is not
a more dangerous and troubli^some way in
the world, than that unto which Evang'-l'ist

has directed thee. Thou hast nn-t Mith
Bomt'tliing (as I perceive) already; for I

perceive the dirt of the Slougli of Dispond
is upon thee; but that Slougli is ouly the
bigisining of sorrows that dn atti'ud ehuse
tlitit go on in that way: Hear nie, I am
older than thou; thou art like to meet

with, in the way which thou goest, "Weari-
risomeuess, Painfuluess, Hunger, Perils,
Sword, Lions, Diagons, Parkuess, and in
a word, Death, and what notl These
things are certainly true, having been con-
firmed by many testimonies. So Christian
turned out of his way. But, behold, when
he had got but a little way, he found the
road so hard aud su steep, that h(^ stood
still and wot not what to do, and did quake
for fear. And witli that he saw Evangelist
coming to meet him."

::^^
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'\t ^vdt vm^ i\t ^Hg.

Strive to enter in at tlie strait gate, for inany, I say \iixto yovi, '^^iU

seelc to enter in, and sliall not be able."
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Pil - grims. poor
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and defl - late.
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Now their work is
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Now they rest, DO more to stray, Nev - er more to

,
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wait;
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Bee their tracks upon the way, Fol-low to the gate.

^ Sl Si^m -M-'Sl ^ ^

01 fol - low to the gate.

1—t^

(OiTRIVE to enter at the gate,

t«g CiiHtiug cvf ry burden down;
'Tii Imt rhuritji 11!^ pmir estate
For a heavenly crown.

Few there be upun the way.
Not for frienilH or kindred wait;

While upon th«- waste they stray,
Chriat may shut the gate.

!»iTR[VE to enter In to-day;
ij Almost now we hear the voice
' At tlie limit of the way

Bidilins; us rejoice.
Every step the anthem swells-
Can we falter, can we wait?

Yomler, where the Savior dwells.
Enter at the gate.

*'-\Nn Evangelist said, What doest thou
here, Christianf Art not thou the man
that I found cryini? without the walls of
tite City of Destruction? Did I not direct
thee the way of the little Wicket-gate?
How \h it thou art soMuickly turned aside?
for thou art now out of the wtty. Thy sin
is very great, for by it thou hast committed
two evils: thou bust forsaken the way that
is gooil, t<» tread in forbidden paths. V<t
will the man at thexHle receive thee, for
he has good-will for non ; only, naiil he,
take heed that thou turn not aside again,

^K_)i.y^ -

lest thoo perish from the way, when his
wrath is kindled but a little. For the
Lord says, Strire to eulrr in nl the strait pate,

the gate to which 1 sent thee ; /r<r K^ru j7 M
thfi iinte tluit Icadflh unto life, uuil few there be
tlial,/iud U. Fri>m this little W'icket-gate,
and from the way thereto, hath this wickt^d
Worlitty Wineiiiuu turned thee, to the bring-
ing of thee almost to destruction; hate
therefore his turning thee out of the way,
and abhor thyself for hearkening uuto
him."

=^U



TUE SINGIXQ riLGIilM.

[tms §^hm min Btiht.

Beizig justified, "by faitli, -wre liave peace -wdtb. Qod tlirouocli our Lord
Jesu.8 Olirist."

12 B- M.
Not too fast.

f̂
—<^ ^

1 God's ho - ly law trans - gressed, Speaks noth - ing but de - spair;

2. Not all oar groans and tears, Nor works which we have done,

3, Re - lief a - lone is fonnd In Je - bob' pre - cioos blood;

4. This is sal - Ta - tion's source, And all our hopes a - rise

m.¥ -J m=i- ^—^ ^-:=:S

Convinced of guilt, with grief op - pressed. We find no com - fort tbeco.

Nor vows, nor prom - i - ses, nor prayers, Can e'er for sin a - ton©.

:«^-=S- =s?s=
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'Tia this that heals the

From Him, who, hang - ing

mor - tal wound, And rec • ob - ciles to God.

on the cross, A spot - less vie - tim dies.

zM g: 15==*-

U5 jyiligence and Watchfulness,

%^ CHARGE to keep I have,
c/^ A God to glorify

;

"^^ A never-dying 80ul to saTe,
And fit it for the sky.

2 To serve the present age,
My callins to fulfill-

O may it all my powers engage,
To do my Master's will.

3 Arm me with jealous care.
As in thy sight to live

;

And 0, thy servant. Lord, prepare
A strict account to give.

4 Help me to watch and pray.
And on thyself rely;

Assured, if I my trust betray,
I shall forever die.

14 Horrors of the Second Death.

f WHERE shall rest be found—
Rest for tin- weary soul?

'T were vain the ocean's depths to sound.
Or pierce to either pole.

2 The world can never give
Tiie bliss for which we sigh ;

'T is not the whole of life to live.

Nor all of death to die.

3 Beyond this vale of tears
There is a life alcove,

Unmeasured by the flight of years.
And all that life is love.

4 There is a death
Outlasts tlio fleeting bi
what eternal horrors hang
Around the second death !

whose pang
")reath:

5 Thou God of truth and grace.
Teach us that death to shun

j

Lest we be banished from thy lace,
For evermore undone.

^YvHIS Worldly Wisemnn bid me with speed get rid of my Burden ; and I
u*y- sought. And, said I, I am therefore going to yonder Gate, to receive

told him 't was e.iso that I
further direction how I may

_?t to the place of deliverance. !^o he said that he would sliow me a better way, and short, not
attended with difficulties as the way that you set before me : which way, said he, will direct thee to a Gen-
tleman's house that hath skill to take ofl' these Burdens: So 1 believed him, and turned out of the way,
if haply I might be soon eased of my Burden. But when I came to this place, and behold things as they
are, I stopped for fear of danger. Then said Evangelist, Believe me, there is nothing in all this noise, that
thou hast heard of this sottish man, but a design to beguile thee of thy Salvation, by turning thee from
the way in which 1 had set thee."

:=^^=^
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14 THE SINGING PILGRIM,

15

§lm fcr mum,

Tliy iTiercy, O Lord, held. m.e up.

Moderate Legato.

j=s^^
^^^afeS^fetie

6th P. M.
Etaccato.

1. Depth of mer - cy, can there be, Mer - cy etill ro - served for me ? 1

Can my God his wrath for - bear, Me, the chief of sinners spare ?j

3. I have long withstood his grace, Long provoked him to his face;"
Would not hearken to his calls; Grieved him by a thousand falls. J God is love, I

God is love, I

g

know, I feel ; Jesus weeps and loves me still ; Je • bus weeps. He weeps and loves me still.

^ ^ ^ J*- -r 1*- -^
. -r- -f- _ ^-^ -* -^-"^ _ - I ^

I U I

'

1 !>> I U I 1^ I 1 T

^*=»=
t=--iKzzS

jtjSjiOW incline me to repent;
'Let me now my sins lament I

Now my foul revolt deplore,
Weep, believe, and sin no more.

God is love, etc.

1 1

^raHERE for me the Savior stands

;

-AiShows his wounds, and spreads his hands;
^ Grod is love, I know, I feel

;

Jesus weeps, and loves me still.

God is love, etc.

mi% for

Ye -vt^ould not come to mo tliat ye miglit Kave liffe.**

Tenderly.
-7% 1 (^^^^^m ^

6, 6, 5, 6.

mms$m-r-
1. Come, come to Jesus I He waits to welcome thee, O Wand'rer I eagerly ; Come, come to Jesus!

2. Come, come to Jesus I He waits to ransom thee, Slave I e-ter-nal-ly ; Come, come to Jesus I

3. Come, come to Jesus I He waits to lighten thee, Burdened I graciously ; Come, come to Jesus I

4. Come, come to Jesus! He waits to give to thee, O Blind! a vision free; Come, come to Jesus!

6. Come, come to Jesus ! He waits to shelter thee, Weary ! bless-ed - ly ; Come, come to Jesus

!

6. Come, come to Jesus I He waits to carry thee, OLamb! so loving-ly; Come, come to Jesus!

^^HEN said EvanffeUM, Stand still a little, that I may show thee the words of God. So he stood tremblins:.
~^^ Then said Ecuui/disl, See thiit ye refuse not liiiii that speaketh ; for if thoy escaped not who refused
^ him that spake on Earth, much more shall not wo escape, if we turn away from him that speaketh

from Heaven. lie said moreover. Now the just slmll live by faith: but if any nnui draws liiuk my soul

ah.dl have no pl<a8ure in him. He also did thus apply them : Tlion art the niuii tliat art ruIlIli^^' into tliis

misery; thou hast begun to reject the counsel of t!io Most IIi«)i. and to draw back tliy foot from tlie way
of peace, even almost to the hazarding of thy perdition. Then (JhridUiH fell down at his feet as dead, cry-

ing, Lord, he mt^ciful to ine a ninner. Woe w me, for I am undone. At the sight of which, EvaiigeliM. caught
him by the rig)|t hand, saying, All manner of sin and blasphemies shall bo forgiven unto men; Ihj not
faithless, but believing. Now OkritHan was walking solitary by himself, and in process of time met Evan-
geliU again."

^!^5^^- ~e\^
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THE SINGING PILGJIIM. 15

^r0k):n.

Xhey tlaat trust in tl\e Lord, sliall be as IVIount Zion, -NvKioli caxi not
Ije reinovetl, \>\xt abideth. forever."

L M.
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1. Whil(

But
) pilgrims on our

soon our long - ing,

journey here, We oft may faint and wea-ry be;

waiting eyes, Tlie cit - y that we seek shall see.

.
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we get there; When we get there, when we get there, We
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Ritard.
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all shall rest when we get there. We all shall rest when we get there.

.-m^^
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DESERT wide before ns lies,

vr^ But when its barren sands are passed,
^^ Beyond the Jordan we shall see

The Canaan that we love, at last.
Its fields of fadeless green, its flowers,
If faithful, shall at last be ours

;

When we get there, when we get there^
How sweet our rest when we get there.

fERE we must bear the cross, and in
The path our Master trod pursue,

And 'mid reproach and shame still keep
His bright example in our view.

When we get there we shall lay down
The cross and wear a glorious crown ;

When we get there, when we get there,
How bright our crown when we get there.

"Right glad am I, said Evangelist, not
that you have met with trials, but that
you have been victors: and for that you
have continued in the way to tliis very
day. I sav, right glad am I of this thing,
and that for mine own sake and yours: I

have sowed and you have reaped ; and the
day is coming when both he that sowed
and they that reaped shall rejoice together

;

that is, if you hold out; for in due time
yon shall reap, if you faint not. The Crown

is before you, and it is an incorruptible
one; so run that you may obtain it. Some
there be that set out for this Crown, and
after they have gone far for it, another
comes in and takes it from tliem ; hold fust
therefore that you have, let no man take
your Crown. Let the Kineiioni be always
before you, and believe steadfastly concern-
ing things that are invisible. Set your faces
like flint : you have all power in Heaven and
Earth on your side."

i
il
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mbwx 2

Knock and it eliall Toe opened ixnto you.'

^i^iS
1. O'er the portals of mer- cy these words are inscribed. And written in let-tcra of gold;

2. O, yo wea-ry, draw nigh, 'tis the place of re -pose; Ye footsore yonr journey iugs cease;

3. All ye mourners, bo - liev-ing, in con - (i-d(tfice come; Ye dos - o - late, haste to look up;

^^m

s

:i3=^»=^ S=^=gi3
-I K—K-

sf—i- g^^l^i^gi:
i

—

The way- far-ing man may be-hold them a - far, And knock at the hea - ven - ly fold.

Ye toilworn with la -bor, new vig - or put on. And knock at the port - als of peace.

Ye troubled in heart be resigned to his word. And knock at the port - als of hope.

:M—::^ >-^enq:

CHORUS.
t ^—j^-ii^
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Knock, knock,

t ?
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knock, 'tis the

5—S—S-
Savior's comm
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and, K nock at the port- als a -bove;
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Knock, knock, knock, 'tis the Savior's command. En - ter in

L L L _

to the mansion of lore.

4i- -^

,NP ye sinners, O come I there's a palace for you, ^YSIIEY'RE all waiting within, and the feast is

(^^ Prepared by the Builder above; ^i^ prepared,
"^ Approach with your burder>, in meekness sub- ^ What fully to tarry and wait I

init. Let every one rome in obedient haste,
And knock at the portals of love. And knock at tiie heavenly gate.

Knock, knock, knock, 'tis the Savior's com- Knock, knock, knock, 'tis the Savior's com-
mand, ni.-vnd,

Knock at the portals above, etc. Knock at the heavenly gate, etc.

"Then said Evangfilht, pointing with bfs
finger over a very wide field, Do you see

yonder Wirkel-galef The Man said. No.
Then said tlio otlier, Do yon see yonder
Shining Liirht? He said, I think I do.

Then said Ecnngflisf, Keep that Light in

your eye, and go up diractly thereto: ho
shalt thou Hce the Gate; at whirli, when
thou knockertt, it shall be told thee wiiat
thou shalt do. So in procesn of time Otris-

lian got up to the (iate. Now over the

Gate there was written. Knock and it shall

he opened vnfo yon. Ho knocked therefore
more (liaii once or twice, 8a> ing. Here in a
jHior burdened Sinner. I came from the
City of Dt'ntrurlion, but am going to niount
'/.ii'H, thiit I may be delivered from the
wrath to come. I would therefore. Sir,
since I am informed that l)y this Gate is

the way thither, know if you are willing
to let me in. 'i'lien said he that kept the
(iiite, I am willing with all my heart; and
with that ho opened the Gate.

Si^^^^
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THE SINGING FILGRIM.

'Xhes^ is a way tUat eeemetli riKlit \arito a man, but tlie end tliereof
are tlie -ways of deatli."

1. Cease, my sonl, thy stray - Ingst Have they brought thee peace?

2. Thon hast fonnd thy cen - ter. There, my soul a - bide:

3. Thou hast reached thy dwell - ing, Safe, sure an - chor - age,
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Wan - der
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#•\^^RANQUTL hours now greet tbee
^ In thy calm abode;
Gracious looks now meet thee
From thy loving God.
These vanities how vain I

Wander not again.

Fierce these mists that blind theo;
Press to yonder prize

;

Break the bonds that bind thes:
Rise, my soul, arise!
These vanities how vainl
Wander not again.

A/xOTJ are welcome here, Chriitian, though you have wandered from the right way. We make no objec-

^^ tions against any; notwitlistanding all that thew have done before tliey come hither, they in no
^^'^ wise are cant out; and t]u'r(for*», guod CTiw/j'nn, tome a little way with mo, and 1 will teach thee

about the way thou must go. Look beTure thee: dost thou see rliis narrow way' That is the way tliou
mtiHt go; it was cast up by the Patrianhs, Prophets, Christ and his Apostles; aid it is as straiglit as a
rule can make it. This is the way t)iou must go. But said Chrwluiu. are there no turnings nor wiiidinss,
by which a stranger may lose the way? Yes, there are many wavs bear down upon and lead away from
it, and they are crooked and wide. But thou mayest easily distinguish the right from the wrong, the
right only being straight and narrow. Walk thou ir the riuhC

G 'SIjc/'^"
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18 TUB SINGiyG riLGHIM.

Qod is ou.r refuge and. strei\stli, a very proseiit lielp in trovable."

6th P. M.

J

:S:

1. By thy birth, and by thy tears;

2. Py the ten - der - uess that wept
By thy ha - man griefs and fears;

O'er the grave where Laz'rus slept;

m ^i=«=J=! g-;—

r

. , 1 .
1

1

Tftr '—J- <s .—«—5 «- "^2 E:« «= i—

^

__^ J j- -g
J

By
By

thy

the

-S-1

con - flict In the
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Sav - lor, look with pity - Ing eye; Sav - lor, help me, or I die.

S -# l»- J=^ I :g=;
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Bay - lor, help me, Bav • lor, help me, Bav • lor, help me, or I die.

"iJG^ Y thy lonely honr of prayer;
v?«^ny x\\v Itnirful conflict tht-re;
^ By thy crosH iind d.viii« cries;

By thy one great sacrifice-
Savior, look Willi pitying eye;
Bavior, help me, or 1 die.

Savior, help nio, etc.

Y thy trinmph o'er the grave;
By thy power the lost to save;
By thy high, majestic throne;
By tile empire all thine own—
Bavior, look with pitying eye;
Bavior, help me, or I die.

Bavior, help me, etc.

OW I saw as he went by the way, that he was, as he was wont, reading In his Book^ and greatly
* (listreHsed in lli^' mind ; and as he read, he bnrst out, as he had done before, crying, What xholl I do

Ut be mvedf An ' 1 mhw in my Dream, that the highway up which (Vtrinlum was to go was fericc^d on
either Hide wifii a Wall and that Wall is called S<ilv<iUnn. lip this way tlK^refore did burdened Christian

ran, but not without gieat dilliculty, because of the load on his back. He ran thus till ln' cam<' to a place
Hoiuewhat ascending, and upon that place stood a (^roHs, and a litth- below in the bottom, a Sryulcher.
So I «HW in my Dream that just as (.'/riVi<in came up with rbe Crons, hJH Burden loosed from oft hl.x shoul-
ders, and fell from ofl his back, and began to tumble, and so continued to do, till It came to the moutn of
the eepulcber, where it fell in and 1 saw it no more.'

<:>
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TJII<: SINOINO riLOIilM,

I "w-rito tinto you, little cliildrerx, because your Bins are fbr^ven you
for his name's salze."

21
>FlNE.
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Now
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now have found a -
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now am safe, by
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1

bid - ing rest

faith -ful breast

Je - bus' power.

For which I

My wea • ry

From all that
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head is

else would
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harm
ing: J

mo.
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me— ** I 'm whol - ly thine, And
fear and doubt re - sign. Con
spir - it with my joy, The
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D. C.

±=^: :*iz=:f=zff==^:

This is the place where sin no more. And death and hell a • larm mo;

I ^--^-^

D.C.

ROM Jeans and his love, who now,
By terrors to divide rae.

My great and many sins would show!
His wounds from vengeance hide me:

My sins are great— I '11 not despair.
Though conscience, too, arraigns me,

Nor doubt my Savior's watcliful care—
His arms of love sustains me.

3 THANK thee, God's beloved Son,
,

Thy boundless graf^e adoring,
Which brought thee from thr glorious throne,
Our peace with God restoring:
make my ht^art a shrine, where peace
Shall keep her constant dwelling

!

Where grateful prttise nlmll never cease.
Abroad thy glories telling.

"Then was Ghrufian glad and lightsome,
and said with a merry heart. He hath given
me rest by his sorrow, and life by his death.
Then I stood still awhile to look and won-
der ; for it was very surprising to him that
the sight of the Cross sliould thus ease hiin
of his Burden, lie looked, therefore, and
looked again, even till the springs that
were in his head sent the waters down his
cheeks. Now as he stood looking and

%^^'^

weeping, behold three Shining Ones came
to him and saluted him with Peace be to

thee; so the first said to him, Thysiiis be/or-
given: the second stript him of his Rags,
and clothed him with ( haiige of Hainient:
the third also set a mark in his forehead,
and save jini a Hull with a Seal upon it.

which he bid him look on ts he ran, and
that he Bho\ild give it in at the Celestial
Gate. So he went on his way.''
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20 TJfE SrXGIXG PILGHIM.

I, msf mz

Be sober, be vigilant, because yoxir adversary, tbe devil, as a roaring
lion, -wallietli about, seeking wliora. lie may devour."

1. 0, Lamb of God, still keep me Near to thy wound-ed Bide;
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'T is on - ly then In safe - ty And

—

«

,—1«

peace I can a - bide.
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round me I What
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.The grace that sought and found me.
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lone can keep me clean.

iS:

»7fS> IS only in thee hidin?
~J>0- I ff<'l my life H<'cure—^ Only in tli.-e abiding

The conflict can endure.
Thine arm the victory gaineth
O'er every hateful foe;

Thy h)ve my heart nnstaineth
In all itH cares and woe.

^V^OON shall my eyes behold the«,
With rapture, face to face;

One half liath not been told me
Of all thy power and grace.

Thy beauty. Lord, and glory,
The wonders of thy love,

Shall be the endless story
Of all thy saints above.

" Now before ho had gone far, he entered
Into a very narrow piiKMage, whicli was
about a furlong off of the Porter's Indge,
and which led to the Palace called Beauli-
ful, atnl lookini/ verj- narrowly an he went,
ho espied twc; Jiions in the way. The l.ioris

were chained, but ho saw not th(* chains.
Then he was afraid, and thrmght to ko
back, for ho tliontrht noihiiiK l)Ul death
was before him; Hut the Porter at the
lodge, whose name is Wntch/ul, perceivinij
that ChriMian made a halt as if he would

go back, cried unto him, saying, Is thy
strength so small? Fear not the Lions,
for they are eliained, and arc placed there
for the trial of faith where it is, and for

the discovery of tlioso that liave none.
Keep in the midst of the Path, and no
hurt shall come unto thee. Tiien 1 saw
that he went on, trembling for fear of the
Lions, but taking good heed to the direc-
tions of the Porter; he heard them roar,
but they did him no harm."
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THE SIXOINO PILGRIM.

\uMt 0m i\t %xmux.

Azxd. talie tlie lielnaet o£ salvation, and ttie s-word of tbe spirit, -wlajlcli

is tb.e -word, of God."

S. M.D.

P «

n ^^=s=^±

Strong in the Lord of Hosts, And In his might - y power, Who
Strong in the Lord of Hosts, And in his might - 7

Ilj..inSXj^^_J A.^^l^^^J r r

35^e;

p =50^ £2.;:^
:^=S=t:2:«=5=tr-jc:^

in the strength of Je - sns trusts, Is more than con - Quer - or.

power, Who in the strength, etc.

^CiTAND then In his great might,
t^ With all his strength endued;
^ Bnt take, to arm j-ou for the fight.

The panoply of God

:

That having all thines done,
And all your contiicts past,

Te may o'ercome, through Christ
And stand entire at last.

^EAVE no unguarded place

—

'j No weakn»-s3 of the soul

;

Take every virtue, every grace.
And fortify the whole:

Indissolnbly joined,
To battle all proceed;

But arm yourselves with all the mind
That was in Christ your Head.

>wYJ.HEN the Interpreter took him and led him up toward the door of the Palace; and behold, at the
4.^ door stood a great company of men. as desirous to go in, but durst not. In the doorway stood also
*^ mauy men in armor to keep it, being resolveil to do the men that would enter what hurt and mis-

chief they could. At last, when every man started back for fear of the arnif-d men, ChrisHnti saw a man of
a very stout countenance come up to the man that sat there to write, saying, Set down vty name. Sir: the
which when he had done, he saw the man draw his Sword, and put an Helmet upon his ln-ad. and rush
toward the door upon the unned men, who laid upon him with deadly force. So after he had received and
given many wounds to thosi> that attempted to keep him out, he cut his way through them all, and pnssed
forward into the Palace. And those that were within said. Come in. Corns in! Eternal Glory Oiou shall win.^^

<i



THE SINGING PILGRIM,

W^t M^xmii^ %pix.

t

Wo are trovibled. on every siile, yet not distressed: -we ar« perplexed,
bnt not in despair."

24 C. M. D.

1. Sol- dier of Christ, why thas cast down? Why drops thy nerve- lesa hand?
2, Seek not the ground in weak de - epair. Nor break 'neath suflT-ring'a rod;

., m ., ' m m m -, .m • m ^
. ^ • -p -f- t*"

. f^' '

p =JR=S: ^^^
Have faith and hope and coar • age gone? Fear'st thoa the

The fight thou wag • est, ia the care Of the all

a
lOT

m^
3?: -^

lien

iDg

band?
God.

n w 1 1 1
1 ^ 1

''^
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Take
Joy cc

1 ^.

heart, 't will not be

)me8 through Bor-row

;

^ - ^ ^

-3- V
al - wayi night

death brings life

;

m m ^

Thr
Pea

>' riv -

ce rides

—^—^—•—

en clouds a

on bat - tie's

* f^ f^

- far Gleams
car; And
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down in rays of diamond light. The bright and morning star, The bright and morning star,

beams, on darkest night of strife. The bright and morning star, The bright and morning star.

^RESS on th« foe I God rules the years,
Wrong shall not triumph long;

Expectant Faith already hears
Truth's glad, victorious song.

Thp nations soon shall own their King,
The wise from nuar and far,

Once more to him their offerings bring—
The bright and morning star I

~w-

oHKN fear not. Christian, for the right I

° Nor falter 'mid the fray :

For truth is victor : error s night
Flies from the coming day.

Thine eye, through dust and tears, may
On heaven's broad scroll afar.

The promise sure : " I '11 give to thee
The bright and morning star 1

"

"Thkn was ClirUtian led into a very dark
room, where there Kat a Man in an Iron
Cage. Now the Man, to look on, neenied
very sad ; he sat with his eyes looking
down to the ground, his hands folded to-

f

[ether ; and he sighed as if he wotild break
lis heart. Then «aid Chruilian, What meunx
ttii*r The Man said, I am what I wai not
once. 1 was once a fair and Hourij^hing
profeflgor, both in mine own eyes, and also
in the eyes of others; I once was, as I

thought, fair for the Celestial City and
had then even joy at the thoughts that I

^ji-r^^V-

should get thither. I am now a man of
Desfxilr. and am shut up in it, as in this

Iron Cage. I can not get o\it; <) now I

can not. I left otT to watch antl be sober;
I laid the reins on the neck of my lusts:

I sinned against tlie light of the W.ml and
tlie guoiliie^s of God; 1 have grieved the
Spirit, and he is gone; I have provoked
(Jod to anger, and he has left me. Then
said the lutirvreter to Chri.'t'i^in, Lot tlii-^

man's misery i)e renieinbi-red by thee, and
be an everlasting caution to thee.'



THE SINGING PILGRIM.

^amtifal %^mt %ih^bt.

1. 0, how my spir - it longs for thee, Beauti - ful home a - bovel Where I may rest from

I ^ I I N N K I
IiqK ti=7lU^a^_^«=^=«=s^^4'^^^

sorrow free, Beautiful home a - bovel Within the golden gates of light, Arrayed in garments

mEsn im-"'im uzm m ^ m— ^
I

I N * ^.

^rts g g fzzg ^ ff=^l?zr=3?=t=3!=

CHORUS.

pure and white, I 'II walk with angels fair and bright. In my home above. Beautiful home a-

bove, Beautiful home above—O, come and take me, Savior come; I love my beautiful home.

Wi :^^
^ -m- -m- ^ -m. -m^A. ^^^^^^Jk^ M M -P- m^m

§YS0 reach thee safe I daily pray,
-q~>- Beautiful home above!
^ And travel in the toilsome way.

Beautiful home above!
My weary feet are bruised and sore.
But Jesus' feet were bruised before.
To bring me to the open door

Of my home above.
Beautiful home, etc.

" Then I saw in my Dream, that on the
morrow, when the morning was up, they
had him to the top of the House, and bid
him look South ; so he did : and behold at
a great distance ho saw a most pleasant
Mountainous Country, beautitied with
Woods, Vineyards^ Fruits of all sorts.
Flowers also, with feprings and Fountains,

-V"

)HY shining walls by faith I see.

Beautiful home above!
The mansions fair prepared for me.

Beautiful home above!
let me keop my lousitis; eyes.

Intently fixed upon the prize.
Till angels bear me to the skies.

In my home above.
Beautiful home, etc.

very delectable to behold. Then he asked
the name of the Country: They said it was
Ii\imauneVs Land; and it is as common,
said tliey, as this Hill is. to and for all the
Pilgrims. And when tliou comest there,
from thence, said they, tliou mayest see to
the eat^ of the Celestial City, as the Shep-
herds that live there will make appear."

^\

^^^^^.,
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THE SINGING riLGRIM.

^m %t%um^.

" Wh.o is a God lilie viixto tKee, -wlio pardouetli iniq.uity."

I

_ - ^ ^
I

1. My donbts »re gone, my fears are passed, A new-born soul at Je - bub feet;

By grace renewed, I feel at last, A pardon sure, a joy complete. J A ho - ly;:}

m 3=t»=)E ez P-1-0—m-
1—

r

£^^

?M CHILI) of God, an heir of heaven,
c/^ Though highest hopes my bosom swell,
^^ The rapture of a soul forgiven,

No tongue can wing, nor language tell.

A sacred love inspires my breast;
(). let my God. my Savior reign,

Who in his sorrow gives me rest.
And in his death I live again.

I live again, etc.

^^ 'LL sing the glory of his nr^ Who birls the storm of tro
ame,

rouble cease.
Who doth my wandering feet reclaim.
And k(

Transpor
With him to rise, with him to reign.

Who in his sorrow gives me rest.

And in his death I live again.
I live again, etc.

;eeps my soul in perfect peace.
)rtiiig thouglit. divinely blest,

"Thkx in the evening they talked to-
gether, and Chrisfiai. told them whence he
had come and wliither he was going, an<?
he said, A'J 1 went but a little farther, I saw
one, as I tlK)Ugbt in my mind, hang bleed-
ing upon tlie Tree; and the v<-ry sight of
him made my burden fall off my back, (for
1 groaned under a very heavy burdin,) but
then it fell down from off me. 'Twas a
Btrauge thing to me, for 1 never saw such

^^

a thing before ; yea, and while I stood look-
ing up (for then I could not forbear look-
ing) three Shining Ones came to me. One
of tliem testified that my sins were forgiven
me; anotlier stript me of my Kags, and
gave me this bmidered (V>at; and the third
set the Mark wliich you see in my forehead,
and gave me this sealed Roll ; and with thai
ho plucked it out of bis bosom."

^^^>t^



THE SINGING PILGRIM.

\vdi\m% hx i\t %m^.

1 must -worlz tlxe \vorlcs of hiin tliat sent ixie, -wliile it is day; tlio

ru.gb.t ooinetli, -w-lien no man can -worli."

27
SOLO. CHORUS. SOLO.

ter • nal life, e-

2. Un - der onr Captain, Je- sub Christ, Battling for the Lord! We're list -ed for this

3. We'll fight a - gainst the powers of sin. Battling for the Lord I In fa - vor of our

1 — ^S "g J /tr-g3
I—

h

FULL CHOKUS.

ter- nal joy, Battling for the Lord! We'll work till Je - ans comes. We'll

mor - tal life. Battling for the Lord I We'll work, etc.

heavenly King, Battling for the Lord I We '11 work, etc.

m̂^£

work till Je - BUS comes. We '11 work till Je-sus comes. And then we'll rest at home.

i!n=ia=l7ii
-m «—MP

—

m •— -1
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1— S=$=S3i*=f:S£=!$_q-
Z3g k-H

1 T ^t
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CODA FOB THE LAST VEK8E.^^ t==s=^
-xJ5-|S—

^

^^^^^^gi i=^3i5i^^:Eg1

s
Home, home, sweet, sweet home 1 Pre-pare me, dear SaTior, for glo - ry, my home.

-t» . *^- -m-—-» -^—T-<S^

^ :?=:€
5,— -I 1^- 4* *:

fM,ND when onr warfare here is o'erc^ Biittliug for the Lord

!

"^^ This strife we '11 leave, and war no mora,
Battling for the Lord I

We '11 work, etc.

^XvUR friends and kindred there we '11 meet,^ On the hoavenly shore!
^^ And eronnd onr arms at Jesus' feet.

On the heavenly shore 1

We'll work, etc.

"ITo"5V Chri&fmn bethought himself of set-
ting forward, nnd they were williug he
should- but first, said they, let us so into
the Armory: for you have heard iu t)ie
words of the truth of the Gospel, that you
must throns^h many tribulations enter into
the Kingdom of Heaven. And asjain. that

viTv City bonds and atftictioii.-: abide
you; and therefore you can not expect that
you should go long on your PilgriraaRe

without them, in some sort or other. Toa
liiive found something of the truth of these
testimonies up(>n you alre:»dv, wnd more
will follow. !?o they went into the Armory

j

and wht n they came there, ibio baraessen
liiui from head tii foot witli 'wbat was of
prooi", list perhaps he should njc-t viith

n.s.'saults in the way. lie being tlierefore
tliurt acooutered, walketh out with his
friends to the Gate."

<:>

z&^
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26 THE SINGING PILGRIM.

'^z %i^m% ^tll.

Wliosoever drLnlcetli of the -water tliat I eliall g:ive Ixirn., sh.all never
thir«t."

28 yth P. M.
Cheerful.

1. On the cross where Christ hting bleeding, Streams of love for • ot • er flow;

^m- i=i=«
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gent -

Throngh the Sav-ior's in - ter - ced - ing, We that bless -ed stream may know.
D. S. Je - SUB speaks so gent - ly, sweet - ly. List -en to^ his love- ly voice.

*l 'l
,

Ritard. 6-
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0, my heart, be

^ ^ ^ m
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1

filled com - plete - ly,

W- ^ M.
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1
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And
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in grate - ful love re - joice I
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llepeat the last strain to the words, " Drink of the water of life," very toftly.

Ritard.

\ , J J J , J J J .j l ^ > ^ . ^ I

^^ 3^3 J r r I r.

^E^S^
Drink, and you '11 be thirsty nev-er, 1 Drink, drink! Drink, drink! Drink, drink I

Drink, and you shall live for - ev-er ; J Drink of the water of life.

^^nOUGH our way Is often dreary,
C*-^ And in gloom the sky is clad;
^ Thon?h the steps grow faint and weary

And th»' heart is sick and sad
;

Th'-re's a well of living pleasure.
Every night and morning too.

Flowing in exhaiistlcss measure.
Ever blessing, ever new.
Drink, and you '11, etc.

y ever have that fountain,
elling with exhaustless flow.

In the valley, on the mountain,
Wheresoe'er our steps may go.

As we drink, a holy beauty
Fills our souls, so washed and blest.

And our hands grow strong for duty.
And our weary iiearts find rest.
Drink, and you "11, etc.

"I BF.nF,i.n then, that they all went on
till thrv <aMie to the foot of the flill Diffi-

ci<//j/, at tlie bottom of wliicli was a Spring
which is r«ll<d tlie Well of Living Water.
There was alwo in the same place two other
wavs besides tliat which came straiel)t from
the (Jate; one turned to tiie left liand, and
thf otb<r to tlie right at the bottom of the
Hill ; but the narrow way lay rit,'ht up the
Hill, and the name of the one going up

the side of the Hill is C"Med DifflcuUy.
ChriMian now went to the Spring and
drauk thereof to refresh himself, and tlun
began to go up the Hill. Now about the
midway to the top of the Hill was a
pleasant Arbor made by the Lord of the
Hill for the refreshing of weary travelers;
thither therefore Christian got, where also
he sat down to rest him."
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THE SINOINQ PILGKIM.
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27

Tliey shall mount up -witK -wrings a» eagles, and they shall -w^allK aixd.

not faint."

29

1> ^ ^ —

N
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Ei^f=$£:

1. "I'm try-ing to climb up Zi - od'b Hill," For the Bar - ior whispers "Love me;'

2. I know I'm but a lit - tie child, My strength will not pro - tect me;
3. Then come with me, we'll op - ward go, And climb this hill to - geth-er;

1^£ "P—^

Though all be - neath is dark as death, Yet the stars are bright a - bove me.

But then I am the Sav - ior's lamb, And he will not neg-lect me.

And as we wa'A, we'll eweet-ly talk, And sing as we go thith - er.

Then up - ward still, to Zi - on's Hill, To the land of joy and bean - ty,

Then all the time I'll try to climb This ho - ly hill of Zi - on.

Then mount up still God's ho - ly hill, Till we reach the pearl - y port - ale,

^= gf
-^r^—^ S^^E m

f
;=^j^ =̂^.

My path be - fore shines more and more, As it nears the gold - en cit - y.

For I am sure the way is pure. And on it comes "no 11 - on.'

Where raptured tongues proclaim the songs Of the shi - ning-robed im - mor-tals.

m:^
SOLO, OR Semi-chobus. DUET, ob 2t) Semi-chobus. FULL CHORUS. Brpeat C^ortu.

m^^^^m
'm climbing up Zion's Hill, I 'm climbing up Zion's Hill, CHmbing, climbing, climbing up Zion's Hill.

m
" I LOOKED then after ChrL^(inn to see him

go up the Hill, wh-re I pr-rceived he ftll

from rniining to going, and from soiiig to
clanibt-ring upon liis hands an^l kuee«, be-
cause of tlie stcepiii'ss of thf pbtce. Now
wh.n In was got up to tlic top oi the Hill,
there rawie two men running against him
amain : to \vli(>in Christiau said. Sirs, what's
the mat tor you run the wrf>rig way ? Tim-
oro)ii an-iwered that they wi-rc coine to the
City of Zion, and had got up that difficult
place, but, said he, the fai-tiier we go, the
more danger we meet with. Yes, said Mis-

trust, for just before us lie a couple of Lions
in the way, (whether sleeping or waking w«
know ni>t,)and we could not think, if we
came in reach, but they wouM presently
pull U8 in pieces. Then said Chri'^tuiyi, If I

go back to mine own country, (hot is pre-
pared for Fire and Brimstone. If I ran get
to the .Celestial City I am sure to be in
safety there. I must venture: To go bAck
is notliiiig but death ; to go forward is fear
of death, but lif" everlasting beyond
will yet go forward."

^!i



7^ 3 4F?-
1 -> h-.p-Q=1.=:^~^^ r> N— 1

) .

-
fm—ii_ijLS^-3—j-=w-^ 7 ^^=8S S^—M—^

—

-J- •
t

hulA^FIATE'ER thon denlest, 0, give me thy grace, ^^ LONG, dearest Lord, In thy beauties to shine;
MlC The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles of thy ^*^ No more as an exile in sorrow to pine;

Endue rue with patience to wait at thy throne,
And liud, even now, a sweet foretaste of home.

And in thy dear image arise from tlie t<:>mb.

With glorified millions to praise thee at home.

"Then ChriMian began to go forward;
b:it fiijx-ri'tion. Piety, Charily, and Pnidenoe
woiilij 11 r<im(i:niv liini down to the foot of
th.- Mill. S.I tlK-y went on toK'-thir, n-it.r-

atiiiii lln-ir fmincr disroiirsi's, till tlx-y

ctiiie to nv down tlie Mill. Then said
Christ'tiH, Ah it wis iiilficuli romins.' up. h"

h i(t </'i»/£/^f»"« L'diiie down. Yi-H, sairi Pni-
di-ii'f^ <o it i->, for it is a liard matt' r lor a
m^iij to go .Joun into the Vall'-y ot linrnili-

alum, as thou ait now, and to catch no
slip by the way ; th&refore, said they, are

.--•), V—

-

we come out to accompany thee down the
Hill. So he began to go down, but very
warily ; yet he cunght a slip or two. Then
1 saw in my Dnain that these good 'loin-

pariioiis, when Chrisfinn had gone dow n to
the hottoin of the Hill, and was wiak and
sorrowful in the depth of the Valh-y, gave
him a loaf of Hread. a Lottie of Win,-, and
!i cluster of Ilaisjns; and then he w
liis way, but having many sore ooutlicts in
this Valley of Humiliation."

:^^^
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TUE SINGING PILGRIM.

'Yea, th.ou.gb I -walli tliroxagh. the vallejr of the Shado-w of Death, I
-will fear no evil."

81

1 J J -1—1—,—.--- -,—

-

h:^ j 'i=^=3=11

1

2

I'm walking la the shallow, liow lone-ly is my way; The

I'm walking in the shadow, But whither does it lead? My
Qight has gathered o'er me,
Father, deign to help me,

gEEf—? r r rr i-F^=?=?^^ J—

^
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aintzi ^S^S: 2231:

Nor left one cheering ray. No guiding star to light me A-long this dreary vale;

Thy gen-tle hand I need. I dare not ven-ture onward. Nor would I turn a - side;

^ t=t
m. :|?—-f?-P^

-t—
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Refrain, very soflly.

My steps are weak and trembling, I feel my courage fail. I 'm walking in the shadow.

Thou only canst direct me. My Shepherd and my Guide. I 'm walking, etc.

I I -l-L.
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r
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Of darkness, gloom, and woe; Be with me, my Sarior, And show me where to go.

n^-f-r-^
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M walking in the shadow.
But hark ! niethinks I hear

The voice of one before me.
That tells a friend is near.

A Pilgrim in the valley.
Ana yet he fears no ill.

For God the Lord is with him,
His staff a toiafort still.

I m walking, etc.

1—r-n
-S=r.^1

Stf) 'M walking in the shadow,
^ But lo ! the morning br.a'.iJ.^ And with its glad re^ar'Jp^,

My hope renewed awakvs.
The Lord from everv da'agor
Has cleared ni/ t'.npl.^d way;

He brought de<'p 'iiir gs from '^ar^ness.
And turned pv right to day.

I 'm waik'ag etc.

** When Christian had traveled in this dis-
consolate condition some considerable time,
he thought he heard the voiie of man, as
goiup before him, 8a>ing, 'I'hotis/h I loalk
through the VaUey of the Shadow of Dca/h, I
will fear no ill, for thou art nuih me. Then
was he glad, becaurfe he gathered from
theiice that some who f<'areii God were in
this Valley as well as himself, ami because
he perceived that God was with them,
though in that dark and dismal state. Sc

went on, and called to him that was h'/-

fort : tat "je Know what to answer, for that
ht d'lo fjor.<ht himself to be alone. And
Ly i-od b" the day broke ; then said Chris-
tie,*, He hath turned the Shadow of Lealh into
•Horning. So he saw by the ligiit of the
day what hazards he had gone thmugli in
the dark: the Ditch that was on the one
nand, ami the Quag that was on the uther.
These things were discovered to him ac-
cording to that which is written, He diacoi--

erelh deep things out of darkness, atid bringelh
ov4 to light the Shadow of Death.

^^^^
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Thou must pass through this tangled, dreary wild, If thou wouldst reach the

I
cit - y un - de - filed,

1-

^^^^ ^^^^^i
That where thou least expectst thou'lt find a foe ; But victor shalt thou prove I o'er all be - low,

Cling close to me, I '11 lead thee through ttie land ; Trust my all-seeing care, | so shalt thou stand

cre».
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a - bove. Thy peace - ful

P
home

PP
bove.

On - ly seek strength

Midst glo - ry bright

/

bove,

bove.

On - ly seek strength a - bove.

Midst glo - ry bright a - bove.
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^Y footsteps seem to slide.

) Itef)po)ise—Child, only raise
f ThiiK* <y('s to mo then in these slippery ways
\ I will hoUl up thy goings;
And thou shiilt praise
Me for each step above.
Me for each step above.

k FATHER, T am weary!
/?<°spon«>—Child, lean thine head

{Upon my lireast ; it was my love that spread
Thv ruETKcd path; hope on.

Till 1 have said:
Rest, rest, forever rest.
Rest, rest, forever rest.

N. B.—The reitprmse and cfcan/ •sho'ald be sung at an ecJio, or from another room or gallery, jnat so a» to

be distinctly heard.

Qfi) RAW then In my dream, that the pathway here was exceeding narrow, and therefore good Chris-

A. tian was the more put to i'^ , for wh<-n lie souuht in tlie dark to slum tlu^ ditch on the one hiin<l.
"^

lie wa-" readv to slip into the mire on the other. Tluis ne went on, and I heard him here sigh

bitterly; for besides the danceru mentioned ahow, the patliwav was here so dark, that ofttimes wlien
he lift up his foot to set forward, he knew not where, or upon what Lo should set it next. Bo he cried

in my hearing

^>

iiues iiie uaim<'r»i iiiriiiioiicu iiiiuw, iiiu j)rtiM>v<».> y> ,in iivii- pw \i<xiiv, iii«»v »^i

)ot to set forward, he knew not where, or upon what Lo should set it next.
-'0 Lord, I beseech thee, deliver my Boulr"

^^S^ 3^^
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Out of* th.e deptlis have I oried txnto tliee, O Ijord.'

83
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9th P. M.
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JROM the depths thy hand hath brought me
To a bright and living way

;

Crowned my head with richest blessing.
Turned my darkness into day.

S,AFELY on the "Rock of Ages,"
if Still to thee my voice I 'U raise;
' Thou didst give me joy for sadness,

And for mourning songs of praise.

iOW morning being come, he looked back, not out of desire to return, but to see, by the light of the
day, what hazards he had gone through in the dark. 8o he saw more perfectly the Ditch that was
on the one hand, and the Quag that was on the other; also how narrow the way was which led

betwixt them both; also now he saw the Hobgoblins, and Satyrs, and Dragons of the Pit, but all afar off;
for after break of day they came not nigh ; yet they were discovered unto him, according to that which is

written, iff discoverelh deep thitti;s oiU of darknesn, aiui hringeth out to light the Shadote of Death. Now was
Chri-stian much affected with his deliverance from all the dangers of his solitary way, and he said, UU
candle thineth on my head, and hy his light I go through darknes*.''

^&^
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"Stand, therefore, liaviixg yoxir loins girt abont Tiv-itlx tmtb., and.
leaving tlie breastplate of rigliteoiisiiess."

84
( f

I

—

I

\~
1

N pi—

r

-^r+-TPh
27th F. M.

rj J J 1

4"^ U.—1
1

1— —«-JkH _a^ ai 1^ L—

^

m m—

f

1

2

. 0,

. Wha

,—

1

1

—S—ig.

—

%-^

Christian, a -

t-ev - er thy

_| 1» ,

waket
danger,

» t

—^ *ii—

for the

take

strife is

heed and

~\ ^

at

be-

J
t

hand,

ware,

With
And

hel - met and

torn not thy

|S^-.N^tp—

F

1

1

'
-J

—

\
—

\—

^

5^=4===>.-—*n—y

—

—r-
1— -^—

1

1——1 j— ^- J —

^

shield,

back.

—«-
and
for

a f

no

word
ar -

In

mor
thy

is

hand;
there;

To
The

meet the

le - gions

bold tempt - er,

of dark - ness.

go,

If

i^ F :J—L—tH-@ 1^ -C r- -is=^i ^—f1^^

—

\
— •" =^^r--1 —r- LVJH r -

t Ht F- h

^̂
fear - less - ly go I And stand like the brare with thy face

thou wonldst o'erthrow. Then stand like the brave with thy face

the foe.

the foei.

^ ^-
i

^ T
1-4*-^^

SOLO. SEMI-CHORUS.

3
FULL CHORUS.^

Stand like the brave. Stand like the brave. Stand like the brave with thy face to the foe.

idd.
i- i^— I i I

^r;-Lg- ^2:

'^YJ/FTE canse of thy Master, with vigor defend,
-Ai Bhi watchful, be zealous, and fight to the end;
^ Wherj^ver he leads thee, go, valiiintly go.

And stand like the brave with thy face to the foe.
Stand like the brave, etc.

QVBESS on, never doubting, thv Captain is near,

^ With grace tosupply, ana with comfort to cheer;
'^ His love, like a stream, in the desert will flow.

Then stand like the brave with thy face to the foe.

Stand like the brave, etc.

"But now in this Valley of nnmiliation,

Cr Christum waH liard put to it; for ho
i gane hut tk little way, before he espied

a foul Fiend coming over tlie field to meet
him ; his name in Apollyon. Then did Chrit-
luin begin to bo afraitl, and to caHt in Ins
mind whether to go hack or to stand ins
prouud: But he couHidered again that he
had no Armor for his back, and therefore

i^fc *^iu^ —

thought that to turn the back to him
miirht give him the greater advantage with
ease to pierce him witti his darts. There-
fore he resolved to v<uture and stand his
ground : For, thought he, had I no more
in mine eye than the saving of my life,

'twould be the best way to stand,
stood }Mving on the whole annor 0/ God.

i\
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'No man, liav-Ln.g pu.t ttis liaixd to tlie plo-w, and looldng bacli, la fit

for tlie kiiigdoin of Cfod."

9th P. M.
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1. Cour ase, bro • ther, do not stum

1

- ble, Though thy path be dark as night;

2. Let the road be rough and drea - ry, And its end far out of Bight,

3. Per - ish pol - i - cy and cun- ning! Per - ish all that feara the light I

4. Trust no par . ty, sect. or fac- tion; Trust no lead - era in tb» fight:
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guide the hum - ble; '

trong or wea • ry, '

Trust in

'Trust in

God,

God,

—m
and do

and do

the

the
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right."

right."

Wheth - er los

Bat in ev'

ing, wheth -er win - ning,

ry word and ac - tion,

"Trust in God, and do the right."

"Trust in God, and do the right."

f̂
Bg

-^—m-

Bit.
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Do the right. Do the right, "Trust in God, and do the right.

Do the right.

JilMPLE rule, and safest eruiding,
h, Inward pt-ace, and inward might,
' Star upon our path abidins?,

"Trust >n God, and do the right."
Do the right, etc.

Do the right,

*I,OME will hate thee, some will lore thee,
£? Sume will riatter, some will slight

;

Cease from man, and look above thee,
" Trust in God, and do the right."

Do the right, etc.

^YvHEX said ApoXlyon, Thou knowest for the most part, the Servants of Prince Emanuel come to an
~^^ ill end, becansf^ they are transsressors against me and my ways: a ad besides, thou countfsj his

service better than mine, whereas he never came yet from the plioe -chere he is to deliver any that
served him out of our hands; but as for me, how many times, as all the ^"orld knows, have I delivered
those that have faithfully served me, from him and his, thuus^h taken by them. But Christian answered.
His forbearing at present to deliver them is on purpose to try thfir love, whether they will cleave to him
to the end ; and as for the ill end thou sayest they cume to. that is most glorious iu their acciiunt ; for, f^^r

present deliveniuce, they do not much expect it, for they stay for their Glory, and then they shall have it,

whtn their Prince comes in his and the Glory of the Angela."

r^ n
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Stand, tlierefore, having yovir loins girt about.*'

1. inland apl staDd ap
2. iStuud up! stand up

for

for

-^ * w
Je - BUS I Ye boI - diers of

Je - BUS ! The truin - pet call

the

o

cross

;

bey
J

*l ^- ^^
I

Lift high his roy - al

I

Forth to the might - y

ban - ner,

con - flict,

-r

mnat not suf • fer loss,

this his glo - rious day.
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From vie - fry nn - to vie - fry His

"Ye that are men now serve him," A -

ar • my
l^ainst an

shall he lead,

Dum • bered foes

:

WS^ ^

Till ev' - ry

Your cour - age

3=:^^ET ^
foe is

rise with

;.ITAND np! stand up for JesnsI
Staml in \\\h slreiistli alone;

Thf Ktiii ot tl.-sl. will lail you,
Ye dure Dui trust y(iur own.

Put Oh till- «i<i.-(p<'l Hriiior,

And, watiliiiiB unto prayer,
YVh<T«' duly CHlis ur danxer.
Be lu-vt-r wanting there.

van - quired. And Christ is Lord in • deed.

dan - ger. And strength to strength op - pose.

^ ^ ^ ^

S.TAND np, stand up for Jesns
ij Tiie Htrife will not bo long;
' Tbi?* dny the noise of battle.

Tin* next the victor's son/?
To him thnt ov»»rconieth,
A tT(..wn of life sIihII t»<>;

Re with the Kingot glory
^hail reign eternally.

"Then Christian stood face to face with
Apoll^on. And Afiollyon broke out into a
grievr.urt rage, saying, I am an unemy to

thin I'rince; I hate his IVraon, bin Laws,
and JVnple; 1 aui come out on purpune to
withstand thee. Heware what you do,
Apt'lluoH. Haid ChrixtitiH, for 1 am in the
Kings iliahwuy, the way of Holiness.
tlierefore lake 1 d to youTKelf. Then
.ipuUj/on HtrMdilled .iuitt- over the ^ hole
breadth of the whv, and threw a flaming
diirt at his breast, but C/irielmn had a

shield in his har-'., with which he cansht
it, and so prevented the danger of that.
Then did C>- >/wn draw his sword, for he
saw it was linie to u-ntir him; and Arol-
IsjoH as '.^Ht mi(d«4 at liiui, throwing <lart8
H.S tl-\K as hail. But Chrinliitn at lant
iravc- hitu a deadly thinst. saying, In
'Wm- ilntm* fc^ are mora (han ('onipierors,

throiioh him thnt tor>-(i ta. Anil with that
Apr.liijon spread forth his Dragon's wings,
and sped him away."

b^5^ =s^
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tlie afflictions of tKe rigliteoiis, liut tli« Lord delivereth.
Ixim oxxt or tliem all."

9th P. M.

J 1 . J !
, i

1. Wben we pass through yon-der riv - er, When we reach the far - thcr shore,

2. Al - ter war - faro, rest is pleas - aut

;

how sweet the proi - pect

3. When we gain the heavenly re - gions, When we touch the heavenly shore—

4.0, that hope, how bright, how glo - rious I 'Tis his peo • ^le's blest re - ward;
:^ -;2- -<:2. .rz.

-(=i-

--%=^- e=q=«=iS:

There's an end of war for - ev - er,

Though we toil and strive at pres - ent.

Bless - ed thought, no hos - tile le - gions

[n the Sav • ior's strength vie - to - rious,

I

We shall lee our foes no more:
Let us , not re - pine at this;

Can a - larm or trou - ble more:
They at length be - hold their Lord:

-m- ^ -1^ (=:- '=2-

mi^:

All our con - flicts then shall

Toil and pain and con - flict

Far be - yond the reach of

In his king - dom they shall

I

cease,

past,

foes,

rest.

:g:=:g:

Fol - lowed by e - ter - nal peace.

AH en - dear re - pose at last.

We shall dwell in sweet re - pose.

In his love be ful - ly blest.

-iZL.

DISMISSION,
•MT PEACE I LEAVB WITH TOU.

tyORD, dismiss us with thy blessing,
bp Fill our hearts with joy and peace;
' Let us each thy love poHsessiug,

Triumph in redeeming grace.
U refresh us. O refresh us.

Traveling through this wilderness.

2 Thanks we give and adoration.
For thy Gospel's loyful sound

;

May the fruits of thy salvation

In our hearts and lives abound ;

May thy presence, may thy presence
With us evermore be found.

3 So, whene'er the signal's given.
Us from earth to draw away.

Borne on angels" wings to heaven.
Glad the summons to oIkv—

Jlay we, ready, may we, ready,
Rise and reign in endless day.

•• So when the Battle was over, ChrUtinn
Bald, 1 will here give thanks to him timt
hath delivt-rfd me out of the mouth of the
Lion, to him that did help me against Arol-
Ijjcm. And so he did, saying. Great Bcelze-

fc«i», the Captain of this Fiend designed my
ruin; therefore to tliis end he sent lnui
agaiurit me. But the strong one helpid
me tind 1 did prevnil. Therefore to him
let me give lasting praise, and always
thank and bless his name. Then there

^ '>tj»->'^

came to him a hand, with some of the
leaves of the tree of Life, the which Chris-
tian took, and Hoplied to the won mis that
he hail received in the buttle, mid was
healed iiumeaiately. He al>o sat di-wu in
that place to eat bread, and to lir iik of
the Bottle that was given him a litiie be-
fore; so being refreshed, he addressed him-
self to his journey with his sword drawn
in his hand."

-Tg^
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And tKatf bno-wing tlie tin^e, tlxat iio-w it is Uigli time to a^valse out
or sleep."

1. Bid

2. 0,

me of men be - ware, And
may I calm - ly wait Thy^11 A
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to my
euc - cors
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ways take heed

;

from a - bove:
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DIb - cern their ev' - ry ee - cret snare,

And stand a • gainst their o - pen hate,

And cir - cnra - spect - ly tread.

And well - dis - sem - bled love.

^-fi4f
-&t_ :g= !^ 1=^3 n^

*Y spirit, Lord, alarm,
) \N hen men and devils join ;

'Gainst all the powers of Satan arm.
In panoply divine.

%:^ANG on thy arm alone,
C^fe With self-distrustine: care.

And deeply in tne Spirit groan
The never-ceasing prayer.

^
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!^J^ JKA LOUS, just concern^

<^Jy For thine immortal praise;^ A pure desire that all may l«arn«
And glorify thy grace.

tUT let me still abide,
Nor from my hope remove,

'' Till thou my patient spirit guide
Into thy perfect love.

^f^fi')W when he was out of this Valley he came upon a pleasant Hill on which was an Arbor, and in it

iSi^ he sat down and soon fell asleep; but when he woke he started on his journey, but liis UoU had
fallen from his boHom and he knew it not. When ChrUfunt fonud his Uoll was gone he was sore

p»TpIexed, and turned l>ack with sorrow seeking it as he went. Now by this time he was come to the
/I r^or again, where tor awliile he sat down and wept; but at last, looking sorrowfully down under the
settlf, there he espied his Koll ; the which he with trembling and haste catthed up, and put it into his

boHom. But who can tell how joyful this man was when he had gotten his Uoll again! for this Uoll was
the awHurance of his life and acceptance at the desired Haven. Therefore he laid it up in his bosom, gave
thankf^ to God for <lirecting his eye to the plare where it lay. and with joy and tears he took himself again
to hid journey. But oh how nimbly bow did he go up the rest of the Hill."

<:>
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zz ffiam.

We linov*^ tlia.t wlien he shall appear, -we shall be lilte him, for -we
shall see him as he is."
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CHORUS.
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Sweet truth to me I I shall a - rise. And with these eyes My Sav - ior

^^^^^~^M
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Sweet truth to me I I shall a - rise, And with these eyes My Sav - ior

a? > I I

HAT means my trembling heart,
Tc be thus shy of death?

My life and I shan't part.
Though I resign my breath.

Sweet truth to me, etc.

^yS'HEN welcome, harmless grave:
iAi By thee to heaven I "11 go;
^ My Lord his death shall save

Me from the flumes below.
Sweet truth to me, etc.

4f

®YyHEN some began to wonder at the Coat that was on ChriMian's back, which was so different from
i^ theirs. Then Christian said, As for this Coat that is on my back, it was given mo by the Lord of the^ place whither I go, to cover my nakedness with, in order that I mi^bt appt<ar before him without

shame. And I take it as a token of kindneHS to me, for I had nothing but rags before. And besides, thus
I comfort myself as I go: Surely, think I, when I come to the gate of the City, the Lord thereof will know
me for good, since I have his Coat on my back; a coat that he gave me freely in the day that he stript rae
ot my rags. I will tell you moreover, that I had then given me a Roll sealed, to comfort me by reading as
I go in the way : I was also bid to give it in at the Celestial Gate, in token of my certain going in after it;
for In this Roll 1 read that / shall behold his face in ri{fhteotisness. Now Cftrislian, being thos encoaraged,
went on his journey, and saw again Evangelist coming to him."

^
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I sliall be satisfied -wlieii I a^vake -witb. tiiy Hkeneaa."

iHlC-i^i^p^^^S
1. Through the love of God, our Savior, All will be well; Free and changeless
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Precious is the blood that healed us,

aiiiig
Per - feet is the grace that sealed us, Strong the band stretched oot to shield us;
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CHORUS._ . .
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. I

AH must be well. Yes, when I awake in thy likeness, Then all mast be well.

W^̂ ^ ^̂^^^
^HOUGH we pass through tribulation,^ All will be well;
^ Ours is such a fnll salvation.

All, all is Weill
Happy, Btill in God confiding,
FrHltfnl, if in Christ abiding,
H'>ly, through the Spirit's guiding,

All must be well.
Yes, when I, ete.

E expect a bright to-morrow,
3WC All will be well

;

^ Faith can ^ng through days of sorrow
All, all is well I

On our Father's love relying,
Jesus every need supplying.
Or in living, or in dying.

All must be well.
Yes, when I, eto.

3^HEN said "EvflnotHui, Right glad am I that you have continued in the way to this very day. I have
-*^ sowed and you have reajMid; and the day is coming whou both he that sowed and they that reaped

shall rejoice together; for in due time you shall reap, if you faint not. The Crown is before you,
and It is an incorruptible one; so run that you may obtain it. Some there be that wet out for this Crown,
and after they have gone far for it, another comes in and takes it from them ; hold fast therefore tliat you
have, let no man take your Crown. You have not vet resisted unto blooii strivins asainst sin; let the
Kingdom be always before you, and believe steaddistly concerning things that are invisible. In this world
7* shall have tribulation ; but you have all power in Heaven and Karth on your side, and in the oth«r
world ye shall have rest for evermore. So Christian, more cheerful than over, went on his journey."

— ^(y



THE SINGING PILGRIM,

II 305i3:3ii!jg ffi0giet^ir to %/un

Xtotx elxarpeixetli iron, so a man slaarpenetb. tlxe couixteiianoe of bis

42

I. Wi'J. journey together to Zion, That beaatifal city of light; Whose sky is unclouded forever,

^^^^^p^^^^^^^s
Nor vailed by a shadow of night. We'll stay not to drink of the water, Nor rest in the valley below;

But cheered by the cross and its banner, We 'U sing and be glad as we go . We '11 journey together to Zion,

-•^^ ^ ^ -m-^-

r r-^ m i^ " ' *
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T

*~"«^

The beautiful, beautiful Zion; We'll journey together to Zi-on, The beautiful city of God.

^rA-.r^^ f ffr

3^C
E 'LL journey together to Zion,
Where all who are faithful may share

A place in the mansion of glory
Our Savior has gone to prepare.

His flock he will feed like a Shepherd,
And guard them by night and by day;

We'll talk of his goodness and mercy.
And tell of his love by the way.

We'll journey, etc.

1 I

E'LL journey together to Zion,
With rapture wo soon shall behold

The saints who have reached it before U8,
The prophets and martyrs of old.

We '11 learn the new song of redemption.
Which only the ransomed can sing;

Ascribing all honor and glory
To Jestis our Savior and King.

We '11 journey, etc.

"Now as Ohristtan went on his way, he
came to a little ascent, which was cast up
on purpose that Pilgrims might see before
them. Up there, therefore, COirisUnn went,
and looking forward he saw Failh/ul before
him upon his journey, and he cried, Stay,
good Pilgrim, whence hast thou come? and
whitKer dost thou journey ? At that FaUh-
ful looked behind him, and said, 1 am come
from the City of Destruction, and I journey
to the City of the Great King. To whom

Christian cried again, Stay, stay, till I come
"^ up to you. But Failh/ul answered, No, I
am upon my life, and the Avenger of Blood
is behind me. At this ChrUiian waj some-
what moved, and putting to all his strength
he (juickly got up with Faithful. Then 1

saw in my Dream they went very lovingly
on together, and had sweet discourse of all
things that nad happened to them in their
Pilgrimage."

^&^
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THE SINGING riLGKIM.

^0dif Mil MtjA i\t Mmkdihix.

Wlxerefore let Iiim th.at tKiiilietli lie 8ta.iid.etli taLce lieed leat lie fall.'

1. When care - less from the nar - row way Oar eteps we tarn a - side,

2. If wea - ry in oar work of loTe, Or Ian - gaid in our zoal,

1^=
?̂P^

^ ,
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^

^
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And Bin - ful pleas - urea lore the sonl To wan - der from its

The heart is cold that once pro-fessed A heaven - ly joy to

.^

^3E^m
guide,

iS^r S::g=C f=r
CHORUS.^

't^ r-j—^—-^=3=- =?=—m~ —^—ih-—r-t

The world will

—S—
sure • ly mock ns then. And cm - ci . fy our

» »
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r-F-^-(• r-—trff—
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1

(J?fisF Heldoni found where once we met
4*^ To ask refrf'sliing erace.
^ And set'k, with humble Christian faith,

A Father's smiliue face,
The world will surely mock as then.
And crucify our Lord again.

S LET us guard our every thought,
. And pray for strength divine.
That like a city on a hill,

Our light may ever shine.
Then may we boast, while thus we live,

A joy the world can never give.

"^)HEN said ChrMian, Did you hear no talk of Neighbor Pliahlef Yes, Ohrvftian, said Faithful, 1 heard
C^y- that he followed you till he came at the Slough of I)iHp<jnd, where, as some said, ho fell in. He hath
^^ since his going back been had greatly in derision, and that among all sorts of people; some do niork

and deHpise him ; and scarce will any set liim on work. He is now seven times worse than if he had never
gone out of the ('ity. They say he is a Turncoat, he was not true to his profession: I think God has
stirred even his enemies to hiss at him, and make him a Proverb, because he hath forsaken the way. I

m<'t hiui once in the Streets, but he leered away on thu otiior aldo, as one ashamed of what he had done;
Hu 1 spake not to him."
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t tM %%\uMt\ to ht a ffii^rbfia^n:.^
Wh.osoever, therefore, sKall confess me before men, him ^vill I con-

fess also before ia.y Father -sv-hioh. is iu. Ixectven."

44 26th P.
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For - bid it, 0. my Sav - lor,
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3
fraid to wear thy col Or blush to fol • low thee.

SHAMED to be a Christian,
rA» To love my God and King!
"^ The fire of zeal is burning,

My soul is on the wing.
I want a faith made perfect.
That all the world may see,

I stand a living witness
Of mercy, ricn and free.

LSHAMED to be a Christian 1

'J My gnilty fear depart

;

I will not heed the tempter
That whispers to my la-art.

Dear ^^avior, though unworthy.
Yet this my only pl^-a,

Thy all-atoning merit,
For thou hast died for me.

wY^flKN there came unto Chrudian one whose name was Shame^ and he spoke great 8\
<*>; against Religion

'

-^
illng words even

tself; he said it was a pitiful, low, sneaking business for a man to iniiul Kelieitin,
that a tender conscience was an unmanly thing; he objected also that t)ut few of the Miijhty. Hich,

or Wist- were ever of this opinion, and objected to the base and low estate and condition of tliose tliat wnre
chietly the Pilgrims of the times in which they lived. But Chrixtuin boldly withstood him and said. What
Gn<l Hays is best, though all the men iu the world are against it. Seeing then that (Jod pr<-fer;< bin Keligion,
seeing God prefers a tender conscience, 8/»<iwt« depart, thou art an enemy to my Salvation: Hhall 1 enter-
tain thee against my Sovereign Lord? How then shall 1 look him in th« face at his coming?

"

^.5^2^3^ -^^^



THE SINGING riLGRIM.

xAi^t.

Poi-seou.ted, b-ut not forsaliexi.; oast do-w-n, but not destroyed."

13th P. M.

J I

3E ii^-f-^:

. Though trou-blea as - sail,

*. The birds, with - out barn

3. When Sa - tan ap - pears

4. He tells us we're

I

and dan - gers af- fright; Though friends should all

or store -house are fed; From them let us

to stop up our path, And fills us with

our hope is in vain; The good that we

I,
1

1 SI 1
1

-•^ «-^S . - _i .. ,j-. J.^ J ., ;; _ 4—J—
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fail. and foes all u - nite, Yet one thing se - cures U8, what-
learn to trust for our bread

;

His saints what is fit - ting, shall

fears, we tri-umph by faith

;

He can not take from us (though

seek w© ne'er shall Ob - tain; But when such sug - ges - tions our

A J ^ (r> m f- _ -1^
_ *._ _

m'- 1
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1

1 —

^
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1
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1
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^
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i sM
ev - er be - tide. The prom - ise as - sures us— The Lord will pro - vide,

ne'er be de - nied. So long as 't is writ - ten— The Lord will pro - vide.

oft he has tried), The heart-cheer - ing prom - ise— The Lord will pro - vide,

gra - ces have tried, This an - swers all Ques-tions— The Lord will pro - vide.

5^^ -U w- i^ i

\^tO streneth of on
iSt'Oiir trust is all tl

* lu tliis our strou

our own, nor goodness we
II thrown on Jesus' name;

strong tower for safety we hide
The Lord is our power—The Lord will pro

vide.

claim; W^A^HEN life sinks apace,
JjMllCThewordof his graces

. and death Is in view,
)J|^CThewordof his grace shall comfort us through;
^^ Not fearing or doubting, with Christ on our

side.
We hope to die shouting—The Lord will provide.

NJ»pY Sons, said Evangelist, you have heard, in the words of the truth of the Gospel, that yon must
qW(«i tliniunh munv trilmlHtions enter into the Kingdom of Heaven And again, tliat in every City^^ ImiU'Ih anil iitttirtionH abide you ; and therefore you can not expect that you should go long on your

PilgriniKK*! without thc-m, in Home sort or other. You have found somethiuK of the trutli of thfse t<'«ti-

motiii'H upon you already, and more will imuiedititely follow; for now, as you see, you are almoHt out of
thi' WiUifriK'HH; hut you will soon come into a Town that you will by and by see before you; and in that
Town you will he hardly beset with enemies, who will strain hard but they will not kill yon. But be you
faithlul unto dHHth, and the King will give you a (Jrown of life. Quit yoursi'lves therefore like men, and
commit the keeping of your souls to your God in well-doing, as unto a faithful Creator.
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mx 'xmh.

Ill tlie -world ye sliall have tril>iilatioii ; l^\it be of good cbeer, I liave
ovei-come tlie world."

Sd P. M.

1. Tlirough tions d<'ep, glo is;

2. Some - times tempt - a - tions blow

3. The Bi - ble is my chart,

4. When through the voyage I get.

A dread - ful hur - ri - rnne,

By it the seas I know;
Though rough, it is but short;

This storm - y
And high the

I cau not

The pi - lot

mm

course I

wa - ters

with it

an - gels

—I _t—

:

keep,

flow,

part,

meet.

O'er

And
It

To

these

o'er

rocks

bring

tem
the

and

pes - tuous seas,

sides break in.

sands doth show.

in • to port;

^Hi^

&:

By waves and wind I'm tossed and driven. Yet full of hope, and bound for hriaven.

But still my lit - tie ship out -braves The blustering winds and surg-ing waves.

It is a chart and com - pass too. Whose needle points for - ev - er true.

And when I land on that blest shore, 1 shall be safe for - ev - er - more.

' f S -l*-_f ,Jg- -^r ^-^
.

-*-_j^ ^ ,* . T- :^-—
:j \

SEEKIXQ RESTORATIOX.
"mark HASTK, GOD, TO DELIVER ME."

r

HERE is thp Savior now.
Whose smiles I once

Till he return, I bow.
By heavy guilt oppressed:

My days of happiness are gone.
And 1 am left to weep alone.

2 Where can the mourner go.
And tell his tale of grief?

Ah, who can soothe his woe?

Ah, who can give relief?
Earth can not heal the wounded breast,
Or give the troubled conscience rest.

3 Jesus, thy smiles impart

;

My gracious Lord, return;
Bind lip my broken heart,
.\nd bid me cease to mourn:

Then shall this night of sorrow flee.

And peace and heaven be found in thee.

vYyHEN I saw in my Dream, that when they were got out of the Wilderness, they presently saw a
-A^ Town before them, and the name of the Town is Vanitij; and at the Town there is a Fair kept,

called Vanity Fair- it is kept all the year long; it beareth the name of Vanity Fair, because the
Town where it is kept it lighter than VanOu: and also because all that is there sold, or that coin*- lliither,

is Vanity Now, the way to the Celestial City lies just throueh this Town where this lusty Fair is ki-pt

;

and he that will go to the City and yet nut go through this Town, mnat nt^.ds go out of the wo? Id. Tip- I'rinco
of Princes himsi'lf, when here, went through this Town to his own Country. Many poor PileniiiH are
8or<-ly beHct in this Town to this day—some are seduced to turn aside to the beholding of vanities; and
others because they will not turn aside have been scourged and bufl'eted, and some have been stoned with
Stones, and some have been burned to ashes at the Stake."

^ •^^^
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\t'^z nti i\z @0rHr.

ixiaii profited, if b.e slia.ll gain tlie wliolo "worlti, gui<1

lose liis own. soul."

1. Why should we coTet the joy of a day, Things that will fade in a moment a - way

;

I N N

Toiling for wealth and its honors to gain, Why are we liv - ing for trifies so vain.

CHORUS.

Truat not the world in its beau - ty ar - rayed, Though at our feet all its treasures be laid

;

m
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What would It profit its wealth to con • trol? What can we give in exchange foi the soul?

1 ^ 1 T fT'

gkAQK have no promise that fame will endure; •aj^I.KSSEP are they who are
jwCSpkridor will never our pardon secure; <-"«? They, who like Mary, havf

(iold ran not brighten the gloom of the grave; ^ Learning of Jesus, tlieir Mbright
Only the merits of JesuH can save

Trust not the world, etc.

lowly in heart;
ve chosen their part;

^^. .e,v..„vo«., Master above,
LesHons of patience, of meekness, and love.

Trust not the world, etc.

^JYJ'HEN Chrutian and his new companion Uore/ul went on together till they came to a delicate Plain,
iA- called f7ajw, whore they went with much content; but that Plain was but narrow, so they quickly
^^ got ovir it. Now at the further side of tliat Plain was a little Hill, called Lucre, and in that Hill a

Bilrer-minA, wlilch some of them tliat had formerly gone that way, hocause of the rarity of it, h»il turned
awide to tiff . bnt going too near the brink of the pit, the ground being deceitful under Iheni, l>roke, and
tliey were Miain ; Home also had b»-en mainie<i there, and could not to their dying day be their own men
aiiiiiii. .^iid I rtaw in my Dream, that a little otf the road, over against the i^ili*nr-mine, stood Detnn* to call

to PaHHeriKern to come and see. But ChriiUum said, Not I : I have beard of this place before now and how
many hare there ))een slain; and besides, that Treasure is a snare to those that seek it, and hiuaereth
tliem in their Pilgrimage."

-^^^
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THE SIXGINQ PILGRIM. 45

An«1 lie sho-w^red me a pure river of* -water of liffe, clear as* orysttil,

proceediiig o\it of tlio tlirone of God. and of tlie Laxrib."

Ao 27th P. M.

1. 0! there is a river whose fresh waters flow O'er earth's broadest surface, a cure for all woe;

^^^"^-ry-J-y 1 1 ^—9»H^a^—a"

N N I

.J h_X_^ ^ ^ S h,
I

IS-JS.^ '

Its streams are all healing, there's life in each wave, 0, try it, and prove it, 'tis mighty to save!

^5-*
-y—y-

V DRINK of this river, its full crystal flood v^YlHIS beautiful river our boast well may be
fllefi toshes and lightens of sin's weary load ; 4^^ is fresh, overflowing, and better, 't is free

Its ripples ne'er mix with the billows of strife,
v

-

-

This is the " Pu'-e Riv«r of Water of Life."
The sin-sick rejoice in this "peace-speakiug " tide.
This river is Jesus, the "once crucified."

\tu\m% mxmm.
49 L. M.

Slow and soft.

1. There is a stream, whose gentle flow Sup - plies the cit - y
2. That sacred stream, thy ho - ly word. Sup - ports our faith, our

of our

fear con

God;
trols;

^^ -g—«?- ^ m
* =0=Sf-
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:g= BT^r^.

Life, love, and joy still gli - ding through. And watering our di

Sweet peace thy prom-is - es af - ford. And give new strength to

:^=i=^-

vine a •

faint-ing

bode,

souls.
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_tf2 isa.
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"I SAW then that as they went on thHr
way, and were weary by reason of the
roughness of the way, and their feet were
tender by rt^asou of their travels, tbey ar-
rived at a pleasant River, which Dai-id, the
King. Called the liicer of God, but John,
the Hictr of //j« Water of Life. Now their
way lay just ur"U the bauk of the River;
here therefore Ckrv>ti<in aud his Compauion
walked with great delitjlit; they drank
also of the water of the River, which waa
pleasant aud enlivening to their weary

spirits ; besides, on the banks of this Bivei
on either side were green Trees, that bore
all manner of fruit ; and the Leaves of th«
Trees were good for Medicine; with the
Fruit of these Trees they were also much
delighted ; and the Leaves they ate to pre-
vent l^urfeits, and other Diseases tliat ar€
incident to those that heat their blood h\
ravels. So they ate of the Fruits ani
drank of the Water and were filled with
gladness."

^^^^^i^ =^^



THE SINGIXQ PILGRIM.

He leadetb. ntie beside th.e Btill -waters.

50

1. The Lord, my Shep-herd, will snp-ply The com - fort which his ser - vant

2. lie doth my wandering soul re-claim, That I his wondroas love may

1 -u^̂ ^dd^d^^^^\^-jM ^
3. Yea, thongh I tre-ad the lone • ly vale, And shade of death, I fear no ill

;

4. A ta - ble he has rich - ly spread, Lo I in the pre* - ence of my foes,

6. 0, sure • ly till my life is past, I '11 sing bis good - ness o'er and o'er

;

^^J—j4J J - J U.
22:

In pas • tares green he makes me lie. Be - side still wa - ters gent - ly leads.

And for the glo - ry of his name. He guides me in his right - eous way.

I

A=J^.

P' ' -^

I His loT - Ing kind-ness will not fall. His rod and staff my com - fort still.

With ho - ly oil a - noints my head. My cop with bless -ings o - ver-flows.

Then in thy home, Qod, at last, My soul shall dwell for ev • er - more.

^ 2 vr-
3E^

61

WAITING SAVIOR.

'BEHOI.D I STAND AT THK IX)OB AKD KNOCK.*

\ae^ KHOLP I a stranger 's at the d<.»or

!

«!^f
Jit' getjtiy knocks, has knocked before;

^ Huh waited long, I8 waiting still;

You troai no other friend so ill.

But will he prove a friend indeed?
He will! the very friend you need I

Tlie iMaii of Naaaretli I 't is he,
With garments dyed at Calvary.

3 O, lovely attitude I he stands
With meltiriK iieart, and laden hands'
0. matchi''8s kiminess! and he shows
This matchless kindness to his foes.

4 Admit him, ere his anger burn—
His feet departed ne'er return ,

Admit him, or tiie hour 's at hand
When at his door denied you 'II stand t

f>
T thla River there were Cotes and Folds for Sheep, an Honse built for the nourishing and bringing

'' up tiiuMe Liinil*H, the Babes of those Women tiiat go on Pilgrinmge. Also there whs here one tiiat

W!i« .-ntruHted witii tliem, wlio wonld have Compassion, and tliiit could KHther these Lambs with
his Arm, hm'I carry tln-m in liin bosom. Here they will never want Mi-at and Drink and Clothing; and
li.re were d<li<nti' Waters, pliiimmt Patiis, dainty Flowers, variety of Trees, and such as bear wlmlcHome
Fruit. Ou either side of tne River was hIho a Meadow, curiously beautified with Lilie«; and it was green
all tlie year Imiu;. In this Meadow the Pilgrims lay down and slept, lor here they might lie down safely.

Wb.n tliev awuke, they gathered again of the Fruit of the Trees, and drank again of the Water of the
Uiver, and then lay down again to sleep."

i'»



THE SINGING PILGRIM

/tuslb.

'Lord, I believe 1 h.elp tliou mine -unbelief."

62 9th P. M.

^m^f qf=f=*zfrz3-

1. Chris - tian, why ehonld earthly tri - al Make ns lose oar trnst in God?)
Can we doubt a Fatiier'a good-ness, Though we feel his chasteiiiug rod?j

re - li - ance On his ev - er ores - ent aid, \Which our on - be - lief has made./
ye ask, ye shall re-ceive?)
not faithless, but be - lieve. /

the
2. If we lack a
He may leave us

3. Have we proved his ea - cred promise: If
Have we found his grace suf - fi -cient7Be

^^S z^33^^3^=fe^^
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He
Gold

God

has said, and
- en mo-ments,

will ne'er for -
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will per

rich in

sake his

- form it;

mer - cy,

pec -pie;

He has spo - ken,

We are wast - ing

They shall o - ver-
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it shall stand;

day by day

;

come at last.

.-S^-Ta- =^—=^--=t -^ 1^ \ \ H— —s * ^
\

I will com - fort, help, and guide you

How we wrong our bless - ed Sav - ior,

If they trust him for the fa - ture.

By my own al - might - y hand.
When we doubt, and fear to pray.

If they praise him for the past.

63 QUICKEXryO inflttences.

'OME, thou everlasting Spirit,
•T Bring to every thankful mind
All tiie Savior's dying merit.
All nis sufferings for mankind.

True recorder of his Passion,
Now the living faith impart;

Now reveal his great salvation
Unto every faithful heart.

^^OME, thon Witness of his dying;
«jr Come. RemembpRDcer divine;
^^ Let us feel thy power appiyiua

Christ to every soul, and mine.
Let us groan thine inward groaning;
Look on Him we pierce<l, aud grieve;

All partake the grace atoning—
All the sprinkled blood receive.

I

ii^^OW there was not far from the place where they lay. a Castle, called Dovhting Castle, the owner
iuj,' whereof was Giant Despair, and it was in his erouuds they now were sleeping: wherefore he getting

' up in the morning early, and walking up and down in his fields, caught Chrislinn auti Ilopend aHltcp
iu his grounds. The Giant therefore drove them before him. and put them into his C^ntle, into a very dark
r>nu«cwii. Here then they lay from Wediiesdoj/ morning till Saturdai/ night, without one bit of t)read, or
drink ol water, or light, or any to ask how they did; they were therefore here in evil oase, aud were lar
from tnends and acquaintance. Then Giant Despair fell upon them and boat them fearfully, in such sort
that they were not able to help themselves, or to turn them upon the floor. On StUurcUxy, about midnight,
they begun to pray, and continued inpraj/er till almost break of day."



THE SINGIXG PILGRIM.

iilgrims 0f i\t ^xm%.

My flesti. trembletli for fear of tliee, and I am afVaid of tliy judg-
raeiits."

1. Tear comrade pil - grims of the cross, Al - thongh the way be drea - ry,

2. Though Bore be - set, not o - vor - come; Cast down, but not de - spair-ing;

Yet faint not, fail not, on - ward press, Thongh wounded.
We 're trav'ling t'ward a heavenly home. Our Mas - tar's

^^ -( (-

-& -H -d ^
The jour - ney done, And glo - ry won. We '11 sing his praise for - ev - er.

:^ ^ -P f^

i
:^^

5=s= g^^

^A/^E 'LL one another's burdens bear,

^IS-'^ The toilsome journey chee^ring
Oiir joys and all our sorrows share,
Each day our home we 're nearing.

Toil onward still, etc.

vUR Lord is God ; his promise sure,
; ITis h«^lp shall fail us never;
And they who to the cud endure
Shall reigu with him forever.

Toil (.nward still, etc.

W^OW a little before It was day, good Christian, as one half amazed, cried out, T have a Key in my
ial* boHom called Promise, that will, 1 am persuaded, open auy luck in Doubliiio Castle. Then he pnllt-d

it out of his bortom and began to try at the Dungeon door, whose bult, as he turned the key, gave
back, and the door flow open with ease, and ChnstUm and IJopi/ul buth came out. Then he went to the
outur door that leads into the <,'aHtle-yard, and with his key opened that dour alwo. After he went to the
iron (Jate, for that muni be opened too, but that Lock weut exceedingly hard, yet the kBy did open it.

Th'-D thoy went out and came to the Ring's Highway again, and so wore safe, because they were out of
the powpF of Uiant Despair. SO they went on their way rejoicing, and talking of the things that belong to
the Kingdom."



THE SINGING riLGIlIM, 49

"Binxt

>

Fear not, little floolr, for it is yoxxr Fatlier'g good pleasure to give
you. th.e kiiigdora.."

'Id ending.55 Ut ending. 'id

^

1. We shall meet no more to sever, By-and-by, by-and-by

;

Aud the darkness will be over, (Omit.)

2. Done with all the earth's delusion, By-and-by, by-and-by;
War aud strife and sin's confusion, (Omit.)

.m-:ft :^ ^ ^ M- M. -m---^^ 4

5;rri»=:i»:
1»=pi:

By-and-by, by-and-by. )'

By-and-by, by-and-bv.
fmmm

^ -N—I-

z9=i'S^=ti±- =SzniS^z:zrg;
-«^-»v

With the toil-some jour - ney done. And the glo - rious bat - tie won. We shall shine forth

We shall rest our pil - grim feet On the shores where loved ones meet, There to dwell ia

.^ 4»- -^- -0t- -m- ^- ^- -m- #- -m- -(•- ft- N

And the darkness willBy-and-by, by-and-by;

i—

^

By-and-by, by-and-by.

-rl
~ ^— f—— I -^—(9—-ai n-

VAi^E shall see and be like Jesus,
iy^C By-and-by, by-and-by

:

He a crown of life will give US,

By-and-bv, by-and-by.
And the ancels who fiilfiU

All the mandates of his will.

Shall attend and love us still,

By-and-by, by-and-by.
We shall meet, etc.

^f^HEN with robes of snowy whiteness,
-'^^ By-and-by, by-and-by

;

And with crowns of dazzling brightness,
By-and-by. by-and-by.

There our storms and perils passed,
And with glory ours at last,

We'll possess the kingdom vast,

By-and-by, by-and by.

We shall meet, etc.

^/p^^OME, Neighbor Christian, tell me now further what the things are, and how to bo enjoyed, whither

Tv? ^'^ *'"® going? Then said Christian, I can better conceive of tiiom with my Mind, than speak of
^^^ them with my Tongue: There is an endless Kingdom to bo inhabitt-il, and everlasting Lifo to bo

given us, that we may inhabit that Kingdom forever. There are (browns of glory to bo given us, and Gar-
ments that will make us shine like the Sun in the firmament of Ileaven. There shall lie no more cryinc,
nor sorrow ; for He that is owner of the place will wipe all tears from our eyes. There wo shall be with
Serapkims and Cherubiinx. creatures that will dazzle your eyes to look on them: There also you shall meet
with thousands and Um thousands that have gmio before us to tliat place ; none of them are hurtful, but
loving and holy; everyone walking iu tho sight of God, and standing in his presence with acceptance
forever."
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it^tt M^ l^tmt

For no^sv -wr© see th.ronglx a glass darkly; b\a.t tlien face to face.'

1. A crown of

2. may I

glo - ry bright

faith - fnl proTe,

By faith's clear eyea I

And keep the crown tn Tlew,

^ ^ J^^

J ^h ^=2t=^ —1

—

CHORUS.
-^ ^. :

1-

yon « der rt

through the
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My
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near - er my home,
near - er, etc.
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near •
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er my home in heaven
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to - day Than ey - er
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I was be fore.
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1
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rKSUS, be thou my guide,

J.
My daily Btepe attend;

O, ket-p nie near thy side.
Be thou my friend.

I'm nearer, etc.

«a£^E thou my shield and sun,
«Af^ My Savior and my guard;
^ And when my work is done,

Sly great reward.
r nearer, etc.

"Th«n they arrived at the delectable
mouutainH, where the air was pure and
every thing gret'n and beautiful, and they
could see far away in the distance; here
they tarried, and the good Shepherds led

them about and sliowed them all the won-
ders of the place. By this time the Pilgrims
had a doHiro to go forward, and the Shep-
herds a doi«ire tboy ahould: so they walked
together towanls the end of the Mounliiins.
Then said the Shepherds one to another,
Let us here show to the Pilgrims the Gates

^V.J^J'^

of the Celestial City, If they have skill to
look through our Perspective-Glass. The
PilgriTOH then lovingly accepted the motion :

so they bad them to the top of a high Hill,

called Clf-ar, and gave them their Glass to
look. Then they essayed to look, but by
means of an impediment they could not
look steadily through the Glass; yet they
thought they saw something like the Gate,
Aud ai>to 80UH of ib>} Glorv oi the place.
Then they went away and sang a song."

^&m
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li%riM, ^sik| m& jpra^.

XherefbiTe let ns not sleep as do others, but let ns watcK and bo
sober."

67
Earnestly.

1. Soft - ly on the breath of

2. Pearl - y dews, like tears, are

ev'-ning Cornea the ten - der eigh of day;

fall - Ing (Jent - ly on the sleep - Ing flowers

;

^ r̂r 1 r^ r

3^i:

P -^ ^ ^ -.^^-a
\ n m
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Lone - ly heart, by gor - row la - den, 'T is the time to pray.

Stars, Ilk© an - gel eyes, are beam-ing From ce - lea - tial bowers.

SEEE^

CHORUS.^^^^^^i^^^^^
^

Wea - ry

m^^
pil - grim, cease thy mourning ; Wea - rx pil - grim.

r f^
f#^ \ ...
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'pfv ^^ ^^® hour where hallowed feelings
5*^ Chase our doubts and fears away

;

^ 'Tis the hour for calm devotion,
Pilgrim, watch and pray.

Weary pilgrim, etc.

temptations dark oppress thee,

.^ij/- Jesus guides thee on thy way

;

" He will hear thy lightest whisper,
Pilgrim, watch and pray.

Weary pilgrim, etc.

"I SAW then in my Dream, that they
went till they came into a certain Country,
whose air naturally tended to make one
drowsy, if he came a stranger into it. And
here Hopeful began to be very dull and
heavy of sleep: wherefore he said unto
Christian, I do now begin to grow so drowsy
that I can scarcely hold up mine eyes, let
as lie down here and take one nap. By no
means, said the other, lest sleeping we
never awake more. Do you not remember

-<lr «'vj:/°^~

that one of the Shepherds bid us beware of
the Enchanted Ground ? Hp meant by that,
that we should beware of sleeping; where-
fore let us not sleep as do others, but let us
watch and be sober. Now then, said Chrit-
lian, to prevent drowsiness in this place,
let us watch and pray, and fall into good
discourse. With all my heart, said the
other, and let us begin where God began
with us."

^g^
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Xlie fear of fh.e Lord is the 1)05111x11115 of* vvdsdom.'

58 CM.
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1. Cre - a .

2. Teach us

tor, Sov' -

to know

*~ g •
reign Lord of

thy per - feet

'—2=*

—

all,

law,

|0

In earth and sea and Bkkt,

Whose judgments truth un - fold,

^-^ =1—

^

-t^ !«- 1 . 1 i ^ -^ V— ._J U_-^-_I|j
,^^3 uH^-J^- '

1 bp pJ ' —

u

The source of wis - dom is

More Bweet than hon - ey in

"IT
thy fear, 01 make us

the comb, More pre - cious

W^
JT^-^

tru - ly wise,

far than gold.

vlfy 1 wisdom crieth at the gate,
e^ And spreads her hands abroad

;

' 0, hear the voice, ye sons of men,
And learn the fear of God.

)REATOR, Sovereign Lord of all,

r In earth and sea and skies,
The source of wisdom is thy love,
0, make us truly wise.

59

f

Jarfeie umg

CM.

f S3

ther, I stretch my
thor of faith I to

pi^ls^sg^^^Eil
hand to thee. No oth - er help I know;
thee I lift My wea - ry, long - ing eyes;

£2.

thoQ with-draw thy - self from
let me now re - ceive that

me,
gift-

Ahl
My

m ^^^
whither shall

Boul with - out

I go?

it dies.

4 J ^i^:*=: -}^—
-f.

-

i2,URELY thon canst not let me die;
h HDtak, and I shall live;
And here I will unwearied lie.

Till thou thy Spirit give.

#OW wonld my fainting BOul rejoice.
Could J but see thy face;

Now let me hear thy quick'ning voice.
And taste thy pard'ning grace.

^YSIIEN said HopeM, I do believe, as you say, t<.iat foar tends much to men's good, and to make them
-^^ right at their beginning to go on a Piigrim..ge. Without doubt, said Chrislian, for so says the Word :

^ Tm fear of the Lord w the heginninq of Wisdom. True or right fear is discovered by three things:
1. By its rise; it is caused by saving convictiou for sin. 2. It drivoth the soul to lay fast hold of Christ for
salvation. 3. It bctjcttcth ami cotitinuctli in the soul a groat reverence of God, his Word, and Ways, keep-
ing it tender, and making it afraid to turn from them, to the rifzht hand or to the left, to any thing that
may dishonor God, break its p<mce, grieve the Spirit, or canse the enemy to speak reproachfully. Now the
I$,'norant know not that such convictions as tend to put them in fear are for their good, and therefore they
seek to stide them."

^^55=

^>
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60

Tlie baclzslicler in. laeart sliall be filled. Avitli liis o-wn -ways."

CM,

^
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Moderato. —
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1. 0, could I feel and know a - gain The joy of sins fer-

2. My bur - dened heart to Je - bus, then. Could tell ita ev' - ry
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Fa - ther's face;
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®A^HY did I lose the guiding star
JJ^CT That cheered me on my wiy ?

Why did I heed the tempter's voice,
And cease to watch and pray?

I will arise, etc.

EAR Father, take the wanderer back,
Thy erring child forgive;

Restore me to thy love onco more,
And teach me how to live.

I will arise, etc.

^?^V^T^'f^'^?t?."' \ ^*"^®.
f
hewe<l the reasons why some go back, do you shew me the manner thareof Soi^^ I will, w'Lingly said Chri&lian. They draw off their thoughts, all that thoy may, from the remem-brance of God, Death, and Judgment to come. Then they cast off by degrees private Duties as

Closet-prayer,<.nrbmg their Lusts Watching, Sorrow for sin, and the like. Then thev shun the compkny
of hvely and warm Christians. After that they grow cold to public Duty. Then they'begin tc pick >K)les
as we say 111 the Coats of some of the Godly ; and that devilishly, that they may have a seemine color tothrow Religion behind their backs. Then they begin to adhere to and associate themselves with carnal
loose, and wanton men. Alter this they begin to play with little sins openly. And then, being hardened'
they shew themselves as they are, and unless a miracle of grace prevent it, they everlastingly perish " '

§^ a^€
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BTit tliOTi slialt "b© called Hephzibali, and fixy land Senlali, fbr tlio
Lord delightetli in thee."

1. On Jordan s storm - y banks I stand, And cast a wish - fal eye

2. the trans - port - ing, rapturoas scene, That ri - ses to my sight I

Cho. In that bright world a - boTe; - - - . In that bright world a - bove;

^S :^=i J^5=«,^am

^ I I S2.
— m 1

To Canaan's fair and
Sweet fields ar-rayed in

We will all sing hal - le •

,^^E^.
'-§^- ^^S=:2= 1

-*—*- S—

*

:

hap
liv

la

py land, Where my pes - ses - sions lie.

ing green, And riT - ers of de - light.

• • jah. In that bright world a - bore.

h.
ja^-cu

^Y^'HERB generons fruits that neyer fail,
iAi On trees immortal grow

;

" There rock and hill and brook and vale.
With milk and honey flow.

In that bright, etc.

4 O'er all those wide-extended plains
Shines one eternal day

;

There God the Son forever reigns.
And scatters night away.

In that bright, etc.

5 No chilling winds, or poisonoQs breath
Can reach that healthful shore

;

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death
Are felt and feared no more.

In that bright, etc.

6 When shall I reach that happy place.
And be forever blest

;

When shall I see my Father's face,
And in his bosom rest?

In that bright, etc.

7 Filled with delight, my raptured sonl
Would here no longer stay

;

Though Jordan's waves around me roll.

Fearless I 'd launch away.
In that bright, etc.

^ I

62

^PiF
Meavenly tferusalem,

^rERUSAL^;M, my happy home,
SjJJk Name ever dear to me,
^^When shall my labors have aa end.

In joy and peftce and thee?

CHOKUB.
In that bright world abore;
In that bright world above;

We will all sing hallelujah.
In that bright world above.

2 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom,
Nor sin nor sorrow know;

Blest seats, through rude and stormy scenes,
I onward press to you.

In that bright, etc.

3 Why should I shrink at pain and woe.
Or feel at death dismay ?

I 've Canaan's goodly land in view.
And realms of endless day.

In that bright, etc.

4 Jerusalem, my happy home.
My soul still pants for thee;

Then shall my labors have an end.
When 1 thy joys shall see.

In that bright, etc.

,0W I saw In my Dream, that by this time the Pilgrims were got over the Enchanted Ground, and
* entering into the Country of Beulah, whoae air was very sweet and pleasant, the way lying directly

through it, they solaced themselves there for a season. Yea, here they heard continually the sing-

fog of Birds, and saw every day the Flowers appear in the earth, and heard the voice o1 the Turtle in the

land. In this country the Sun shineth night and day ; wherefore this was beyond the Valley of the .SVinrfow

of Dfiath, and also out of the roach of Giant Despair, neither could they from this place so much as see

Donhtino (Jastle. Here they were in sight of the City they were going to, also here met them some of the

inbahitauts thereof: for in this land the Shining Ones commonly walked, because it was upon the borders
of Heaven. Here also thoy hoard voicoa out of the City, loud voices, saying, Beho*d thy mivaiton comein,

behold hi$ reward is with him."

^fe^ ^^d
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Eiv - er of death, thy Btream I

Why should I fear to stem the tide.

tween the bright cit - y of

With him who has loved me

rest and me ; Fearless thy ea - ble surge I '11 brave, For sw^et is the prospect be-

gaard and guide ; Wisdom and power con - trol thy flood. While faith says my passage was

yond the grave. Waft me, waft me safe - ly o'er, And land me, dear Sav-ior, on
paid with blood. Waft me, etc.

:̂ i=m^
?^=

m^-4=^ ^^
Ca - naan's shore. And land me, dear 8av - lor, on Ca - naan's shore.

}HAT is it gilds thy darksome foam ?

'T is light shining forth from my happy home

;

Music that thrills my soul to hear,
Seems floating me over thy surface drear.

Waft me, etc.

tELP me, I feel the waters rise.
Yet visions of glory still glad my ey©«:
Savior, I come, I soon shall be
Among the saints ransomed by Calvary.

Waft me, etc.

"Now I further saw that betwixt them
and the Gate was a River, but there was
no Bridge to go over, and the River was
very deep: at the sight therefore of this
Kiver the Pilgrims were much stunned;
but the men that went with them said,
Tou must go through or you can not come
at the Gate. They then addressed to the
Water; and entering, Christian began to
sink, and crying out to his good friend

Hopefnl, he said, I sink in deep Wat«.-i;
the Billows go over my head, all his Waves
go over me. Then said the other, Be of
good cheer, my BrothiTj I feel the bottom,
and it is good. Christian therefore pres-
ently found ground to stand upon, and
80 it followed that the rest of the River
was but shallow. And thus they got
OTer."
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l}^t B\mmQ M^2.

Ttien shall the rigliteons sh-ine forth, as the sun ixi the kiiigdoxu of
their Father."

64 C. M. D.
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HEN stormB arise, and darkness clonds
MCT The faithful pilgrim's way,

The angels glide
On either side,

To drive the clouds away.
And brighter gleams the morning light
Behind the gentle rod;

For ChriHt's redeemed more clearly see
The shining way of Go«

|7w,ND soon they walk the golden streets,

<^S^ Not slighted and alone,^ On either side
The angels glide.

To lead them to the throne.
And there they wear a starry crown.
While mortals tire and plod ;

For Christ's redeemed are kings wb» praise
The shining way of God.

^^HEN I saw in my Dream that Chriglian was as in a muse awhile. To whom also Hopeful said, Be of
-i^ good cheer, Jemts Chriid maketh thee whole. Brother, I see the Gate and men standing by to receive us.
^ And with tliat Christian brake out with a loud voice. Oh I see him again, and ho tells me, Wh/'yt thou

poMeiU throuyh IUp Watert. I will he with thee; and Ihrouoh the Rivers, they shall not overflow thee. Now upon the
Dank of the River, on the other side, they saw the two shining men again, who there waited for them;
wheretore being come out of the River, they saluted them, saying, We are minislerino Spirili, $ent/orth to

minitter/or thou that shall be heira qf salvation.

\_yLy^ =^^^
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is ^XZ mirn%.

Are tliey n-t all ministering spirits, sent fortli to minister for tlxei

-wrh-O 8b.all be lieirs of salvation."
DO

DUET. Moderate.

1. They are wait - ing for the com - ing An-gels on the oth - er shore;

2. They are wait - ing for the s - ged, Those who long the way have trod

;

S- g * '
** • * 9 t^ 9 ' •

^ ^-

Waiting to re - ceive the ransomed, When the storms of life are o'er;

Waiting for the poor in spir • it, Bich in faith and love to God;

SEMI-CHORUS

Watching at the shining portals Of our Father's mansion fair ; They will strike their harps of

For the young and valiant soldiers, Who have nobly borne their part ; For the self - de - ny-ing

i glo - ry, They will bid us welcome there. They are wait - ing, waiting, waiting, Angela

Christian, For the meek, the pure in heart. They are wait - ing, etc.

I 1

^-f>-
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on the other shore; Waiting to receive the ransomed, When the storms of life are o'er.

^ fwHEY are waiting for the heralds,
ij~^ Who in distant lands proclaim
^ Life eternal, free salvation,

• Through a dying Savior's name;
Waiting for the silent mourner.
For the weary and oppressed,

Who have borne their cross with patience,
And are going home to rest.

They are waiting, etc.

6<K)N the sunny vales of Eden,A By the river, clear and bright,
'^ Where the tree of life is planted,

And our faith is lost in sight

;

We shall join the "church triumph^nt,'
Free from sorrow, toil, and care:

Every tie again united,
There will be no parting there.

They are waiting, etc.

""Now upon the bank of the River on the
other side, they saw the two shining men
again, who there waited for them. Now
you must note that the City stood upon a
mighty Hill, but the Pilgrims went up that
Hill with ease, because they had these two
men to lead them up by the arms; also they
had left their mortal garments behind them
in the Biver, for though they went in with

them, they came out without them. They
therefore went up here with murh aeility
and speed, though the foundation upon
which the City was framed was liiErlier than
the clouds. They therefore wi>nt up through
the regions of the air sweetly talking as
they went, being comforted, because they
safely got over the River, and had such glo-
rious Companions to attend them."

£3^



THE SINGING PILGRIM,

''\t mmhtvih ^Mt,

Wliere tlie ^Tioked oease from troubling, and. th.e "wreary are at rest."

66
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The land for - ev - er bright and
In heaven a - bove, where all is

fair, Where sor

love. There'll be

row reigns no more?
no sor - row there.
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TME HEAVENILY SHOBE, HEAVENLY ZAJfD.

^ND may I still get there?
) Still reach the heavenly shore?
The land forever bright and fair.

Where sorrow reigns no more?

V SING to me of heaven,
; When I am called to die.
Sing 8on,^8 of holy ecstasy,
To watt my soul on high.

There'll be no sorrow there.
There'll be no sorrow there:
In heaven above, where all is love.

There '11 be no sorrow there.

CBOBXrS.

There'll be no sorrow there.
There'll be no sorrow there;
In heaven above, where all is love.

There '11 be no sorrow there.

2 Shall I, nnworthy I,

To fear and doubting given.
Mount up at last, and happy fly

On angel's wings to heaven ?

2 When the last moment comes,
0, watch my dying face.

To catch the bright seraphic gleam,
Which o'er my features plays.

3 Hail, love divine and pure.
Hail, mercy from the skies I

My hopes are bright, and now secure,
Upborne by faith I rise.

3 Then to my raptured soul.
Let one sweet song be given.

Let music cheer me last on earth,
And greet me first in heaven.

4 I part with earth and sin.
And shout the danger 's past;

My Savior takes me fully in.
And I am his at last.

4 Then round my senseless clay.
Assemble those I love,

And sing of heaven, delightful heaven.
My glorious home above.

^raHE talk they had with the Shining Ones was about the glory of the place, who told them that the
u*p- beauty and the glory of it was inexpressible. There, said they, is the Mount Sion, the heavenly
^ Jenutal^nn, the innumerable company of Angels, and the Spirits of just men made perfect. You are

going now, Haid they, to the Paradise of God, wherein you shall see the Tree of Life, and eat of the never-
fading frnits thereof; and when you come there you shall have white Kobes given you, and your walk
and tjilk shall be every day with the Kinij, even all the days of Eternity. There you shall not see again
Biich thiiiKH as you saw when you were in the lower Region upon the earth, to-wit, sorrow, sickness,
affliction, and death, /or the former things are named axcay. In that place you must wear Crowns of Gold,
and enjoy the perpetual sight and vision of the Holy One, for there you ihall see him as he is."

-ng^
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THE SINGING riLGRIM,

\%Ux mU Siesl

JSnter in tlirough. tb.e gates into tlae city."
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RECITATIVE B{<.

^ROM vanity and lies,
I Enter thy rest;
From mocking and from snares.
Enter thy rest.

From disappointed hopes.
Enter into rest;

Enter into rest,

The rest of God.

tERE then art ever safe.
Enter thy rest

;

Pilgrim and child of God,
Enter thy rest.

This is thy home at last.
Enter into rest;

Enter into rest.
The rest of God.

"Now while they were drawing towards
the Gate, behold a company of the Heaveal/
Host came out to meet them ; to whom it

was said by the other two Shining Ones,
These are the men that have loved onr
Lord when they were in the World, and
that have left all for his holy Name, and
he hath sent ns to fetch them, and we have
brought them thus far on their desired
Journey, that they may go in and look
their Redeemer in the face with joy. Then

3^^^=^=

the Heavenly Host gave a great shout,
saying. Blessed are iheu that are called to the
Mamage Supper of the Lamb. And thus
they came ap to the Gate, Now when
they were come np to the Gate, there was
written over it in letters of gold, Klessed
are they that do his commananieuts, that
they may have right to the Tree of Life,
and may enter in through the Gates into
the City."

::^S
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THE SINGING riLGRIM.

MhtX 0f MtBUS.

Enter thou, into tlie joy of th.y Lord."

1. Lov - er of Je - sua, thy crown is be - fore thee, God was thy ref - oge, thy
2. Lov • er of Je - bus, the bat - tie is o - ver, Tri - als are end - ed, af-

w.

eret.
|
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V
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comfort di-vlne; Heir of sal - va - tion, his spir-it is with thee. Holding a bless - ed com-
flictions are past; Safe in the ha - Ten of rest thon art welcomed, Glp-ry to God, thou heist

:^ t=±:-•—*—•-
I I 1

*=*:

1̂ T

CHORUS.
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mun-ion with thine,

conquered at last.

Thou hast been faith - ful, and this thy re - ward.

Thou hast been, etc.

S * > s-
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Enter thoa In - to the joy of thy Lord," "Enter thou In - to the joy of thy Lord.

OVER of Jmus. the life that awaits thee.
If, wliilp a pilgrim, thy sonl could have known

Then tliou hadst counted each trial a blessing,
Joy, like a river, had constantly tlown.

Thou hast been, etc.

^'YWOVER of Jesus, thy joy is unbounded,
"*^' Paradise opens its portals for thee

;

Hear the sweet words from the lips of the Savior,
Dwell thou forever in glory with me.

Thou hast been, etc.

"f'
iOW I Raw in my Preara that these two men went In at the Gate: and lo, as they entered, they were
trHMHfignred, and they had Raiment put t)n that shone like Gold. There was also that met them
with IlarpM and (Jrowns, and gave them to them, the IlarpH to prairte withal, and the Crowns in

token of honor. Then I heard in my Dream that all tlie Uells in the City rang again for joy. and that it

was said unto them, Enter ye into ihfjoy oj ycnir Lord. Now just as the Gates were opened to let in the nien,

I looked in after them, and beliuld, the City shone like the Sun: the Streets also were paved with Gold,

and in tliem walk'nl many men, with Crowns on their heads, Palms in their hands, and golden Harps to

sing praises withal. After that they shut up the Gates. Which when I had seen, I wished myself among
them."

<_K-»
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THE SIXGIXG PILGRIM,

'mnl S.oicxflomi.

Praise ye th.e Lord."

CHORAL. Loud and distinct.

Allegro con Spirito.

P
Praise God from

ACCOMPANYING CHORUS.

whom

?s
—

> ^
Praise ye the Lord, praise God in his sanctn - a - ry I Praise him

i ZMZZi g^^^^^^^^

Praise ye the Lord, praise God in his sanc-tn - a-ry ! Praise him in the

^
firmament of his power; Praise him for his mighty acts; Praise him according to bis

f f f »

'H^^^
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firmament of his power; Praise him for his mighty acts; Praise him accordiug to bis

firmament of his power ; Praise him, praise him for his mighty acts ; Praise him according to his

i
=:^:

here
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excellent greatness ; Praise him with the sonnd of the trumpet ; Praise him with tne psaltery and harp

;

ex'^ellent greatness ; Praise him with the sound of the trumpet ; Praise him with the psaltery and harp

;

s^—» m m • m^— I
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^ excellent greatness; Piaise him with the sound of the trumpet, praiae aim ; Praise him wifh the psalt-^ [ery and harp;
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THE SINGING PILGRIM.

'md 00S0l0^. ^0mlHfeii^.

rraise him - bove.

Praise him with the timbrel ; Praise him with the timbrel and dance; Praise him with organs

;

-*-r -Trr r * \^- 3=^^
;-=i^- > lo I '

Praise him with the timbrel and dance; Praise him with or - gang;

Praise him with the timbrel and dance, with the timbrel ; Praise him with stringed instruments and

Praise him upon the loud cymbals, The high sounding cym - bals. Let every

f
^ w p ^~pn"f -

-^ -^ -^ ^ \

-*-
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Praise him upon the loud cymbals. Th« high - Bounding cym - bals. Let every

ss=S^ ^=^
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gans, Praise him upon the loud cymbals, the hlgh*8onnding cymbals. Let every

I
Fath Son, and Ho

f j—*!-^—i|5^^=N=

—

*.-:M—miz^ -^JSM—^ *~r^o

thing that hath breath praise the Lord; Praise ye the Lord, Praise ye the Lort

—I-
lz±t

I thing that hath breath praise the Lord ; Praise ye the Lord, Praise ye the Lord.

1^ -P—

P

£ ^ -f-r

thing that hath breath praise the Lord; Praise ye the Lord, Praise ye the Lord.

NoTB.—There should be Tolces enough upon the "Choral" to have It distinctly heard above all the
other parts.
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CAREFULLY SELECTED AND ADAPTED TO MUSIC,

GIVINQ THE FIRST STRAIN.

70 O, we are Volunteers.

mp

mf

0, we are volunteers In the army ofthe Lord,
Forming into line at our Captain's word

;

We are under marching orders to take the bat-
tle-field,

And we '11 ne'er give o'er the fight till the foe
shall yield.

CHOBUS.

Come and join the army, the army of the Lord,
Jesns is our Captain, we rally at his word;
Sharp will be the conflict with the powers of

ein,
But with such a Leader, we are sure to win.

2 The glory of our flag is the emblem of the dovo,
Gleaming are our swords from the forge of

love;
We go forth, but not to battle for earthly hon-

ors vain,
'T is a bright immortal crown that we seek to

gain.

i Our foes are in the field, pressing hard on every
side-

Envy, anger, hatred, with self and pride;
They are cruel, fierce, and strong, ever ready

to attack

;

We must watch and fight and pray, if we'd
drive them back.

4 0, glorious is the struggle in which we draw
the sword.

Glorious in the kingdom of Christ, our Lord;
It shall spread from sea to sea, it shall reach

from shore to shore.
And His people shall be blessed for evermore.

Bonnie Doon. Ii. M.

Jesus sball rel^ where'er the sun
Doth his successive jourtreys run;
His kingdom spread from shore to shore,
Till moon shall wax and wane no more.

2 From north to south the princes meet,
To pay their homage at his feet

;

While western empires own their Lord,
And savage tribes attend his word.

3 To him shall endless prayer be made,
And endless praises crown his head ;

His Name, like sweet perfume, shall rise
With every morning sacrifice.

4 People and realms of every tongue
Dwell on his love with sweetest song,
And i:iiant voices shall proclaim
Their early blessings on his Name.

My country, 't Is of thee,
Sweet land of liberty.
Of thee I sing:

jf Land where my fathers died.
Land of the pilgrim's pride.
From every mountain side
Let freedom ring.

mp 2 My native country, thee—
Land of the noble, free

—

Thy name I love;
/ I love thy rocks and rills,

Thy woods and templed hills;

Jf My heart with rapture thrills
Like that above.

jf 3 Let music swell the breeze.
And ring from all the trees
Sweet freedom's song;

jT Let mortal tongues awake;
Let all that breathe partake;
Let rocks their silence break—
The sound prolong.

mp 4 Our fathers' God, to thee,
Author of liberty.
To thee we eiug

:

Long may our land be bright
With freedom's holy light

;

Protect us by thy might,
Great God, our King.

m/

73 lienoz. H. M.

w^^ rs^—
mf Blow ye the trumpet, blow—

The gladly solemn sound I

Let all tlie nations know,
To earth's remotest bound,

f The year of jubilee is come

;

The year of jubilee is come;
jf Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

m 2 Exalt the Lamb of God,
The sin-atoning Lamb

;

Redemption by his blood
Through all the lands proclaim.

jr The year of jubilee has come

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

mf 3 The Gospel trumpet hear,
The news of pardoning grace

Ye happy souls draw near.
Behold your Savior's face,

jf The year of jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

m 4 Jesus, our great High Priest,
Has full atonement made;

Ye weary spirits, rest,

p Ye mournful souls be glad.
Jf The year of jubilee is come

;

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

z.^^



SINGING PILGRIM.

m When I cas read my title clear,
To iiiansionH iu tht- skii-s,

mf I bid tarewell to every foar.
And wipe my weeping eyes.

/ 2 Should earth a^ainnt my sonl engage,
And hellish darts be hurled,

mp Then I can smile at Satans rage,

/ And face a frowning world.

/ 3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall

;

May I but safely reach my homo,
My God, my Heaven, my All.

4 There I shall bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest

;

And not a wave of trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

5 When I 've been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

I 've no less days to sing God's praise.
Than when I first begun.

Arlington. C. M.

^^^^^ ES

Am I a soldier of the cross,
A follower of the Lamb?

And shall I fear to own his cause.
Or blush to speak bis name?

m 2 Shall I be carried to the skies,
On flowery beds of ease,

mf While others fought to win the prize.
And sailed through bloody seas?

mp 3 Are there no foes for me to face?
Must I not stem the flood?

Is this vain world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God ?

/ 4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign

;

Increase my courage. Lord I

I '11 bear the toil, endure the pain.
Supported by thy word.

5 Thy saints in all this glorious war
mf Shall conquer, though they die;

They see the triumph from afar,

/ By faith they bring it nigh.

/ 6 When that illustrious day shall rise.

And all thy armies shine.

ff In robes of victory through the skies
The glory shall be thine.

76 Shepherd. 8s, 7s & 4s.

Slow and gentle.

m 3 Thon hast promised to receive ns,
Poor and sinful though we be;

p Thou hast mercy to relieve us,
Grace to cleanse, and power to free

f Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,
Let UB early turn to thee.

m 4 L'arly let us seek thy favor.
Early let us do thy will

;

Blessed Lord and only Savior,
With thy love our bosoms fill.

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,
Thou hast loved us, love us still.

Courage.

mf

0, do not be discouraged,
For Jesus is your Friend I

0, do not be discouraged.
For Jesus is your Friend!

He will give you grace to conquer.
He will give you grace to conquer.
And keep you to the end.

Chorus.

I am glad I 'm in this army.
Yes, I m glad I 'm in this army.
Yes, I 'm glad I 'm in this army,

id I'm • - • • 'And battle for the school.

^ 2 Fight on, ye little soldiers,
The battle you shall win ;

Fight on, ye little soldiers,
The battle you shall win

;

mf For the Savior is your Captain,
For the Savior is your Captain,
And he has vanquished sin.

I am glad, etc.

mp 3 And when the conflict 's over.
Before him you shall stand;

And when the conflict's over.
Before him you shall stand.

mf You shall sing his praise forever,
You shall sing his praise forever.
In Canaan's happy land.

I am glad, etc.

Woodworth. L. M.

^m nsz:^

Savior, like a Nhepherd lead us,
Much we need thy tenderest care;

In thy pleasant pastures feed us.
For our use thy folds pretiare.
Blessed JesuH, blessed Jesus,

Thou hast bought us, thine we are;
Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,

Thou hast bought us, thine we are.

2 We are thine, do thou befriend ns.
Be the (Jnardian of our way;

Ker-p thy floek, from sin defend as,
Seek us when we go astray.

Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,
Hear young children when they pray.

I know 't Is Jesus loves my soul.
And makes the wounded spirit whole;
My nature is by sin defiled,

mp Yet Jesus loves a little child.

p 2 How kind is Jcsns, O, how good I

'T was for my soul he shed his blood;
For children's sake he was reviled,
For Jesus loves a little child.

m 3 When 1 off"end, by thought or tongue,
Omit the right, or do the wrong;
If I repent, he's reconciled.
For Jesus loves a little child.

m 4 To me may Jesus now impart,
Although so young, a gracious heart;

p Alas! I 'm oft by sin defiled.
Yet Jesus loves a little child.

Doxology. C. M.
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
The God whom we adore.

Bo glory as it was, is now.
And shall be evermore.

^^^



THE SINGING PILGRIM

mp Who are these In bright array,
m/ This cxtiltiiig, liappy throng,
m Round the altar niuht and day,

/ Singing one triumphant song?

CHORtra.

/ They have clean robes, white robes,
White robes are waiting for mel

YeSj clean robes, white robes,
eres \\ ashed in the blood of the Lamb.

m 2 These through fiery trials trod,
These from great afflictions came;

Now before the throne of God,
Sealed with his almighty name.

tuf 3 Clad in raiment pure and white,
Victor palms in every hand,

Through their great Redeemer's might,
/ More than conquerors they stand.

n\f 4 Joy and gladness banish sighs;
Perfect love dispels all fears;

And forever from their eyes

p God shall wipe away their tears.

80 My Immortal Home.

i^^s^s^^^
mp My latest sun Is sinking fast,

5ly race is nearly run
;

My strongest trials now are past,
mf My triumph is begun.

REFRAIN.

/ O come, angel band, come and around me
stand,

O bear me away on your snowy wings,
cre» To my immortal home 1

bear me away on your snowy wings,
f To my immortal home I

m ? I know I 'm nearing the holy ranks
Of friends and kindred dear.

For I brush the dews on Jordan's banks.
The crossing must be near.

luf 3 I've almost gained my heavenly home.
My spirit loudly sings:

The holy ones, behold, tliey cornel
1 hear the noise of wings.

mp i O^bear my longing heart to Him
>Vho bled and died for me;

Whose blood now cleanses from all sii

And gives me victory.

, , We are pilgrims on the earth,
Journtviug onward from our birth,

m Every hour and every breath
Brings us nearer still to death.

CHORUS.

/ Yes, we are pilgrims ; yes, we are pilgrims

;

Yes, we are pilgrims, on our journey home.

mj 2 But beyond this vale of tears.
Lies the land that knows no fears

;

Where our steps no more may roam.
Pilgrims, we are going home!

Home to long-lost friends and dear,
Who are mi>sed and mourned for here;
Home to endless peace and love.
In our i'ather's house above.

/ 4 Let not trifles by the way.
Tempt our hearts or Htepn to stray
From that narrow path and strait
Leading to the golden gate.

mf 5 No, our faith hath one in view
Who was once u pilgrim too

;

From his track wo will not roam.
For to Christ we 're going home.

82 Land on High.

^^r^^^=::?>EiE^E^^Ht^=iz -^si^^si~»

m There's a beautiful land on high,
To its glories I fain would fly,

/ When by sorrows pressed down, I *^;ng for my
crown.

In that beautiful land on high.

crea In that beautiful land 1 '11 be.
From earth and its cares set free;

mf BIy Jesus is there, he 's gone to prepare
dim A place in that land for me.

m 2 There 's a beautiful land on high,
I shall enter it by and by

;

There, with friends, hand in hand, I shall walk
on the strand.

In that beautiful land on high.

m 3 There 's a beautiful land on high,
p Then why should I fear to die

;

When deatli is the way to the realms of day,
In that beautiful land on high?

m 4 There's a beautiful land on high.
And my kindred its bliss enjoy

;

Methinks I now see how they 're waiting for
me.

In that beautiful land on high.

m 5 There's a beautiful land on high,
And though here I oft weep and sigh.
My Jesus liath said that no tears shall be shed
In that beautiful laud on high.

aS 6 There's a beautiful land on high,
W'here M'e never shall say, "good-byl"
When over the river we're happy forever.
In that beautiful land on high.

Jas. Xicholsox.

83 Nettleton. 83 & 7s. Double.

Come, thou fount of every blessing.
Tune my heart to sing thy grace;

Streams of mercy, never ceasing,
Call for songs ot loudest praise.

/ Teach me some melodious sonnet.
Sung by flaming tongues above;

Praise the mount— I 'm fixed upon it;
Mount of thy redeeming love!

m 2 Here I 'II raise mine Ebenezer

;

Hither by thy help I 'm come;
And I hope, by thy good pleasure.
Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wand'ring from the fold of God;

He, to rescue me from danger.
Interposed his precious blood.

(foi 3 ! to grace how great a debtor,
Daily I 'm constrained to be!

Let thy goodness, like a fetter,
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee,

m/ Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it-
Prone to leave the God 1 love

;

Here 's my heart. O take and seal it

!

Seal it for thy ourts above.

-Xr^



r^^jr^r:

THE SINGING riLGlilM,

Communion.
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mp Sweet hoiirotppayer! sweet bour ofprayer I

Tliat c.-i11h me fmiu a world of cure,
And bills me at my KiitJu-r's tlirone,
Muke all my wantn and wisbca known;
In sejiHoiiH of di«lres« and Kricf,
My Hoiil has oftt-n found relief,

And oft escaped tlie tempter's snare.
By thy return, Hweet hour of prayer;
And oft e8<;ape<l tlie tempter's snare,
By thy return, sweet Lour of prayer.

mf 2 Sweet hour of prayer I sweet hour of prayer I

Thy wings shall my petition bear,
'I'o liim whose truth and faithfulness,
KuKa^fe the waiting soul to bless;
And since he bids me seek his face,
Bilieve his word, and trust his grace,
1 11 cast on liim my every care.
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.

m 3 Sweet honr of prayerl sweet hoar of prayer!
JMay I thy consolation share.

/ Till from 31ount Pisgah's lolty height,
1 view my home, and take my flight;

ff This robe of tiesh I 'II drop, and rise
To seize the everlasting prize;
And shout, while passing through the air,

mp Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer.

Coronation. C. M.

m 4 Perhaps he will admit my plea,
Pt-rhaps will hear my prayer;

But, if 1 pi-rish, I will pray.
And perish only there.

Beatitudes.

M 1"^ ' J J M I
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Come unto JenuH, ye that moarn,
Our blessed Savior said;

His promises how sure they are,
" Ye shall be comforted."

CHORUS.
This promise, on that sacred moufd.
Was given by our Lord ;

*' Jiejoice, and be exceeding glad,
For great is your reward."

2 Ye poor in spirit, unto yon
IIow great the blessings given;

His choicest promises are yours,
" Yours is the kingdom—Heaven.'

3 The meek, and they for Jesus' sake.
Who persecutions bear;

His promisee a heavenly home,
A crown of glory there.

4 Be merciful for unto such
He spares uis chastening rod;

Be pore in heart, our Savior sayB,
The pare shall dwell with God.

Ortonville. C. M.

/ All bail the power of Jesus' name I

Let angels prostrate fall;

ff Britig forth the loyal diadem,
Ami crown him Lord of all.

w» 2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race,
Ye ransomed from the fall.

Hail him who saves you by his grace,
f And crown him Lord of all.

mp 3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget
p The wormwood and the gall

;

/ Go, ripread your trophies at his feet,

jf And crown him Lord of all.

/ 4 Let every kindred, every tribe.
On this terrestrial ball.

To him all majesty ascribe,

ff And crown him Lord of all.

/ 5 that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall;

We'll join the everlastini^ song,
ff And crown him Lord of all.

Resolution. C. M

Come, humble sinner, In wbose breast
A thousand thoughts revolve,

Come, with your guilt and tear oppressed.
And make this last resolve:

m/2 I'll go to Jesus, though my sin
* Like mountains round me close;

I know his courts. I 'II enter in,
NV liatever ma> oppose.

3 Prostrate I 'II lie tiefore his throne,
And there my guilt confess;

1 'II ttU him, I 'm a %vretch undone
Wl*^""» hid Hov'reigu grace.

^ 3^
m Remember tby Creator now.

In these thy youthful days;
He will accept thy earliest vow,
And listen to thy praise.

mf 2 Remember thy ('reutor now.
And seek him while he 's near;

For evil days will come, when thou
Shalt tiud uo comfort near.

m 3 Remember thy Creator now;
His willing servant be;

Then, when thy head in death shall bow.
He will remember thee.

m 4 Almighty God I oar hearts incline
Thy heavtiily voice to hear;

Let .111 our future days be thine.
Devoted to tby fear.

se Martyn. 7s. Double.
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m Mary to the Savior's tomb

Hasted at the early dawn;
Spice she brought, and swe«t perfatne.
But the Lord she loved had gone:

p For awhile she lingering stood.
Filled with sorrow and surprise,

mp Tremliling, while a crystal Hood
Issued from lier weeping eyes.

rn/ 2 But her sorrows quickly fled

W hen she ht-ard his welcome voice:

/ Ch. ist had rise.i fron; the dead,
Now ne hUU her heart rejoice.

What a change his word can make,
Turning darkness into day;

Ye who W'vp for Jesus" sake,
He will wipe your tears away.



Nearer, my ttod, to thee,
NfiinM- to thi'e!

E'efi tlioiiKli it ho a cross
That raiseth me.

Still all my sous «liall be,
Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee!

mp 2 Though like a wanderer,
The sun gone down,

Darkness comes over me.
My rest a stone,

aj^ Yet in my dreams 1 d be
Nearer, my God, to thee,

Nearer to thee I

to/ 3 There let my way appear
Steps unto heaven

;

All that thou sende^J me
In mercy given

;

ojf Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to thee.

Nearer to thee I

to/ < Or, if on joyful wing,
Cleaving the sky,

'• Sun, moon, and stars forgot,
^^^^ Upward I fly,

ajf Still all my song shall be.
Nearer, my God. to thee,

Nearer to thee I

aff Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye lan-
guish;

Come to the mercy -seat, fervently kneel;
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell

your anguish

;

to/ Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not
heal.

mp 2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying,
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure;

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying,

tuf Earth has no sorrow that heaven can not
cure,

mp 3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing
Forth from the throne of God, pure from

above

;

to/ Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing,
f Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove.

92 Pleyel's Hymn. 7s.

3=

Hasten, sinner, to be wise!
Stay noi for the morrow's sun;

Wisdom if you stilj despise,

/ Harder is it to be won.

<yf 2 Hasten, mercy to Implore I

Stay not for the morrow's snn.
Lest thy season should be o'er

/ Ere this evening's stage be run.

of 3 Hasten, sinner, to return I

Stay not for the morrow's sun,
Lest thy lamp should fail to burn

/ Ere salvation's work is done.

ajf 4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest!
Stay not for the mt)rrow'8 sun.

Lest perdition thee arrest

/ Ere the morrow is begun.

t^f^ Jill

Mhow pity. Lord ; 0, Lord, rorglre!
liOt a repenting rebel live.

/ Are not thy mercies lari^e and free?
May not a sinner trust in thee?

aff 2 My crimes are great, but don't surpass
The power and glory of thy grace;
Great God, thy nature hath no bound-
So let thy pard'ning love be found.

<Uf 3 O wash my soul from every sin.
And make my guilty conscience clean;
Here on my heart the bunleu lies,

And past offenses pain my eyes.

to 4 My lips with shame my sins confess,
Against thy law, against thy grace;
Lord, should thy judgments grow severe,
I am condemned, but thou art clear.

ajf 5 Tet save a trembling sinner. Lord,
Whose hopes, still hov'ring round thy word,
Would light on some sweet promise there-
Some sure support against despair.

94 Buffering Savior. C. M.

^§^^^^^^
p Alas! and did m^ Savior bleed?

And did my St)v reign die?
Would he devote that sacred head
For such a worm as 1 ?

m 2 Was it for crimes that I have done.
He groaned upon the tree?

Amazing pity ! grace unknown I

And love beyond degree!

mp 3 Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in.

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died.
For man, the creature's sin.

TO 4 Thus might I hide my blushing face
While iiis dear cross appears;

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
p And melt mine eyes to tears.

TO 5 But drops of grief can ne'er repaf
The debt of love 1 owe:

Here, Lord, 1 give myself away—
'T is all that! can do.

Dennis. S. M.

gj^jS^^ ^*= ^
Blest be the tie that binds
Our hearts in (;hristiau love;

The fellowship of kindred minds
Is like to that above.

TO 2 Before our Father's throne,
p We pour our ardent prayers;

Our fears, ovir hopes, our aims are one—
Our comforts and our cares.

TO 3 We share onr mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens bear,

And often for each other flows

p The sympathizing tear.

p 4 When we asunder part,
It gives us inward pain ;

to/ But we shall still be joined in heart.
And hope to meet again.



for a thoQsand tonnes to sing
My great Redeemer's praise;

The glories of my God aud King,
The triumphs of his grace.

m 2 My gracious Master, and my God,
Assist me to proclaim-

To spread, through all the earth abroad
The honors of thy Name.

mp 3 Jesus—the Name that charms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease;

'T is music in the sinner's ears,
»

'

'T is life and health and peace.

mp 4 He breaks the power of canceled sin,
He sets the prisoner free

;

His blood can make the foulest clean

;

His blood availed for me.

mp 5 He speaks—and, list'ning to his voice.
New life the dead receive

;

Tlie mouroful, broken hearts rejoice;
The humble poor believe.

tinf 6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb.
Your loosened tongues employ

;

Ye blind, behold your Savior come;
And leap, ye lame, for joy.

Ketreat. L. M.

From every stormy wtud that blows.
From every swelling tide of woes.
There is a calm, a sure retreat

;

'T is found beneath the mercy-seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads

;

A place than all besides more sweet

—

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a scene where spirits blend,
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet.
Around one common mercy -seat.

4 Ah ! whither could we flee for aid,
When tempted, desolate, dismayed?
Or how the hosts of hell defeat,
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat?

5 There, there on eagles' wings we soar.
And sin and sense molest no more

;

And heaven comes down our souls to greet,
While glory crowns the mercy-seat.

mp Must Jesus bear the cross alone,
And ull the world go free?

No : there 's a cross for every one,
Aud there 's a cross for me.

m 2 How happy are the saints above
Who </nce went sorrowing here;

But now they taste unmiugled love.
And joy without a tear.

ruf 3 The consecrated cross I Ml bear.
Till death shall set me free.

And then go home my crown to wear.
For there's a crown for me.

^;^^

m Je«ns, lover of my soul.
Let mo to thy bosom fly.

While the nearer waters roll.
While the tempest still i* high.

m/ Hide me, my Savior, hide.
Till the storm of life is past;

Safe into the haven guide,
a/ receive my soul at last.

m 2 Other refuge have I none;
p Hangs my helpless soul on thee;

Leave, O leave me not alone

;

/ Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on thee is stayed ;

All my help from thee I bring;
Cover my defenseless head
With the shadow of thy wing.

mf 3 Thon, O Christ, art all I want

;

More than all in thee I find ;

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint.
Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is thy name;
I am all unrighteousness;

False, and full of sin I am ;

Thou art full of truth and grace.

m 4 Plenteous grace with thee is found-
Grace to cover all my sin

;

Let the healing streams abound ;

Make and keep me pure within.
Thou of life the fountain art

;

Freely let me take of thee

;

Spring thou up within my heart;
Rise to all eternity.

mf

100 Talmar. Ss & 78.

Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding
Uer the spoils that death has won.

We would, at this solemn meeting,
pp Calmly say—Thy will be done.

m 2 Though cast down, we 're not forsaken

;

Though afliicted, not alone:
Thon didst give, and thou hast taken;
Blessed Lord—Thy will be done.

m 3 Though to-day we're filled with mourning,
Mercy still is on the throne;

With thy smiles of love returning.
We can sing—Thy will be done.

mp 4 By thy hands the boon was given;
Thon hast taken but thine own ;

Lord of earth, and God of heaven,
/ Evermore—Thy will be done.

101 Evening. C. M.

aff In mercy, lord, remember me.
Through all the hours of night,

And grant to me most graciously
The safeguard of thy might.

m 2 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes,
Since thou wilt not remove;

mf 0, in the morning let me rise

/ Rejoicing in thy love.

p 3 Or. if this night should prove my last,

And end my transient days;
Lord, take me to thy promised rest,

/ Where I may sing thy praise.

=^^



Lord, In the mornins thou shalt hear
My voice ascendingnigh

;

To thee will I direct my prayer,
To thee lift up mine eye

:

tr^
'

1 Cp to the hills where Christ is gone,
To plead for all his saints

;

Presenting, at the Father's throne,
Our songs and our complaints.

m 3 Thon art a God before whose sight
The wicked shall not stand;

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight.
Nor dwell at thy right hand.

/ 4 Now to tby house will I resort.
To taste thy mercies there

;

I will frequent thy holy court,
And worship in thy fear.

ra/ 5 may thy Spirit guide my feet
In ways of righteousness;

"Make every patn of duty straight.
And plain before my face.

103

V4^ d H
Webb. 7s & 6s.
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m When shall the voice of singing
Flow joyfully along?

W hen hill and vaiiey, ringing
With one triumphant song,

/ Proclaim the contest ended.
And Him who once was slain.

Again to earth descended.
In righteousness to reign.

m 2 Then from the craggy mountains
/ The sacred shout ihall fly,

And shady vales and fountains
Shall echo the reply.

High tower and lowly dwelling
Shall send the chorus round,

if All hallelujahs swelling
In one eternal sound.

104 Penitence. P. M.

To-day the Savior calls:
Ye wanderers, come;

0, ye benighted souls,
>Vhy longer roam ?

2 To-day the Savior calls:
O, listen now!

"Within these sacred walls
To Jesus bow.

p 3 To-day the Savior calls

:

/ For refuge fly;
The storm of justice falls,

p And death is nigh.

p 4 The Spirit calls to-day:
Yield to his power

;

<Uf 0, grieve him not away I

'Tis mercy's hour.

108 Toplady. 8s, 7s & 4s.

rtkf

Rock of ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in thee

;

Let the water and the blood.
From thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure.
Save from wrath, and make me pure.

2 Could my tears forever flow.
Could my zeal no languor know,
These for sin could not atone;
Thou must save, and thou alone:
In my hand no price 1 bring;
Simply to the cross I cling.

3 While I draw this fleeting breath.
When my eyes shall close in death.
When I rise to worlds unknown.
And behold thee on thy throne-
Bock of ages, cleft for me.
Let me hide myself in thee.

107 Old Hundred. L. M.

Jesus, let thy pitying eve
C-all back a wandring sheep;

False to thee, like Peter, 1
Would fain like Peter weep.

Lot me be by grace restored

;

On me be all long-sufiTring shown

;

Turn, and look upon me. Lord,
And break my heart oi stone.

2 Savior, Prince, enthroned above,
Bepentance to impart.

Give me, through thy dying love,
The humble, contrite heart.

Give what I have long implored,
A portion of thy grief unknown;

Turn, and look upon me. Lord,
And break my heart of stone.

S For thine own compaMion's sake.
The gracious wonder snow

:

Cast my sins behind thy back.
And wash me wdite as snow.

If thy bowels now are stirred.
It now 1 do myself bemoan.

Turn, an 1 look upon me. Lord,
And brvjak my heart or stone.

^f^=WT^ -A ^-1—-1 1 J
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Great God of nations, now to thee
Our hymn of gratitude we raise;

With humble heart, and bending knee.
We oft'er thee our song of praise.

/ 2 Thy Name we bless. Almighty God,
For all the kindness thou hast shown

To this fair laud the pilgrims trod,
This land we fondly call our own.

/ 3 Here freedom spreads her banner wide.
And casts her soft and hallowed ray

:

Here thou our fathers' steps didst guide
In safety through their dang'roas way.

/ 4 We praise thee that the Gospel's light
Through all our land its radiance sheds;

Dispels the shades of error's night.
And heavenly biessmgs rouuu as spreads

/ 6 Great Grod, preserve ns in thy fear;
In danger still our guardian be

;

OLSpread thy truth's nright precepts here
Let all the people worship thee.

^^f^\_jL->''^a- 'e\^



How blest the sarred tie that binds
In Hwt't coiuuiuiiioii kiijilrtil luiiuls;

How swift the lieiiveiily cuurxe tlicy run,
Whose heart, whow faith, whose hopes are one 1

m 2 To each the sonl of each how dear;
What tender love, what holy fear;
ilow does the geuerous flame within
Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin I

np 3 Their streaming eyes together flow
For human guilt ami Ihhuhu woe;
Their ardint prayer? together rise.

Like mingling tlames in sacrifice.

m 4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire.
When dimly burns frail nature s fire;

Then shall they meet in realms aboTe—
A heaven of joy—a heaven of loTe.

109 Missionary Hymn. 7s & 08.

m From OreenlaBd's ley mountains,
From India's coral strand ;

Where Afric's sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sand;

/ From many an ancient river.

From many a palmy plain,
They call us to deliver
Their laud from error's chain.

p 2 What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle;

Though every prospect pleases.
And only man is vile:

/ In vain with lavish kindness
The gifts of God are strewn

;

The heathen in his blindness
MP Bows down to wood and stone.

f 3 Shall we, whose sonls are lighted
With wisdom from on high,

Shall we to men benighted
Tlie lamp of life deny ?

J^ Salvation—O salvation I

The joyful sound proclaim.
Till earth's remotest nation.
Has learned Messiah's name.

tt^f 4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story.
And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory,

/ It spreads from pole to pole:
Till o er our ransomed nature
The Lamb for sinners slain,

/ Redeemer, King, Creator,
Im bliss returns to reign.

110 America. 6s & 4s.
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Sow In tbf morn thy seed

;

At eve liold not thy hand;
To douVtt and fear give thou no heed-
Broadcast it o'er the land.

m 2 Thou know'st not which shall thrive—
The late or early sown

;

Grace keeps the precious germ alive.
When and wherever strewn.

mf 3 And duly shall appear,
In verdure. beaTity, strength,

p The tender blade, the stalk, the ear.
And the full corn at length.

n» 4 Thon canst not toil in vain :

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,
Shall foster and mature the grain
For garners in the sky.

112 St. Thomas. S. M.

3^

God bless our native land t

Firm may she ever stand.
Through storm and niglit;

vnf When the wild temp«'st8 rave.
Ruler of winds and wave,
I)o thou our country save
By thy great might.

MP 2 For her our prayer shall ris*
To God, above the skies;
On him we wait:

m Tlion who art ever nigh.
Guarding with watchful eye.
To thee aloud we cry.
God save the State!

^:^/"S>

I love tby kingdom. Lord—
The house of thine abode—

The Church our blest Redeemer saTed
With his own precious blood.

m 2 I love thy Church. O God I

Her walls before thee stand,
Dear a.** the apple of thine eye.
And graven on thy hand.

m S For her my tears shall fall

;

For her my prayers ascend ;

To her my cares and toils be given.
Till toils and cares shall end.

M 4 Beyond my highest joy
I prize her heavenly ways;

Her sweet communion, solemn tows.
Her hymns of lore and praise.

/ 6 Sure as thy truth shall last.

To Zion shall be given
/ The brightest glories earth can yield.

And brighter bliss of heaven.

113 Talmar. 8s & 7s.

rnf Cast tby bread upon the waters.
Thinking not 't is thrown away;

God hiniself saith thou shalt gather
It again some future day.

2 Cast thy bread upon the waters;
Wildly though the billows roll,

They but aid thee as thou toile.it

/ Truth to spread from pole to pole.

•mf 3 As the seed, by billows floated.
To some distant island lone.

So to human souls benighted,
That thou fliugest may be borne.

/ 4 Cast thy bread upon the waters;
Why wilt tlioii still doubting stand?

Bounteous shall God send the harvest.
If thou sow'st with liberal hand.

/ 6 Give then freely of thy substance—
O'er this cause the Lord doth reign:

Cast thy bread, and toil with patience,

Thou Shalt labor not in vain.



I Ml not be with you Ion?, mother,
I 8c>on must say g<>od-l>y

;

But, nidtlier, we bIihU meet again
In Gods bright hi'tnt* on high.

0, mother, don't you know you baid
Sweet sisters 's living tiiere.

And that she is an angt-l now.
So beautiful and fair?

2 She '11 know me when I come, mother
She '11 take me by the hand ;

We '11 always be together there,
In yonder peaceful land;

And. mother, I slsall wear bright wings,
I 'II be an angel, too.

And then before God's golden throne
I '11 kneel and pray for you.

3 I like to feel your hand, mother.
So soft upon my brow

;

I always loved its gentle touch,
'T is dearer to nie now.

0, mother, do not weep for me,
I 'm not afraid to die ;

Tour lip is trembling, and I see
The tears are in your eye.

4 Lean closer down your ear, mother
My voice is growing weak

;

You 're weeping yet, I felt a tear
Just fall upon my cheek.

My eyes grow dim, and 0, I hear
Sweet music from the sky

;

It is for me, I 'm going now,
mother, dear mother, "good-byl"

115 Shirland. S. M.m̂ .^ /TS

m Blest are the sons of peace.
Whose hearts and hopes are one

:

Whose kind designs to serve and please,
Through all their actions run.

mf 2 Blest is the pious house
Where zeal and friendship meet

;

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows.
Make their communion sweet.

m 3 Thus on th« heavenly hills
The saints are blest above,

Where joy like morning dew distills.
And all the air is love.

lie liabaQ. S. M.

§m s
m/ My goul, be on thy guard

;

Ten thousand foes arise ;

The hosts of sin are pressing hard
To draw thee from the skies.

" 2 watch and fi^ht and pray

;

The battle ne er give o'er

;

/ Eenew it boldly every day.
And help divine implore.

m S Ne'er think I'he victory won.
Nor lay thine armor down ;

The work of faith will not be done.
Till thou obtain the crown.

4 Then persevere till death
Shall bring thee to thy God

;

He'll take thee, at thy parting breath,
To his divine abode.

^^ ĵ^yrs -

ft)r a closer walk with God—
A calm and heavenly frame:

A light to shine upon the road
That leads me to the Lamb.

r» 2 Where is the blessedness I knew,
When first I saw the Lord ?

Where is the soul-refreshing view
Of Jesus and his word ?

p 3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed I

How sweet their memory still

!

But they have left an aching void
The world can never fill.

Off 4 Return, holy Dove, return

!

Sweet meflsengor of rest

;

1 hate the sins that made thee mourn,
And drove thee from my breast.

There Is a land of pure delight,
Where saints immortal reign

;

Infinite day excludes the night.
And pleasures banish pain.

mf 2 There everlasting spring abides,
And never-withring flowers;

Death, like a narrow sea, divides
This heavenly land from ours.

mp 3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
Stand dressed in living green

;

So to the Jews old Canaan stood.
While Jordan rolled between.

m 4 Could we but climb where Moses stood,
And view the landscape o'er.

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood

/ Should fright us from the shore.

119 Zion. 8s, 7s & 4s.

Yes, my natlFe land, I lo?e thee;
All thy^cenes, I love them well;

Friends, connections, happy country I

Can I bid you all farewell?
Can I leave you.

Far in heathen lands to dwelH

2 Yes, I hasten from you gladly.
From the scenes I loved so well;

Far away, ye billows, bear me:
Lovely native land, farewell!

Pleased I leave thee.
Far in heathen lands to dwell.

3 In the desert let me labor;
On the mountains let me tell

How he died— the blessed Sarior^
To redeem a world from hell I

Let me hasten
Far in heathen lands to dwell.

4 Bear me on^ thou restless ocean

:

Let the winds my canvas swell

—

Heaves my heait with warm emotion
While I go far hence to dwell.

Glad I bid thee.
Native land—farewell—farewell.
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"Webb. 78 & 68.
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tnf The morning Itsrht Is breaking,
The ilarknesrt disappears

;

The sons of earth are waking
To peultential tears.

/ Eacli breeze tlial sweeps the ocean
Briiij^a tidings from afar

Of nations in commotion,
Prepared for Zion's war.

/ 2 Kich dews of >;race come o'er ua
In many a gentle shower,

And brighter scenes before ua
Are opening every hour.

Each cry, to heaven going.
Abundant answers brings.

And heavenly gales are blowing.
With peace upon their wings.

m 3 See heathen nations bending
Before the God we love.

And thousand hearts ascending
In gratitude above

;

While sinners, now confessing,
The Gospel call obey.

And seek the Savior's blessing—
A nation in a day.

n^f 4 Blest river of salvation,
Pursue thy onward way

;

Flow tbou to every nation.
Nor in thy richness stay.

Stay not till all the lowly
Triumphant reach their home:

Stay not till all the holy
jf Proclaim—" The Lord is come I

"

121 America.

Come, thoa Almigbty King,
Help us thy name to sing,
Help us to praise!

Father, all glorious,
O'er all victorious.
Come and reign over o»,
Ancient of days.

B*/ 2 God of tL? right, arise f

Scatter our enemies

;

Now make them fall F

Let thine almighty aid
Our sure defense be made,
Our souls on thee be stayed;
Lord, hear onr call I

/ 3 Come, tbou eternal Wor(L
Gird on thy mighty sword;
Our prayer attend!

Come, and thy people bless;
Come, give thy word succees;
Spirit of holiness
On us descend I

122 Talmar. 8s & 7s.

HaTlor, breathe an evening blessing,
Ere repose our spirits seal

;

Sin and want we come confessing;
Thuu canst save and thou canst heal.

2 Though destruction walk around aa,
Though the arrows past us tly.

Angel guards from thee surround as;
We are safe, if thou art nigh.

mr 3 Though the night be dark and dreary,
Darkness can not hide from thee;

Thou art he who, never weary,
Watchest where thy people be.

m 4 Should swift death this night o'ertake ns,
And command us to the tomb,

May the morn in heaven awake us.
Clad in bright, eternal bloom.

123 Carmarthen. H. M.

/ Arise, my soul, arise:
Shake off thy guilty fears;

The bleeding sacrifice
In my behalf appears:

Before the throne my surety stands,
My name is written on bis hands.

/ 2 He ever lives above
For me to intercede

His all-redeeming love.
His precious blood, to plead

;

His blood atoned for all our race.
And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

p 3 Five bleeding wounds be bears,
Received on Calvary

;

They pour eflfectnal prayers.
They strongly plead for me:

Forgive him, O forgive, they cry.
Nor let that ransomed sinner die.

TO 4 His Father hears him pray.
His dear anointed One:

He can not turn away
The presence of his Son

:

His spirit answers to the blood,
And tells me I am born of God.

n/ 5 My God is reconciled

;

His pard'ning voice I hear:
He owns mo for his child;

I can no longer fear:
With confidence I now draw nigh.
And Father, Abba, Father, cry.

124 Frederick, lis.
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m I would not lire alway ; I ask not to stay
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the

way;
The few lurid mornings that dawn on us here
Are enough for life's joys, full enough for its

cheer.

TO 2 I would not live alway; no—welcome the
tomb!

Since Jesus hath Iain there, I dread not its

gloom

:

p There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise,

/ To hail him in triumph descending the skies.)

TO 3 Who, who would live alway, away from his
God-

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode,
n\f Where rivers of pleasure flow bright o'er the

plnins.
Ana the noontide of glory eternally reigns?

TO 4 There saints of all ages in harmony meet.
Their Savior and brethren transported to

preet;
/ While anthems of rapture unceasingly roll.

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the
soul.

A
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Happy Zion. 8s, 73 & 48.

Zlon stands with hills surrounded,
Zion kept oy power divine:

All her foe^ shall be confounded^
Though the world in arms combine:

Happy Zion—
What a favored lot is thine!

m/ 2 Every human tie may perish ;

Friend to friend uuffiithful prove;
Mothers cease their own to cherish;
Heaven and earth at last remove;

But no changes
Can attend Jehovah's love.

mj> ^ In the furnace God may prove thee.
Thence to bring thee forth more bright,

But can n«ver cease to love thee;
Thou art precious in his sight:

God is with thee

—

/ God, thine everlasting light.

126 Oak. 6s & 4s.

m Vm hut a stranger here,
Heaven is my home

;

Earth is a desert drear,
Heaven is my home.

Danger and sorrow stand
Round me on every hand

;

Heaven is my fatherland,
Heaven is my home.

m 2 What though the tempest rage.
Heaven is my home;

Short is my pilgrimage,
Heaven is my home.

Time's cold and wintry blast
Soon will be overpast;
I shall reach home at last,
Heaven is my home.

mp 3 There at my Savior's side.
Heaven is my home,

I shall be glorified,
Heaven is my home.

/ There are the good and blest.
Those 1 loved most and best.
There, too, I soon shall rest.
Heaven is my home.

127 "Weary.

i ^=5t: ^^f=B-

In the Christian's home In glory,
mj There remains a laud of rest

;

m There the Savior 's gone before me.
To fulfill my soul's reuuest.

CHORUS.

m^ There is rest for the weary.
There is rest for the weary.

There is rest for the weary,
There is rest for you.

On the other side of Jordan,
In the sweet fields of Eden,

fXf Where the tree of life is blooming,
There is rest for you.

m 2 He is fitting np my mansion.
Which eternally shall stand,

For my stay shall not be transient
In that holy, happy land.

mp 3 Pain nor sickness ne'er shall enter.
Grief nor woo my lot shall share;

But in that celestial center,
I a crown of life shall wear.

m 4 Death itself shall then bo vanqnished.
And his sting shall be withdrawn

;

/ Shout for gladness, 0, ye ransomed.
Hail with joy the rising morn.

/ 5 Sing, 0, sing, ye heirs of glory

;

Shout your triumph as you go;
Zion's gate will open for you,
You shall find an entrance throngh.

128 Flee, as a Bird.

Flee, as a hlrd, to your mountain,
Thou who art weary of sin;

Go to the clear flowing fountain.
Where you may Mash and be clean;

Fly, for th' avenger is near thee;
Call, and the Savior will hear thee.
He on his bosom will bear thee,
Thou who art weary of sin,
0, thou, who art weary of sin.

2 He will protect thee forever.
Wipe every falling tear;

He will forsake thee, never.
Sheltered so tenderly there.

Haste, then, the hours are flying.
Spend not the moments in sighing.
Cease from your sorrow and crying.
The Savior will wipe every tear.
The Savior will wipe every tear.

129 Kentucky. S. M.

^̂ 3:

The Spirit, In our hearts,
Is whisp<»ririg, "Sinner, come;"

The bride the Church of T'lirist, proclaims
To all ilis children, " Come I

"

m/2 Let him that heareth, say
To all about him, "Come;"

Let him that thirsts for righteousness.
To Christ, the Fountain, come!

mf 3 Yes, whosoever will,

0, let him freely come.
And freely drink the stream of life;

'T is Jesus bids him come.

/ 4 Lol Jesus, who invites.
Declares. "1 <jnickly come;"

Lord, even so ; we wait thine hour:
blest Bedeemer, come!

130 China. C. M.

p I saw one hanging on a tree,
In aeony and blood ;

Who fixed Ilis languid eyes on me
As near the cross I stcod.

mf 2 Sure never, till my latest breath.
Can I forget that look

;

It seemed to charge me with His death.
Though not a word He spoke.

p 3 Alas, I knew not what I did.
But all my tears were vain ;

Where could my trembling soul be hid?
For I the Lord had slain.

pp 4 A second look He gave, that said,
" I freely all forgive;

This blood is for thy ransom paid—
1 die that thoa may'st live.''
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Roll on, tbou Joyful day,
Wlit't) tyranny w pnnul wwa7,

.SttTU aH tin- grave,
Sliall to th*' ground Ix' liurlod,
Ami frpt'doiu's flag, ^int'urk'd,

Shall wavo througliout the world
OVr every slave.

2 Trump of glad jubilee,
Echo o'er land and soa.
Freedom for all

;

Lot the glad tidings fly,

And every tribe reply,
Glory to God on high,
At slavery's fall.

3 Free, too, the captive mind,
By darkness long coutined
In slavery's night

;

The Savior's reign extend.
Virtue with freedoni blend.
And full salvation send
With freedom's light.

He leadeth Me.

He leadeth me ! 0, blessed thought

!

0! words with heavenly comfort fraught;
Wbate'er I do, where'er I be,
Still 't is God's hand that leadeth met

KEFBAIN.

He leadeth me I he leadeth me I

By his own hand he leadeth me;
His faithful follower I would be.
For by his hand he leadeth me I

mp 2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom,
Sometimes where Kden's bowers bloom.
By waters still, o'er troubled sea-
Still 't is his hand that leadeth me I

m 3 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine

—

Content, whatever lot I see.

Since 't is my God that leadeth me I

m/ 4 And when my task on earth is done.
When, by thy grace, the victory's won;
E'eti death's cold wave I will not flee.

Since God through Jordan leadeth me.

133 Balerma. C M.

Awake, my soul. In JoyHil lays,
And sing thy great Redeemer's praise;
He justly claims a song from me,
His loving kindness, (), how free!
His loving kindness, loving kindness,
His loving kindness, 0, how freel

mp 2 He saw me ruined by the fall.

Yet loved me, notwithstanding all;
He saved me from my lost estate.
His loving kindness, 0, how great!

n\f 3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes,
Though earth and hell my way oppose.
He safely leads my soul along,
His loving kindness, O, how strong!

m 4 I often feel my sinful heart
Prone from my Savior to depart;
But though I oft have him forgot,
His loving kindness changes not.

/ 5 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale;
Soon all my mortal powers must tail;

0, may my last expiring breath
His loving kindness sing in death.

135 Happy Day. L. M.
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mf happy day that fixed my choice
On thee, my Savior and my God!

Well may tliis glowing heart rejoice.
And tell its raptures all abroad.

/ Happy day, happy day.
When .lesus waslied my sins away;
He taught me how to watch and pray,
And live rejoicing every day.

Happy day, liappy day.
When Jesus washed my sins away.

m 2 O happy bond, that seals my vows
To Uim, who merits all my love;

Let cheerful anthems till his house.
While to that sacred shrine I move.

m 3 'T is done, the great transaction 's done,
I am my Lord's, and he is mine;

He drew me, and I followed on,
Charmed to confess the voice di\jne.

mp 4 Now rest, my long-divided heart;
Fixed on this bliiisful center, resi;

Nor ever from thy Lord depart:
With him of every good possessed.

136 Arlington. C. M.

heard the voice of Jesus say,
"Behold. 1 freely give

The living water! thirsty one.
Stoop down and drink and live."

m 2 I came to Jesus, aud I drank
Of that lit"-giving stream:

My thirst was (luenched, my soul revived
And now I live in him.

p 3 1 heard the voice of Jesus say,
" I am this dark world's light:

^ / Look unto me: thy morn shall rise.
And all thy day be bright."

tV" < I lof)ked to Jesus, and I found
In him my Star, my Sun

:

An.l in that light of life I 11 walk
Till all my journey 's done.

rr^f This precious truth his word declares,
And all his mercies prove;

While Christ, th' atoning Lamb, appears
To show that—God is love.

m 2 Behold, his loving kindness waits
For those who from him rnve,

And calls for mercy n-ach their hearts,
To teach them—God is love.

mf 3 The work begun is carried on
By power from heaven above;

And every 8t<'P, from first to last.

m 4 0! may we all, while here below.
This best of blessings prove;

Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds
/ Shall about that—God is love.

:e^
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THE SIXGIXG riLGRIM.

My days are srlidln? swlflly by,
Aii'l I, a pilgrim HrranKt-r,

Would uot liftaiu tli.in as they fly,

Those hours of toil and danger.

CHORrs.

/ For now we stand on Jordan's straad,
Our friends are passing over;

And jn-t before the shining shore
\Ve may almost discover.

•n/ 2 We'll ^ird our loins, my brethren dear,
Our heavenly home disceruine:

Our absent Lord has left us word,
Let every lamp be burning.

»H/? 3 Should coming days be cold and dark.
We need not cease our singing;

That perfect rest naueht can molest
Where golden harps are ringing.

nj 4 Let sorrows rudest temple blow,
Each chvird on earth to sever,

Our King says come, and there 's otir home.
Forever 1 0, forever!

138 Sweet Rest.

^&^^^^^^^^^^=^-fT^=g^
vkf Come, brethren, do n't grow weary,

But let US journey on ;

The moments will not tarry.
This life will soon be gone.

The passing scenes all tell us
That death will surely come;

These bodies soon will molder
In th' dark and weary tomb.

CHOBrS.

mf There is sweet rest in heaven.
There is sweet rest in heaven;
There is sweet rest, there is sweet rest.
There is sweet rest in heaven.

mp 2 Loved ones have gone before na.
They b>ckon us away,

O'er ferial plains they're soaring.
Blest in eternal day;

But we are in the army,
And dare not leave our post;

/ We "11 fight until we con.juer
The foes most mighty host.

m 3 Our Captain "s gone before us,
He kindly calls us tiome

To yonder world oT glory,
And sweetlv bids us come.

/ The M-orld. the fiesh, and Satan,
Will strive to hedge our way,

But we "11 o'ercome the^e p^iwers.
If we hourly watch and pray.

139 Azmon. C. M.

Hark, how the angels sweetly sing!
Their voices fill the sky ;

They hail their great, victorious King,
And welcome nim on high.

2 We'll catch the note of loftv praise:
Their joys. 0, may we feel

;

Our thankful song with them we'll raise,
And emulate their zeal.

mf 3 Come then, ye saints, and gratefnl Biug
Of Christ, onr risen Lordj

Of Christ, the ev. rlasting King;
Of Christ, th' incarnate Word.

ff 4 Hail, mighty Savior! thee we hall,
High on thv thmiiH above;

Till hf-art and tl.sh togethor fail,

We 'II sing thy matchless love.

140 Fountain. C. M.

've found the Pearl of greatest price;
My heart doth sing for joy

;

And sing I must, for Christ is mine-
Christ shall my song employ.

m 2 Christ is my Prophet, Priest, and King;
My Prophet full of light;

My great High Priest b.-fore the throne;
My King of heavenly might.

mp 3 For he. indeed, is Lord of lords.
And ne the King of kings

;

He is the Sun of Kighteousness,
With healing in his wings.

m 4 Christ is my Peace: he died for me
For me he gave his blood ;

And. as rav wondrous sacrifice,
Offered himself to God.

141 "Windham. L. M.mf z^z=mz '^^
m Broad Is the road that leads to deuth.

And thousands walk together there;
But wisdom shows a narrow path.
With here and there a traveler.

m 2 "Deny thyself, and take thy cross,"
Is the Redeemer's great command;

Nature must count her gold but dross.
If she would gain this heavenly land.

p 3 The fearful soul that tires and faints.
And walks the ways of God no more,

Is but esteemed almost a saint.
And makes his own destruction sure.

n^f 4 Lord ! let not all my hopes be vain

;

Create my heart entirely new ;

Which hypocrites could ne'er attain;
Which false apostates never knew.

142 St. Martyn'8. C. M.

know that ray Redeemer lives;
lie lives who once wa-* dead ;

To me in grief he comfort gives:
With peace h" crowns my heaa.

m 2 He lives triumphant o'er the grave,
At God's right hand on high,

My ransomed soul to keep and save.
To bless and glorify.

3 H e lives to fill my breast with love.
With joy my heart to feed ;
»» 1111 ju> ui» iieiti I iij lefu ,

He lives to plead for me above,
To succor me in need.

mf 4 He lives that I may also live.

And now his grace proclaim
;

He lives that I may honor give
To bis most holy name.



SIXGIXG PILGRIM,

glory,
Towf-ring o'er the \v recks of time;

All the lightH of sacred story
GathiTH round its bead sublime.

rap 2 When the woes of life o'ertake me,
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,

Kever shall the cross forsake me:
Lol it glows with peace and joy.

m 3 When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way,

From the cross, the radiance streaming.
Adds new luster to the day.

tnf 4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure.
By the cross are sanctified

;

Peace is there, that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.

144 Happy Band.

^^^i^^=p
mf 0, we 're a band of brethren dear,

Who will join this happy baud?
Who live as pilgrim strangers here.
Who wili join this happy band?

CHOBUS.

JT Hallelujah, hallelujah.
We will join this happy band;

Sinking hallelujah, hailelujiih,
We will join this happy band.

mf 2 The prophets and apostles, too,
Once belonged to this happy band.

And all God's children here below.
All have joined this happy band.

m/ 3 Let no contention e'er divide
Members of this happy band;

But firm, united, side by side.
Through this life together stand.

mp 4 And when death comes, as come it must,
To divide this happy band.

The links will not return to dust,
/ They will shine at God's right hand.

145 Jesus Loves Me.

know.Jesus loves me! thlH
For the Biltle tells me h

Littie ones to him belong;
They are weak, but he is strong.

/ Yes, Jesns loves me;
Y«H, Jesus loves me;

JT Yes, J en IIS loves uie.
The Bible tells me so.

m 2 Jesus loves me! he who died,
lli-Hven's gate to open wide;
lie will wash away my sin.
Let his little child come in.

m 3 JesuB loves me! loves me still.
TliMUgh I m very weak and ill;

From his shining throne on high,
Comes to watcii me whore 1 lie.

4 Jesns loves me! he will stay
(Mose besule me all the way;
If I love him when I die,
lie will take me home on high.

Peterboro. O. M.
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m Holy and reverend U the name

Ot our eternal King;
Thrice holy. Lord ! the angels cry;
Thrice holy ! let us sing.

tn/" 2 Holy is he in all his ways.
And truth is his deliglit

;

But sinners and their wicked ways
Shall perish from his sight.

mp 3 The deepest reverence of the mind.
Pay, my soul, to God

!

Lift with thy hands, a holy heart
To his sublime abode.

m i With sacred awe pronounce his name.
Abhor the lips profane;

Let not thy tongue the Lord blaspheme,
Hot take his name in vain.

147 Bright Mansions.

M !=i=^

mf *' I feel like singing all the time,"
My heart with joy is ringing

;

Since Jesus hath my sins forgiven,
I 'm happiest when I 'm singing.

/ happy they who reach that place
Where sorrow couieth never;

p Who rest within his loving arms
Forever and forever.

ti\f 2 Since I have found a Savior's love.
To him my hopes are clinging;

I feel so happy all the time.
My heart is always singing.

/ 3 A light I never knew before.
Around my path is breaking,

And cheerful songs of grateful praise,
My raptured soul is waking.

148 Even Me.

3s: ^=4

Lord, I hear of showers of blessings
Thou are scattering full and Ine;

Showers the thirsty lau<l refreshing.
Let some droppings fall on me.

Even me, even me.
Let some droppings fall on me.

2 Pass mo not, God, my Father,
Sinful though my l)eart may be;

Thou miglit'st iL-ave me, but the rather
Let tliy mercy light on me.

Even me, even me.
Let thy mercy light on me.

m 8 Pass me not. O. gracious Savior,
Let me live ana cling to tUee;

Fain I 'm longing for thy lavor;
Whilst thou rt calling, cail for me.

Ev»«D nie. even me.
Whilst thou Tt calling, call for me.

t)\/ 4 Pass me not, thy lost one oringiug;
Bind my heart. O Lord, to thee!

Whilst the streams ot life are springing
Blessing uiners. 0, bless mo!

Even me, «ven me.
Blessing otners, O, bless me!



" My times arc In thy hand,"
]\ly God, I wish thoin tliere;

My lift!, my IricndH, my soul 1 leave
Entirely to thy care.

m 2 " My times are in thy hand,"
Whatever they may he:

Pleasing or painful, dark or bright.
As hest may seem to thee.

m 2 " My times are in thy hand,"
Why should I doubt or fear?

My Father's hand will never canse
His child a needless tear.

m 4 "My times are in thy hand,"
I '11 always trust in thee

;

And after death, at thy right hand
/ I shall forever be.

150 Jesus Loves Me.

3t:=i)f

Jesus, Savior, pity me,
Hear me when I cry to thee;
I 've a very wicked heart,
Full of sin in every part.

/ Dear Jesus, hear me

;

Dear Jesus, hear me;
Dear Jesus, hear me,
0, listen to my prayer.

/ 2 1 can never make it good,
Wilt thou wash me in thy blood?

p Jesus, Savior, pity me,
Hear me when I pray to thee.

m 3 When I try to do thy will.
Sin is in my bosom still.

And I soon do something bad:
Then my heart is dark and sad.

mf i Now I come to thee for aid.
All my hope on thee is stayed;
Thou hast bled and died for me,
I will give myself to thee.

lar Strains of music often greet me.
As I join the busy throng;

But there 's nothing half so pleasant
As the holy Sabbath song.

cnoKUS.

mf No fear of ill, no fear of wrong,
While I can sing my Sabbath song;

My Sabbath song, my Sabbath song,
I love to sing my Sabbath song.

lar 2 'Tis a song of love and mercy,
Speaking peace to all mankind ;

Telling sinners, poor and needy.
Where the Savior they may find.

mf 3 Angels sweetly sing in glory
Songs of praise to God, their King;

But the song of blest redemption
Man, redeemed, alone can sing.

mp 4 While I live, 0, may I ever
Love the holy Sabbath song;

And when death shall call me homeward,
Join it with the blood-bought throng.

mf Hear the royal proclamation.
The glad tidings of salvation,
Publishing to evi-ry creature,
To the ruined sons of nature:

CHORUS.

jf Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns;
Jesus reigns, he reigns victorious.
Over heaven and earth most glorious.
Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns,

mf 2 See the royal banner flying,
Hear the heralds loudly crying,
"Rebel sinners, royal favor
Now is offered by the Savior."

mp 3 " Here is wine and milk and honey

;

Come, and purchase without money;
Mercy flowing from a fountain,

* Streaming from the holy niountain."

f 4 Shout, ye tongues of every nation,
To the bounds of the creation ;

jf Shout the praise of Judah's Lion,
The Almighty Prince of Zion.

/ 5 Shout, ye saints, make joyful mtntion,
Christ hath purchased our redemption;
Angels, shout the pleasing story.
Through the brighter worlds of glory.

153 Downs. C. M.
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How shall the young secure their hearts,
And guard their lives from sin ?

Thy Word the choicest rules imparts.
To keep the conscience clean.

mp 2 'Tis, like the sun, a heavenly Mght,
That guides us all the day

;

And, through the danger of the night,
A lamp to lead our way.

m 3 Thy precepts make me truly wise;
I hate the sinner's road

;

I hate my own vain thoughts that rise.

But love thy law, my God.

mf 4 Thy Word is everlasting truth.
How pure is every page I

Thy holy book shall guide our youth.
And well support our age.

154 Olmutz. S. M.

:^=:

mp How gentle God's commands I

How kind his precepts are I

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord,
And trust his constant care.

TO 2 His bounty wil' provide,
His saints securely dwell;

That hand which bears creation up,
Shall guard his children well.

m 3 Why should this anxious load
Press down your weary mind?

0, seek your heavenly Father's throne,
And peace and comfort find.

mf 4 His goodness stands approved.
Unchanged from day to day;

I '11 drop my burden at his feet.

And bear a song away.

^̂ b^^- £^
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mf Dare to do rl?ht ! dare to be true I

Yuu have a wmk th;it no other c;iu do;
Do it 8o hrav<'ly, so kiudly, so well,
Augels will hasten the story to tell.

f Dare, dare, dare to do right I

Dare, dare, dare to be true I

Dare to be true! dare to be true I

mf 2 Dare to do right ! dare to be true

!

Other men's failures can never save yon;
Stand by your conscience, your honor, your

faith ;

Stand like a hero, and battle till death.

m/ 3 Dare to do right I dare to be truef
God, who created you, cares for yon too;
Treasures the tears that his striving ones Shed,
Counts and protects every hair of your head.

fHf 4 Dare to do right I dare to be true I

Keep the great judgment-seat always in view;
Look Ht your works as you '11 look at it thea—
Scanned by Jehovah and angels and men.

fHf 5 Dare to do right ! dare to be true I

JesUH, your Savior, will carry you through;
City and mansion and throne all in sight.

f Can you not dare to be true and do right r

156 Precious Name.

?i=ii=
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There Is do name so sweet on earth,
No name so sweet in heaven,

The name, before his wondrous birth,
To Christ, the Savior given.

BEFBAIN.

/ We love to sing around our King,
And hail him blessed Jesus:

For there's no word ear ever heard,
So dear, so sweet aa Jesus.

mp 2 His human name they did proclaim.
When Abram's son they sealed him.

The name that still, by God's good will,

Deliverer revealed him.

mp 3 And when he hung upon the tree.

They wrote this name above him,
Tliat all might see the reason we
For evermore must love him.

mf A So now upon his F'ather's throne,
Almighty to release us

Fn.m sin and pains, he gladly reigns.
The Prince and Savior Jesus.

157 Jesus Loves Me.

JesuH from his throne on high
Came into this world to die

—

Tliiit I might from sin be free,

Bled and died upon the tree.

CH0BU8.

Yes, JesuH loves rae;
Yes, Jesus loves me;
Yes. Jenns loves me.
The Bible tells me so.

m/2 I can see him even now.
With his pierced, thorn-clad brow

Agonizing on the tree;
0, what love! and all for me I

m 3 Now I feel this heart of stone
Drawn to love God's holy Son,

p "Lifted up" on Calvary,
Sufiferiug shame and death for ]

Oif 4 Jesus, take this heart of mine.
Make it pure and wholly thine

Thou hast bled and died for me,
I will henceforth live for thee.

158 The Gospel Ship.

Epi
m The Gospel Ship Is sailing.

Sailing, sailing;
The Gospel Ship is sailing,

mf Bound for Canaan's happy shore.
All who would ship for glory.

Glory, glory;
All who would ship for glory.
Come and welcome, rich and poor.

f Glory, hallelujah I

All on board are sweetly singing;
jf Glory, hallelujah!

Hallelujah to the Lamb I

n\f 2 She has landed many thousands.
Thousands, thousands

;

She has landed many thousands
mp On fair Canaan's happy shore.

And thousamls now are sailing,
Sailing, sailing;

And tliousauds now are sailing.
Yet there 's room for thousands more.

m/ 3 Sails filled with heavenly breezes,
Breezes, breezes;

Sails filled with heavenly breezes,
Swiftly glides the ship along.

Her company are singing.
Singing, singing;

mf Her company are singing.
Glory, glory is their song.

m 4 Take passage now for glory.
Glory, glory;

Take passage now for glory,
Sailing o'er life's troubled sea.

With us you shall be happy,
Happy, happv ;

mf With us you shall be happy,
Happy through eternity.

159 Rest. li. M.

ipB
p Asleep In .lesns! blessed sleep I

P'roin which none ever wakes to weep;
A calm ami undisturbed repose.
Unbroken by the last of foes.

mp 2 Asleep in Jesus I O how sweet
To be for such a slumber meet I

With holy confidence to sing
That death hath lost its venomed sting.

j) 3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest!
Whose waking is supremely blest;
N<» fear, no woe, shall dim that honr,

mf Which manifests the Savior's power.

p 4 Asleep Jn JesnsI 0, for me
Blay such a blissful nfuge be I

Securely shall my ashes lie,

y And wait the summons from on high.

jy^.
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Hark ! the mornlntr bells are ringing!
(.'liildn-n, liiistc witlioiit delay;

F-ayers of tliousainl.H now are winging
Up to heaven tlieir ailtut way.

* Come, children, come! the bells are ringing,
To the school with haste repair;

Let us all unite in singing.
All unite in solemn prayer.

in/" 2 'T is an hour of happy meeting,
Children meet for praise and prayer;

But the hour is short and fleeting,

Let us then be early there.

m 3 Do not keep our teachers waiting,
While you tarry by the way;

Nor disturb the school reciting,
'T is the holy Sabbath day.

mf i Children, haste! the bells are ringing,
And the morning's bright and fair;

Thousands now unite in singing.
Thousands, too, in solemn prayer.

161 Canaan's Land.

/ We are bound for Canaan's bappy land

;

We are bound for Canaan's happy land;
We are bound for Canaan's happy land;
O, will you meet us there?

CHOBrs.

jf Singing glory, hallelujah

;

Singing glory, hallelujah;
Siuisiug glory, hallelujah,

\V e 're bound for Canaan's land.

m 2 Say, comrades, will yon go with as;
Say, comrades, will you go wit>» us;
Say, comrades, will you g witu ua
To Canaan's happy land?

v\f 3 To our Snnday-school we'll all repair;
To our Sunday-school we'll all repair,
And we '11 sing with one accord while there
Of Canaan's happy land.

in 4 Our Savior he will lead us on

;

Our Savior he will lead us on;
Our Savior he will lead us on
To Canaan's happy land.

TO 5 Let us meet dear parents in that land

;

Let us meet dear teachers in fliat land

;

Let us meet dear schoolmates in that land,
On Canaan's happy shore.

162 Never be Afraid.

Never be afraid to speak for Jesus,
Think how much a word can do;

Kever be afraid to own your Savior,
He who loves and cares for you.

Never be afraid, never be afraid.
Never, never, never;

Jesus is your loving Savior,
Therefore never be afraid.

mf 2 Never be afraid to work for .leans,
Iti his viiicyaril day by day;

Lalior with a kind and willing spirit
He will all your toil repay.

mf 3 Never be afraid to bear for Jesus
Keen reproaches when they fall

;

Patiently endure your every trial,
mp Jesus meekly bore them all.

m i Never be afraid to live for Jesus

;

If you on his care depend,
mp Safely shall you pass through every trial.

He will bring you to the end.

p 6 Never be afraid to die for Jesus

;

lie the life, the truth, t)ie way.
Gently in his arms of love will bear you

/ To the realms of endless day.

163 Hosanna.

:pc=^

Glory to God In the highest

!

Glory to God, glory to God!
Glory to God in the highest!
Shall be our song to-day ;

Another year's rich mercies prove
His ceaseless care and boundless love;
So let our loudest voices raise
Our anniversary song of praise.

ff Glory to God in the highest \

Glory to God in the highest I

Glory, glory, glory, glory.
Glory be to God on high I

mf 2 Glory to God in the highest

!

Shall be our song to-day
;

The song that woke the glorious morn
When David's greater son was borne,
Sung by an heavenly host, and we
Would join th' angelic company.

/ 3 Glory to God in the highest I

Shall be our song to-day ;

And while we with the angels sing,
Gifts, with the wise men, let us bring
Unto the Babe of Bethlehem,
And offer our young hearts to him.

/ 4 Glory to God in the highest I

Shall be our song to-day

;

O, may we, an unbroken band,
Around the throne of Jesus stand.
And there with angels and the throng
Of his redeemed ones, sing tLj song.

164 Jesus Loves Me.

mf

Jesns on the cross i saw,
Bleeding, dying, all for me;

I could almost hear him say.
All thy sins are pardoned thee.

I have seen Jesus

;

I have seen Jesus;
1 have seen Jesus.
My Savior, on the cross.

m 2 First my heart could scarce believe.
That my sins were all forgiven,

But assurance I 've received.
And I hope to eing in heaven

/ 3 Now my soul is full of joy,
"I love Jesus, yes, I do ;

"

Singing is my chief employ,
"Jesus smiles, and loves me too."

Kzy-J""^ r^^
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Cry from Macedonia.

^^^^i§g?
There's a cry from Macedonia—Come and

help us

;

Tlie light of the Gospel bring, come I

Let us ht'ur the joyful tidings of salvation,
\Ve tliirst for the living spring.
ye heralds of the cross be up and doing,
ilemeniber the great coninuind, away I

Go ye forth and preach the vtord to every
mature,

Proclaim it in every land.
They sIikU gather from the East,
Th.'y Khali gather from the West,
With the patriarchs of old,

And the ransomed shall return
To the kingdoms of the blest
"With their harps and crowns of gold.

There 'b a cry from Macedonia—Come and
help us;

The lisiht of the Gospel bring, come!
Let us hear the joyful tidings of salvation.

We thirst for the living spring.

mf 2 how beautiful their feet upon the mount-
ains,

The tidings of peace who bring, Who bring
To the nations of the earth who sit in dark-

ness.
And tell them of Zion's king;

Then ye heralds of the cross be up and doing,
Go work in your Master's field, away !

Sound the trumpet, sound the trumpet of sal-
vation,

The Lord is your strength and shield.
Let the distant isles be glad.
Let them hail the Savior's birth,
And the news of pardon free.

Till the knowledge of the truth
Shall extend to all the earth.
As the waters o'er the sea.

•» 3 Te have listed In the army of the faithful.
Like heroes the battle fight, away !

There are foes on every hand that will assail
you.

Then gird on yonr armor bright

;

With the banner of the cross unfurled before
you,

The sword of the spirit wield, away!
Ye shall conquer through his mercy who hath

loved you,
jf The Lord is your strength and shield.

Ye are marching to the land
Where the saints in glory stand.
And the just for joy shall sing;

Ye by faith may bring it nigh.
Ye shall reach it by-and-by,
And your shouts of triumph ring.

166 Gather them in.

Gather them In, gather them In,
Gather the children in ;

Gather them in from the broad highway,
Gather them in, gather them in ;

Gather them in in this Gospel day.
Gather, gather them in.

Gather th<m in from the prairies vast.
Gather them in, gather them in;

Gather them in of every cast.
Gather, gather them in.

CH0BU9.

Gather them In, let the house bo full-
Gather them in to the Sunday-school;
Gather th"m in, gather them in,
Gather the children in.

m 2 Gather them in, gather them in.
Gather the children in ;

/ Gather them in from the street and lane.
Gather them in, gather them in;

Gather them in, both the halt and lame,
Gather, gather them in.

Gather the deaf and the poor and blind.
Gather them in, gather them in ;

Gather them in with a willing mind.
Gather, gather them in.

M 3 Gather them in, gather them in.
Gather the children in ;

Gather them in that are seeking rest.
Gather them in, gather them in;

Gather them in from the East and West,
Gather, gather them in.

ruf Gather them in that are roaming about.
Gather them in, gather them in ;

Gather them in from the North and South,
Gather, gather them in.

m i Gather them in, gather them in.
Gather the children in ;

Gather them in from all over the land.
Gather them in. gather them in

;

mf Gather them in to our noble band.
Gather, gather them in.

Gather them in with a ('hristian love,
Gather them in, gather them in ;

/ Gather them in for the Church above,
Gather, gather them in.

167 Mear. C. M.

God mores In a mysterious way,
Uis wonders to perform ;

He plants his footsteps in the sea.
And rides upon the storm.

m 2 Deep in unfathomable mines
Of never-failing skill.

He treasures up his bright designs.
Ana works his sovereign will.

m/3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take:
The clouds ye so mnch dread

Are big with mercy, and shall break
In blessings on your head.

m 4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense.
But trust him for his grace;

Behind a frowning providence.
He hides a smiling face.

168 ]Missionary Hymn
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From northern skies where quiver,
Our lakes of silver light.

To matiy a southern river.
Where blooms the orange bright;

From eastern shores to ocean.
Where flames the setting sun,

We've no divided portion,
God made our country one.

Linked by our lofty mountains.
Where golden treasures lie;

By noble streams, whose fountains
Gush 'neath the northern sky;

No freer, prouder nation.
The sun e'er shone upon.

Talk not of separation,
God made our country one.

One eagle o'er us towers
Amid the stars of light;

One hidy Bible ours,
Our union is our might

;

One kindred, and one destiny.
Our brilliant race begiin.

Land of the fair, the brave, the free.

Our country must be one.

HiT^Tj-^'*^ .^^



%d I. I met a child, his feet wore bare,
His weak fraint- shivered with tlie cold;

His youthful brow was kuit with care,
Ilis flasliing eye his sorrow told.

Said I, "Poor boy, why weepest then?"
" My parents both are dead,"' he said

;

" 1 have not where to lay my head

;

O. I am lone and friendless now !

"

Kot friendless, child; a Friend on high
For you his precious blood has given ;

Cheer up, and bid each tear be dry,
"There are no tears, no tears in heaven.

2 I saw a man in life's gay noon.
Stand weeping o'er iiis young bride's bier;

** And must we part," he cried, "so soon !

"

As down his cheek there rolled a tear.

"Heart-stricken one," said I, "weep not!"
" Weep not !

" in accent wild, he cried;
"But yesterday my loved one died,

And shall she be so soon forgot?"
Forgotten? No! still let her love
Sustain thy heart, with anguish riven;

Strive thou to meet thy bride above.
And dry your tears, your tears in heaven.

3 I saw a gentle mother weep,
As to her throbbing heart she pressed

An infant, seemingly asleep
On its kind mother's sheltering breast.

" Fair one." said I, "pray weep no more."
Sobbed sne, "The idol of my hope
I now am called to render up.

My babe has reached death's gloomy shote.'
Young mother, yield no more to grief,
Nor be by passion's tempest driven,

But find in these sweet words relief,
" There are no tears, no tears in heaven."

4 Poor traveler o'er life's troubled wave.
Cast down by grief, o'erwbelmed by care,
There is an arm above can save,
Then yield not thou to fell despair.

Look upward, mourners, look above!
What though the thunders echo loud.
The sun shines bright beyond the cloud:

Theu trust to thy Redeemer's love.
Where'er thy lot in life be cast.

\S'hate'er of tiiil or woe be eiven ;

Be firm—remember to the last.
" There are no tears, no tears in heaven."

170 Happy J^ew Year.
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When lan^oor and disease Invade
This trembling house of clay,

'T is sweet to l(H)k beyond my pains,
And long to fly away ;—

p 2 Sweet to look inward, and attenc'
The whispers of his love;

Sweet to look upward to tlie place
Where Jesus pleads above;—

m 3 Sweet to look back, and see my name
In life's fair book set down

;

Sweet to look forward, and behold
Eternal joys my own ;—

m 4 Sweet to reflect how grace divine
My sins on .Tesus laid

;

Sweet to remember that his blood
My debt of suffering paid ;—

m 5 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope,
That, when my change shall come,

Angels shall hover round my bed,
And waft my spirit home.

mp 6 If such the sweetness of the stream,
What must the fountain be,

Where saints and angels draw their bliss
Directly, Lord, from thee.

172 Atonement. C. M.

mf There is a fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Immauuel's veins;

And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains.

mp 2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day;

And there may I, though vile as he,
Wash all my sins away.

p 3 Thou dying Lamb ! thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power.

Till all the ransomed Churcn of God
Are saved, to sm no more.

mf 4 Then in a nobler, sweeter song,
I '11 sing thy power to save,

"When this poor lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

Come, children, and Join in our festival
song,

The New Tear has come, and the old year has
gone;

We '11 join our glad voices in one hymn of
praise,

To God, who has kept us and lengthened our
days.

CHORUS.

Happy New Year to all ! happy New Tear to
all!

Happy New Tear, happy New Tear, happy New
Year to all I

2 Our Father in heaven, we lift up to thee
Our Voice of thank-sgiving, our glad jubilee;
O, bless us, and guide us, dear Savior, we pray.
That from thy blest precepts we never may

stray.

3 And if, ere this New Tear has drawn to a
close.

Some loved one among us in death shall re-
pose.

Grant. Lord, that the spirit in heaven may
dwell.

In the bosom of Jesus, where all shall be well.

173 St. Thomas, S. M.
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mf And are we yet alive,

And see eacii other's face?
Glory and praise to Jesus give.
For his redeeming grace.

m 2 Preserved by power divine
To full salvation here.

Again in Jesus' praise we join.
And in his sight appear.

m 3 What troubles have we seen!
What conflicts have we past

!

Fightings without, and fears within,
Since we assembled last

!

mf 4 But out of all the Lord
Hath brought us by his love;

And still be doth his help aflord.
And hides our life above.

mf 5 Then let us make our boast
Of his redet'ining power.

Which saves us to the uttermost,
Till we can sin no more.



TUE SIXGIXG PILGRIM.

174 Brother, thou art gone to rest.

Brother, thou art gone to rest.

We will not weep for thee;

For thou art now where oft on earth

Thy spirit longed to be.

2 Brother, thou art gone to rest;

Thine is an earthly tomb;
Bnt Jeans summoned thee away.

Thy Savior called thee home.

3 Brother, thou art gone to rest

;

Thy toils and cares are o'er

;

And sorrow, pain, and sufiTring, now,
£>hall ne'er distress thee more.

4 Brother, thou art gone to rest;

Thy sins are all forgiven

;

And saints in light have welcomed thee,

To share the joys of heaven.

'> Brother, thou art gone to rest;

And this shall be our prayer,

That, when we reach our journey's end,

Thy glory we shall share.

175 Missionary Song.

p If yon can not be the watchman,
iStanding high on Zion's wall.

Pointing out the path to heaven,

Offering life and peace to all;

pp With your prayers and with your bounties.

You can do what heaven demands,
You can be like faithful Aaron,

Holding up the prophet's hands.

p 2 If for you the lines have fallen

In this land of Gospel light.

Can ye cast no ray of gladness

Through the heathen's cheerless night?

pp Cast thy bread upon the waters,

For the pledge of God is given.

Thou Shalt find it, surely find it,

'Mid the shining hosts of heaven.

176 The Three Last Calla.

THIRD HOUR.

siamberer, ronse the« despise not the trath,

But give thy Creator the days of thy youth;

Why staudeth there idle? the day breaketh, seel

The Lord of the vineyard is waiting for thee.

Holy Spirit, by thy power.

Grant me yet another hour;

J*^

Earthly pleasures I would prove,

Earthly joy and earthly love;

Scarcely yet has dawned the day,
Holy Spirit, wait 1 pray.

SIXTH AND NINTH HOURS.

O, loiterer, speed thee, the morn wears apace.
Then squander no longer the moments of grace;
But haste while there's time, to thy Master agree.

The Lord of the vineyard stands waiting for thee.

Gentle Spirit, stay, O, stay I

Brightly beams the early day;
Let me linger in these bowers,
Grod shall have my noontide hours;
Chide me not for my delay.

Gentle Spirit, wait I pray.

LETKNTH HOUB.

O, sinner, arouse thee, thy morning is past.

Already tha shadows are lengthening fust

;

Escape for thy life, from the dark mountains flee,

The Lord of the vineyard yet waiteth for thee.

Spirit, cease thy mournful lay.

Leave me to myself, I pray

;

Earth hath flung her spell around me.
Pleasure's silken chain hath bound me;
When the sun his path hath trod.

Spirit, then I '11 turn to Grod.

[Interlude, imUcUing the tolling bell.]

Hark ! borne on the wind is the bell's solemn toll,

'Tis mournfully pealing the knell of a soul;

The Spirit's sweet pleadings and striving's are o'er,

The Lord of the vineyard stands waiting no more.

177 Temperance Mission.

Leagued with all the powers of darkness,
Foe to every friend of truth

;

In our midst, behold the tempter

Dealing poison to our youth.

See him press with gentle whisper.

To their lip» the fatal bowl;

While its maddening drops bewilder

Every feeling of the soul.

2 Step by step he leads his victim

To the verge of dread despair

;

Hurls him o'er the brink of ruin.

Laughs and leaves him hopeless there.

Widowed hearts and homes deserted.

Helpless children orphans made;
What a picture I God of mercy I

Let this cruel tide be stayed.

S Friends of temperance. Christian workers,

Let your glorious standard wave;

Up and arm yourselves for conflict.

Fired with zeal and courage brave.

Touch not, taste not, be your motto.

And your watchword in the fight

;

God will give you strength to conijner.

He 'II protect you in the right.

3^bL
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Tlxe Lord, ia good, to all, and liis tender mercies are over all Kia
•w^orlis."

178
SOLO, OB Semi-chobus. IsT Responsb. chorus.
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m
give thanks uuto the Lord, for he is good ; For his mer - cy en - dur - eth for - ev- er.

SOLO, OB Semi-chobus. 2d Response. CHORUS. ALL.

give thanks unto the Grod of gods ; For his mer - cy en - dar - eth for - ev-er. A - men.
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jl GIVE thanks unto the Lord, for he is good; 1 Cho. For his mercy endureth forever.

C give thanks unto the God of gods; 2 Clio. For his mercy endureth forever.

2 give thanks unto the Lord of lords; 1 Cho. For his mercy endureth forever.
To him who alone doeth great wonders; 2 Cho. For his mercy endureth forever.

3 To him that by wisdom made the heavens; 1 Cho. For his mercy endureth forever.
To him that stretched out the earth above the waters; 2 Clio. For his mercy endureth forever.

4 To him that made great lights; 1 Cho. For his meroy endureth forever.
The sun to rule by day ; the moon and stars to rule by night ; 2 Cho. For his mercy endureth forever.

6 Who remembered us in our low estate; 1 C7<o. For hie mercy endureth forever.
And hath redeemed us from our enemies; 2 Cho. For his mercy endureth forever.

6 Who giveth food to all flesh; 1 Cho. For his mercy enduretli forever.
give thanks unto the God of heaven; 2 Cho. For his mercy endureth forever.

Amen.
NOTB.—The Solo, or Semi-chorus should be sung by the Teachers, or Chorister.

\m M^^\tt, m\n wd in %t^hm.

179
After tlxis manixer, th.erefbre, pray ye.

y=M-A\ ^̂^̂ ^^^m

2. Give UB this day our | daily | bread ; And forgive us our tree-

1

passee, as we forgive J them that | trespass a- 1 gainst us.

3. And lead us not into temp- \ For thine is the kingdom, "I

tation, but deliver j us from | evil; and the power, and the J glory, for | ever and |
ever.

Amen.



»W^IS not for man to trifle! Life is brief and | sin is I here.
iy^Our age is but the falling of a leaf—A |

dropping | tear.^ We have no time to sport a- I wav the | hours.
All must be earnest in a world like ours.

2 Not many lives, but only one have we, one, | only ( one!
How sacred should that one life ever be—That ( narrow | span I

Day after day filled up with | blessed | toil.

Hour after hour still bringing in new spoil.

3 Onr being is no shadow of thin air, no I
vacant | drea/n.

No fable of the things that never were, but | only 1 seem.
'Tis full of meauiug as of

|
myste- | ry,

Though strange and solemn may that meaning be.

4 Our sorrows are no phantom of the night, no I idle | tale;
No cloud that flits along the sky of light on | summer |

gale.
They are the true reali-

i
ties of | earth, ^

Friends and companions even from our birth.

5 life below! how brief, and poor, and sad! One | heavy | sigh.
O life above! how long, how fair and glad! One landless I joy.
0! to be done with daily |

dying
| here;

O! to begin the living in yon sphere!

6 day of time, how dark! sky and earth, how | dull your | hue!
O day of Christ, how bright! O sky and earth, made | fair and | new I

Come, better Eden, with thy | fresher | green;
Come, brighter Salem, gladden all the scene.

''^tn nrf IMI Si?

181

Our soxxl waitetb. for the Lord. He is onr Kelp and our eliield."

jTLT thon not visit me?
. The plant beside me feels thy | gentle I dew

;

Kach blade of grass 1 see.

From thy deep earth its Quickening | moist-
ure I drew.

Wilt tnou not visit meT

Wilt thou not visit meT
Thy morning calls on me with I cheering i

tone;
And every hill and tree

Lend bnt one voice, the voice of | thee a- I lone.
Wi, t thou not viiiit me?

TLT thon not visit me? I need thy lo/e.
More than the flower, ine dew, or

|
grauH, the |

rain:
Come, like thy holy dove,

Andlet me in thy Bight rejoice to 1 live a- 1
gain.

Wilt thou not visit me?

Yes! thou wilt visit me:
Nor plant, nor tree, thine eye de- 1 lights so |

well,
As when from sin set free, [dwell.

Man's spirit comes with thine in I
prace to

|

Yes. thou wilt visit me.

:^^
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^EUlglTHg mns.

'And. h.e ministered, -with, singing.'

1. Sing-ing for Je - stis, sing-ing for Je - bus, Try-ing to serve him wher-ev - er I
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J ^ ' '
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mingle, When to ex-ait her my voice I would raise;

^ >-.

- 0.^ ^:s. * '

'T is for his glo - ry whose arm is hei

m M tt
^- \ . , ..-^.. ^... ,._^ _E .0 ^ ' 'm '_• -

1 ^m-»- <B

^r^-^ • J > J^ J" J-.
\

s^
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—

^— ^ ^ ^ ^ Ltf .^
-

r ^ 1 -,---_ ' 0.0 m i" <^ <0»

'-P .—t-^AFsh-^ >- .^ ,N i-\iJ J ^'i ^ ^^-^ \^

ref - uge, Him would I

't^»)Hj 1 1 ^—^—i^-i

hon - or, his name would I

» • m
-: 1

— —m—0-^

praise, his name -would 1

1

1 1
— — —»—

)rai8e.

fc

_y^^,7 ,, 1

-—\—5_,-_^_:z g > >—>- -^-^- E

^NGING for Jesns glad hymns of devotion.
Lifting the soul on her pinions of love

;

Dropping a word or a thought by the wayside,
Telling of re^t in the mansions above.

Music may soften where language wculd fail us.
Feelings long buried 't will often restore,

Tones that were breathed from the lips of de-
parted,

How we revere them when they are no more I

<fCjJ,INGTNG for Jesus, my blessed Redeemer,
f

God of the pilgrims, for thee I will sing
.

When o'er the billows of time I am wafted
Still with thy praise shall eternity ring.

Glory to God for the prospect before me.
Soon shall my spirit transported ascend

Sinering for Jesus, blissful employment,
Loud hallelujahs that never will end.

^^^



'Ina8m\a.oli as ye have done it trnto one of tlie least of these, my
brethren, ye have done it nnto me."

183 O.M.^ J=J^=d=J^E3-: ^r-s: m
1. Un - to one of the least of these, Dear Say - lor, can it

^^ii^ t̂=t:9^=S—t—t
r^ N

t=M—w—ifc

be, That

4 1 N-

2. If we un - to the thirst - y bring A cnp of wa - ter cold,

3. The pas - sion - ate, im - pa - tieut one. Whom nothing seems to please

;

Dost

The

^^=aH:d^^'^^^S^a'r^3^^^^^^;^;^S^=^^^

do - ing good to one of them Is do - ing good to thee, Is do-inggoodto thee?

-^

—

m—al-

thou, Lord, with loTing eyes The lit - tie deed be - hold. The lit - tie deed be - hold?

poor, the small, the weary one. They are the least of these, They are the least of these.

W^ :*?^ff: eirffr --^—f^i -ji=e=^e:
^^^^==;s--

^^V we should ever help them bear
,*t, Tlioir croBHes, would it be
^ Ah if, O Lord, we helped thee bear

The cross on Calvary ?

V BLESSED thought! let every one
; To this great work awake,
So glad to help the least of these
For their Redeemer's sake.
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184 Feed, my lanabs."

1. I'm a lit - tie

2. Mine 'b a bet - ter

3. But a lit - tie

pil - grim. And a stran-ger here; Though this world is

CDun - try, Where there is no sin ; Where the tones of

pil - grim Must have garments clean, Ere he'd wear the

mSE£ m

pleas - ant, Sin is al - ways near

sor - row Nev-er en - ter in.

white robe. And with Christ be seen

Je - BUS loves our pilgrim band; He will lead U8

Je - BUS loves, etc.

Je - BUS loves, etc.

^. -ESUS, hear and save me;
5^ Teach me to obey

;

^ Holy Spirit, guide me
In the heavenly way.

'M a little pilgrim,
And a stranger here,

But my home in heavea
Cometh ever near.

185

Believe on th.e Lord. Jesu.s Clirist, and. tliou. elialt be saved.*

^m a^^^^i^ ^^
1. Just as I am, with - oat one plea. But that thy

2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my
3. Just as I am, though tossed about, With many a

Cho.—I can, I will, I do be-lieve; I can, I

feVij-84^-;^ -

blood was shed f»r me,
soul of one dark blot,

con - flict, many a doubt,

will, I do be • lieve;

n# 1 N 1 N J ^
j

>
D. C.

^r—^'i
--! -1^—

J

•- -2

—

T-t^ .1—

«

—m ^

—

IV- -J-_J_, t^ And
To
With
I

-^ m—w •-

that thou bidd'st me
thee, whose blood can

fears with - in, and
c*y, I will, I

-» ^ m r

-m. ^ s
come to thee,

cleanse each spot,

wars with - out,

do be - lieve

0,

0,

0.

Tha

Lamb
Lamb
Lamb
t Je .

of God,

of God.

of God,

BUS died

-^- J

I^
I

I

for

come I

come!
cornel

me.

^%:z ~i—S—^—r- —* W ^ ^ --J—-— ,
±

I1 >t-U >

—

\
^ -i-

^,,*f
rST as I am, poor, wretched, blind,

^i^l ight, riches, healing of the mind,
^ Yea all I need, in thee to find,

0, Lamb of God, I come!

frUST as I am, thy love nnknown
K-Has broken every barrier down ;

^ Now to be thine vea. thine alone,
0, Lamb of God, I come 1

-^^^r^
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tot §a%r ^ i\t Siii^r?

I -will gather yon from all natioiis."

L86

1. Sliall we
2. On the

3. Ere we

gath - er at the

mar -gin of the

reach the shin • ing

riv - er Where bright an - gel feet have
riv - er, Wash - ing np its sil - ver

riv - er. Lay we ev' - ry bur - den

'Th^T

—

\ sJ—^^.. .

-1 h

—

?»_ K--nfc
1

1——®

—

=t= N -^^^=s

—

=^
trod

;

spray,

down;

With
We
Grace

its

will

cor

crya -

walk
spir -

tal

and
its

tide

wor
will

—%r—

for

ship

de -

t=^ S-

ev - er

ev - er,

liv - er.

Flow
All

And

- ing

the

pro-

1 ^ 17 "P- 11—

1

—

1

S —U

—

L_

J

—

U

U C

ir- -^—I- m
CHORUS.

1 1

i J^=r

^S^T^^^

Wi

by the throne of God?
hap - py, gold - en day.

vide a robe and crown.

Yes, we'll gath - er at the

Yes, we'll gath - er, etc.

Yes, we'll gath - er, etc.

^-bJI .*i—£—
i=l

f
E3 ^m g-f-i—

g

m
riv - er, The beau - ti - ful, the beau - ti - ful

m
riv

s^i

pMm^^^m
Gath • er with the saints at the er That flows by the throne of God.

t
T the Bmiling of the river,

saJ^ Mirror of the Savior's face,
Saints whom death will n^ver sever

Lift their hoiiks of savini? grace.
Yes, we '11 gather, etc.

^fe^

;iOON we '11 reach the silver river,
Soon our pilKrimage will cease;

Soon our happy Inarts will quiver
With the melody of peace.

Yes, we '11 gather, etc.

-^^.
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^ing &r Mhu^.

Singing ar'd. mailing melody in yoiir lieart to tlie Lord."

187

1. I will sing for Je - bus,

2. Can there o - ver-take me
With his blood he bonght me; And
An • 7 dark dis - as • ter,

j

5- I will fling for Je - sns 1 His name a - lone pre - vail - ing, Shall

I

4. Still I'll sing for Je - susl 01 how will I a - dore him, A-

^ 1
—

' tf -i li^ -3j—

-

—Uk- —m- --j' HI

all

While

i

a -

I

long

sing

my
for

pil - grim
Je - - .

—1 ^~

way
BUS,

His

My

^

lov -

bless -

ing

ed,

hand
bless .

1

—

^

has brought
ed Mas -

-""-ti

me.
ter?

-^1

j

be

mong
my
the

sweet

cloud

-est

of
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mu - - -

wit - ness
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s
sic,

- 68,

When
Who

heart

cast

and
their
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flesh

crowns
are fail -

be - fore

ing.

him.
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help me
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r-d
' ^

\ 01 help me
1

sing for
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sua,
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Help me tell the Bto • ry Of



^^4>-- :S^^

THE SINGINO PILGRIM.

'0Mje md^ mt.

Come iinto me, all ye tliat labor and, are lieavy laden, and I -veill

give yon rest."

188 L. M.

With tear - fal eyes I look a • ronnd. Life seems a dark and storm - y sea

;

i^ ^ i=«=a=aJ mw^
1—^=^ n

f-iU-^ J ^^1^-J « t^^'=*^-=t=r^S^i^r^
Yet, 'midst the gloom, I hear a sound, A heaTenly whis - per. "Gome to me."

'^. T ^^ r r ^
' . r i—£=J r ^=^ -* -» --T-j^—w-\ •*—Hi

—

'm—'m- * --1*

—

\ L-

—

\ > '^—

1

1^^=4^
SOLO. DUET.

-^ t̂=mi ^^=3^S^

Come to me, Come to me, A heavenly whis - per. Come to me.

M ^=J=^. pi
**COME TTNTO ME.* NEEDY SINNEEf COME.

" OOMK UNTO HE, ALL TE ENDS OF THE EARTH, AND
BE TE 8AVED."

„_ITH tearful eyes I look around,MC Life seems a dark and stormy sea

;

Yet, 'midst the gloom, I hear a sound.
A heavenly whisper, " Come to me."

"ir ANT MAN THIB8T, LET HIM COMB UNTO

189 ME."

r^UST as thou art, without one trace
K.Of love or joy or Inward grace,
^ Or fitness for the heavenly place—

0, guilty sinner, come I come I

2 It tells me of a place of rest-
It tells me where my soul may flee;

O! to the weary, faint, oppressed,
How sweet the bidding, *' Come to me.

2 Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be blest?
Trust Qot the world, it gives no rest;
1 bring relief to hearts oppressed

;

0, weary sinner, come I O come!

8 Come, for all else must fall and die.
Earth is no resting-place for thee;

Heavenward direct thv weeping eye;
I am thy portion, " Come to me."

4 voice of mercy, voice of love I

In conflict, grief, and agony.
Support me, cheer me from above!
And gently whisper, *' Come to me."

8 Come, leave thy burden at the cross;
Count all thy gaius but empty droMi
My grace repays all earthly loss—
0, needy sinner, come! come I

4 Come, hither bring thy boding f<Hirs,

Thv aching heart, thy bursting tears;
'Tis mercy's voice salutes thine ears—
0, trembling sinner, come I come I



TUE SINGINO riLGlilM,

% muswn.

Now -will I sing of my beloved. to\icliing liis vineyeLrd.'

190

1. Brother, you may work for Je - Bua; God has giv - en

2. Brother, yon may pray for Je - bus. In your clos - et

yon a place

and at home,

S=:^^^^ ^=t^-
e .

-^ iff^ =?-_

^^\% T *-^* a <* ' ^
In some por - tion of hia vine - yard, And will give sus - tain - ing grace.

In the vil - lage, in the cit - y, Or wher - ev - er you may roam;

"^W^^^
\=^%- st ^

-u—

r

f ^̂ -^-^—̂

He has bid - den you "Go la - bor," And has promised a re - ward, Ev - en

Pray that God may send the spir - it In - to some dear sin - ner's heart. And that

~^-r~F^
31=:

m
Bit.

8R=S=^—JT Eg^g^TJ
f"*=T

^

joy and life e-ter-nal In the kingdom of your Lord, In the kingdom of your Lord.

in his soul's sal-va-tion You may bear some humble part. You may bear some humble part.

•r- -r.-p- :ff-—r-_i= H« *-

t—t—u—

V

W

^ ROTHER, you may " sing for Jesus ,

"

ftf' how precious is his love

!

^ Praise him for his boundless blessings
Ever coining from above.

Sincr how Jesus died to save you,
How your sin and guilt he bore;

How his blood hath sealed your pardon:
" Sing for Jesus " evermore.

^ROTHER, you may live for Jesus,

jf^ Him who died that '"•on might live;
then all your ransomed powers
Cheerful to his service give.

Thus for Jesus , ou may labor.
And for Jesus sing and pray;

Consecrate your life to Jesus-
Love and serve him every day.

:^^



191
Maderalo and affechioso

2. 0, that home of tho soul in my vi - sions and dreams, Its bright jas - per

3. There the great trees of life in their beau - ty do grow, And the river of

wm ^ft±=B-. ^
^^-=.^—^c:^ =^=^

•fiL_

h^—J^~~>"p?2= h^' r

—

w -f-^-ff"*- F

home of the

1,

soul, "VN

-^

—

«i-

'here no i torms ev - er beat on the

J—^_p_ ^.J—^_^_
^

glit - tering strand, While the

1 h J •

'fr-U": ! "I ST-1—

1

S" r 1 'N—

d

:d= h N "T^ * ^=#=# -

•walls I can
life flow-eth

-d—

1

see,

by,

Till I

For no

fan - cy but

death ev - er

thin - ly the

en • ters that

vale in - ter-

cit - y you 1

„g—S—S-

venes Be-

£now, And

,^%=P=3-S^1 i«:=jBZ^=*=r«z =^= :£i-S-^
-1 ^—^ :

^6=^^
IST TIME. 2d. Fine.

^=-e=^-
Dal Seg.^S.

years of e - ter - ni - ty roll. While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll.

§^^^^m
tween the fair cit - y and me,
noth - ing that mak-eth a lie,

=S-7

->—I-

gftg^
Be - tween the fair cit - y and me.

And noth - ing that mak-eth a lie.

Z—Z-U-==^-^- ?2I q- N—J=i^=J^=^^ :^.

T nnchaneeablo home is for you and for me, ^'Ov HOW sweet it will bo in that beautiful land,
Wh'Tf^ Jesus of Nazareth stands

;

^^ So free from all sorrow and pain ! [lianda,
c! King of all kinKdorns lorevor is ho, ^^ With songs on our lips and with harps in our
And he holdeth our crowns in his bands. To meet one another again.
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THE SIXGING PILGRIM,

'\t% ilirmmsnifem^urfis.

And. God. epake tliese -words, saying."

ie2

1. Down the a - ges, long de - part-ed, For a moment, look and wonder; Listen to the

2. See the clouds are round about him, And the aw - ful trumpet eoundeth, While the Lord up-

V-tr ->«-v
ij ^ 1^ g^ ^

S5S fc^fcijmt=M—

^

-N—

X

^=»—iP-»^S

^
ten commandments, Louder far than Sinai's thunder, Hear a voice which speaks to thee,

on the mountain. His unchanging law profoundeth. Jeal-oua is thy God, and thou

m
, ^ ' m—«

—

m 1 * P>—-f

-»—»»-

h_>—K-

if ^ f-

X—h—h
Bit.

^^^^^^^^m
Thou Shalt have no gods but me ; Hear a voice which speaks to thee. Thou shalt have no gods but me.

To an idol shalt not bow ; Jealous is thy God, and thou To an idol shalt not bow.

III. VI.

>VdO ! he rides upon the tempest,
jj^' Deiith and hell themselves do fear him

;

' All the worlds he hath created,
When he speaketh, let us hear him.

Never shall thou take the name
Of the Lord thy God in vain."

,WFUL words from Sinai sounding,
) Who shall nuestion or gainsay them?
Graven deep on marble tables,
Who shall dare to disobey them?

There, Thou shalt not kill was writ,
Nor adultery commit.

IT.

^©,TANDTNG by the quaking mountain,^ All the huKts of Israel tremble;
^ In (he presence of the holy,

Who ran triHe or dissemble.
Thou shalt mind the Sabbath day
Keep it holy, hear him say.

Til.

01 he looks through all disguises

;

5^ Tears each flimsy vail asunder

;

' Like the lightning are his glances.
And his voice is like the thunder.

And to us he doth reveal.
This his will, Thou shalt not steal.

V.

tING of kings! Jehovah I 'jireh !

Thou art God. there is no otlier;
^ From of old we liear thee saying.

Thou shalt honor Father, Motne
That thy days full long may be
In the land God gives to thee.

VIII.

W\^0 false witness 'gainst thy neighbor
iSi' Shalt thou bear, and thou .'?halt n(

Covet aught thiit he possesseth,
Saith thy God, who lives forever;

The great God, who from on high
Waits to judge thee by-and-by.
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tnrmn.

Let brotherly love con.tiiiu.e.

103 9th P. M.

1. Sol - diers in the ranks of Je - bus,

2. Some are here whose locks be - tok - en

3. Tell us, brethren, are you plant-ing

4. Do not think of earth - ly tri - als,

Work - era in the field of grace,

Years of watch-ing, toil, and care;

Good - ly seed on fer - tile ground?
With your crown of life in view

;

^

Preachers of our bless - ed Gos - pel,

0th - ers in the prime of man - hood,

la the glo - rious work pro - gress - ing,

Though af - flict - ed, bear it meek - ly,

—0. m ' —m •

Wel-come to this sa - cred place.

Just be - gin their cross to bear.

Does the fruit of joy a - bound?
Je - BUS bled and died for you.

1—

r

CHORUS.

S »
—

«

What an hour of ho - ly trans - port, God is In our midst to - day 1

-m ; "T"

—

» • m . f^—+? .^Xr—m m • c ^_

I I

Praise the Lord this hap - py un - Ion, How It cheers us on our way.

^ r r r . r

-t—^

^^HOUGH yon sometimes feel discouraged,
iA> And your labor HfM-ms in vain," Look to God, and seek hiH bldssing,

He will bring the promised reign.
What an hour, etc.

^—S"

1

PATIENT, then, be perseTering

;

J
Soon your mission will be o'er;

Through the glass of hope, though darkly.
You can see the other shore.

What an hour, etc.
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\tsn^ }b %zxt.

'Bellold I staled, at tlie door aad Jrnooli.'

194

1. 0, come to Je - bub now, Je - bus is here,

2. O, come this place with - in, Je - bus is here,

3. Come, then, to Je - bub now, Je - bus is here,

4. 0, come to Je - bus now, Je - bub is here.

Je • BUS is here;

Je - BUB is here;

Je - BUB is here;

Je - Hus is here;

^=^
p-U_.,.. ^_—t* ^ 1

—

-jS^^-^~^nN^ —'^^

—
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-J=\ 1

All

He
All

Old

low

sees

near

and

—s-
be -

you
him
young

fore him
full of

low - ly

together

bow,
Bin,

bow,
bow.

Je - BUS

Je - SUB

Je - BUS

Je - BUS

=?5J

is

is

is

is

here,

here,

here,

here,

^. J

Je • BUS

Je - BUB

Je - SUB

Je - BUS

is

is

is

is

here,

here,

here,

here.

r—<^ n
|vr —

^

—» ai— —^- =»—^eH
_j^ j^—

1

H <^ ^ -a^—

'

m
m

S^SS:
Too » man - y go a - way. Too man - y still de - lay. Though
He 'knows you when you come. Poor, wretch-ed, and un - done, Seeking

0, ye ^that feel your sin. And com - ing long have been. Now
0, what a glo - rious thing. Sin's wea - ry load to bring, And

-^ ^' ^ -m- f^ ^ -if- M-'^M. ^ J'^i —
1

1 ^ "] .^ ^ K
1

^ -^
—Bi-^ ^ ^ ^ —8

—

-t-^=£=i -i i" N S-—*: \ \
-

?5^

—*-^

Je -

Him
find

lose

-% *-

BUS bids

and Him
your rest

it while

T? f-

them
a -

in

we

--^—
stay;

lone;

him;
Bing

;

Je -

Je -

Je .

Je -

BUS

BUS

BUS

BUS

=t

is

is

is

ia

here,

here,

here,

here.

Je - BUS

Je - BUS

J© - BUS

Je - BUS

is

is

is

is

here,

here,

here,

here.

s—f—r--f-n
,C^

1
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^
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p

1 ^ > k w

195 JESUS IS MINE,
•AND THKT SHALL BB MINE IN THAT DAT WHEN I MAKE TIP MY JEWELS.'

DE, fade each earthly joy,
Jesus is mine I

Break every tender tie,
Jesus is mine!

Dark is the wilderness,
Earth has no resting-place,
JeeuB alone can bless,

Jesus is mine I

2 Tempt not my soul away,
Jesus is mine I

Here would I ever stay,
Jesus is minel

Perishing things of clay.
Born but for one brief day.
Pass from my heart away,

Jesus is mine I

S Farewell, mortality,
Jesus is minel

Welcome eternity,
Jesus is mine!

Welcome, loved and bles^.
Welcome, sweet scenes of re
Welcome, my Savior's breast,

Jesus is minel

^^
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§^0b ^^ir Wamt ii^t

**Be not -weary- i\\ -w-ell doing, for in due time 5'e slaall reap, if ye faint not."

6thP. i^l.196
Very earnest.

:(?==«:
:fct.er

1. On -ward, fel - low - teach-ers, on - ward! Sow the seed wit^ faith aud prayer;

ES:

2. Cour-age, fel - low - teach-ers, conr - age I Though we now eee no suc-cesa;

'_£5_
-J—-—5—r" ~r—5— -p—;—p- —-^^

11

j

—5—S—

None can

s K

wrest these weapons

4- - P

from ns, Let ns

-P—-^—^-

nev - er then
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1

de •

r II

spair.

—1—il

1

1

Wait his time with faith and

-45 J—

pa - tience.

—J J-i

God will

-w—«—$—

yet our la -

~J^—ij^—i*

bors
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r

bless.
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1^^
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J
Sow and faint not. Sow and faint not, Till the seed a bar - vest bear;

^1 N K .

.'-tf—

J ,1 J^-:^-
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1
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Look to
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Je - sua, Look to Je - sus, When dis -—^—

N

h * f * *

conr - age-ments dis

jS,. . ....

fj

tress

;
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Sow and faint not, Sow and faint not, Till the seed bar - vest bear.

Look to Je • sns. Look to Je - BUS, When dis - cuur - age-ments dis - tress.

4- 'i —fr VT—S

—

=i^

BKSTLE fellow -teachers, wrestle I

With tno God of Jacob plead ;

Pray until you jfet the blesBing,
Which vour faintiug spirits need.

Pleaa with Jesus;
For these little children plead.

Ip^EAR us, O, our Havior, hear ns

!

55iv While we Hupplicato thy throne;
Let U8 bt' euocfHHfnl plca<i«r8j

Suviur, niftko our cause thine own
Let tluBO children

All be saved au<l gathered home.

f^i=^
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HE words of this truly beantifnl song were written by Mrs. Ellen H. Gates.

^ The music will be found on page 90, "Musical Leaves," as sung by Philip Phillips at the great
t> Anniversaries of tbe U. S. Christian Commission in New York, Philadelphia, Washington, Cincinnati,

Chicago, St. Louis, and many other places.

When our lamented President Lincoln heard Mr. Phillips sing it at the Hall of Representatives in

Washington, Feb. 29, 1865, he was overcome with emotion, and sent up the following written request (fjac-

Bimile) to Hon. Wm. H. Sewaed, Chairman, for it« repetition

:
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you can not on the ocean
Sail among the swiftest fleet,
ocking on the highest billows,
Laugliing at tbe storms you meet.

You cau stand among the sailors,
Anchored yet withiji the bay

;

You can lend a hand xo help them.
As they launch their boat away.

IV.

^F you can not in the harvest
Garner up the richest slieavea.

Many a grain both ripe and goldei
Will the careless reapers leave;

<?o and glean among tlie briers,
Growing rank againnt the wall.

For it may be that their shadow
Hides the heaviest wheat of all.

II.

jR&F yon are too weak to journey
*jj Up the mountain, steep and high.
You can stand within the valley.
While the multitudes go by

;

You can chant in happy measure.
As they slowly pass along;

Though they may forget the singer.
They will not forget the song.

V.

^!^F yon can not in the conflict^ Prove yourself a soldier true—
^^ If, where fire and smoke are thickest,

Tliere 's no work for you to do;
When the battle-field is silent.

You can go with careful tread.
You can bear away the wounded.
You can cover up the dead.

III.

J,^F yon have not gold and silver

Jj
Ever ready to command ;

If you can not t'ward the needy
Reach an ever open hand

;

You can visit the afflicted,
O er the erring you can weep;

You can be a true disciple
Sitting at the Savior's feet.

VI.

not, then, stand idly waiting,
For some greater work to do;

Fortune is a lazy goddess

—

S)ie will never come to you.
Go and toil in any vineyard,
Do not fear to do or dare;

If you want a field of labor,
You can find it any where.

Note.—May be sung as a Chorus to opposite tune.

^^i^^
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(J c^ (en O

Verilj', verily, I say unto yovx, except a maix be born again, lie Can
not see tlie kingdom of" Ood."

199 C. M.D.

Moderate

1. 0, Bin - ner, on the brink of death, Why plod thy toil - some
2. Where is thy trast be - yond the grave, And where thy hope of

^^i|i -^
ti

way, A - long the

heaven? Thou hast no
•49-

slip - pery path of

par - doning voice with

JEZ^—

^

With
To

- out one
speak thy

I >
cheer - ing ray? Shall love im - plore with tear - ful eye, Shall Je - sna

sins for - given. Boast not thy mer - its or thy works, For both a-

die

like

in

are

m&E
vain ? Stop, sin - ner, in

vain; If thoo wouldst win

zXi ar la • -^^:i=3gT

thy mad
e - ter

ca

nal

reer,

life.

Thon
Thou

^3^

I^LD things must pass, thy nature change.
By Hovereign grace renewed;

Thy teiupt-r, gentle as a child,
Thy every thought Bulxlued.

And ill the temple of tliy heart.
The Lord of glory reign,

Whose law demands of every bobI,
Ye must be born again.

1.VE him thy heart, a simple act,
He juHtly claims of thee;

Repent, believe, and tliou shalt find
A pardon, full and free.

Behold the bleeding Lamb of God,
Tlie Lamb for sinners slain.

Whose law demands of every BOOl,
Ye must be born again.

J- ^v.^*-^^^"
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'tmz to %thn^ 3n^i flxib.

'Beh-old! no-w is tlie day of salvation.

Rev. Edward Patsov Hammond says this was first sung in Scotland, when hundreds

199 were asking, "What shall we do to be saved?"
VTKh feeling and earnestn^nf.

Come to Je - 8U3, come Je - BUS, Come to just

=̂^=^^^

now, just now; Come to Je - sua, come to Je - bus, just now.

Hoic, juBt now; Come to Je - sua, come to Je - bus, just now.

W
SinPT.-"COME UNTO ME, all ye that labor and

are heavy laden, and I will give you rest."—Afa«.
xi: 28.

1. Come to Jesics, just now, etc.

SrPT.—"Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and
thou Shalt be SAVED."—^cte xvi : 31.

2. He mil save you, just now, etc,

StJPT.
—"Grod so loved the world that he gg-ve his

only-be?otten Son, that whosoever BELIE vi!,TH
in him should not perish, but have everlasting life."
—John iii : 16.

3. 0, believe him, jtist now, etc.

SuPT.—"He is ABLE to save them to the utter-
most that come unto God by him, seeing he ever iiv-
eth to make intercession for ns/'—Heb. rv • 25.

4. He is able, just now, etc.

SuPT.—"The Lord is long-suffering to us-ward.
not WILLING that any should perish, but that all
shout ' coQe to repentance.—2 Pet. iii: 9.

5 He is willing, just now, etc.

SrPT.-" Him that cometh to me, I WILL IN NO-
WISE CAST OUT."-JoAn vi : 37.

6. He 'U receive you, ju^t now, etc.

SXTPT.
Ill: 7.

-"FLEE from the wrath to come."—J!fa«.

7. H^e to Jems, just now, etc.

SrPT.—" Whosoever shall CALL on the name of
the Lord shall be saved."-.4cfe ii: 21.

8. Call unto him, just now, etc.

SrPT.—"And Jesus said unto him. Go thv way;
THY FAITH HATH MADE THEE WHOLE."-
Mark X : 52.

9. He mil hear you, just now, etc.

have MEECl" Jesns, thou son of David,
-Mark X : 47.

SlTPT
o»i me.

10. He 'II have mercy, just now, etc.

3uPT.—" If we confess our sins, he is faithful and
just to FORGIVE US our sins.- 1 John i : y.

11. He'll forgive you, ji^t now, etc.

SuPT.—"The blood of Jesus Christ, his Son,
CLEANSETH US from all sin."-1 John i: 7.

12. He will cleanse you, just now, etc.

SuPT.—" Therefore, if anv man be in Christ, he is

a NEW CREATURE."-2 Cor. v : 17.

13. He HI renew you, just now, etc.

SuPT.—"He that overcometh, the same shall bo
CLOTHED in white raiment."—fier. iii : 5.

14. He will clothe you, just now, etc.

SrPT.—"Greater LOVE hath no man than this,

that a man should lay down his Ufe for his friends."
—John XV : 13.

] 5. Jesus loves you, just now, itc.

^ The Scripture, pertaining to each verse should be read or recited by the superintendent In a plain and
impressive manner b^ore singing the verse.
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]t Sot^'is firHTgier.

But in every tliixig by- prayer and Bupplication let yonr x'eq'aests 'be
made lino>vn unto Crod."

200

5̂
^

I. If any be distressed, and fftin wonld gather
8ume comfort, let him haste ODto - - -

Our Father,

^ i ^ ^
2. Thon showest mercy, therefore for the same ) TTnnmnPiI hp T7)i/ vinvn/) •

We praise Thee, Singing, J
-n"ttCf</fa Ut 1 fiy flame

y

^ g^
*•

\'ir'?b°rte'co\°s.rora«.''T°*'''°.°'?°^ } Thy will be done on earth,

:^^ i

P 1=2:: ^̂ -r ^
For we of hope and help are quite bereaven
Except thou succor us, -...-.- } Who art in heaven,

P 2i:^
thy!' joy8.°^oriel

'."*
""? ^!" .'"^ '•

^^'"^ "'
. } ^^y ^^^9 - ^(>^ (^0^^^

;

Thon mad'st the earth, as well as the planets \ A o jf ao
Beven ; Thy name be blessed here, j -^-^ ^'^ ^'^ in heaven.

^OTl
^•^ Wh

OTHTNG we have to use, or debts to pay,
"xcept thou give ita»,
'herewith to clothe us, wherewith to be fed,
For without thee we want

Give
Our

us

dai -

JE want, we want forgiveness, for no day
'MCT passes But we sin

No man free from sinning ever did li^e; \ An
Forgive us, Lord, our sins, )

**-'^

} Forgive us

we

this

ly

our

for

day
bread

;

trespasses,

- give

^^w^pTdo?u!VS""'^*^°^'^-^*'^t'^"': . ^ That trespass against us.
Forgive us that is past, a new path tread us ; \ Anrf Ipnrf
Direct us always in thy way, / -^'^^ tcu-i* US

E thine own people, and thy chosen nation ;

J^^' (tiiide np into all truth, but
Thou that of all good graces art the Giver,
Suffer us not to wander, •--.--•

fierce assaults of world and devil
So shiilt thou frer* us . - - .

To tht-se p«'tition« i^-t all on earth respond then
SVith cue cousunt and heart and voice, say,

"^S from the fi

CiMi) And flesh.

} Not

} Bat

} From

} ^ -

into

de

tempt

all

ation,

liver

:^^:^^^^
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^D fexrmie ^ialbie.

In my Fatlier's lioxxso are many mansions."

201

rut . . ^ J ^
1 » »
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1

1 There's a

2. There's a

3. There's a

bean - ti • ful home for

bean - ti - ful rest for

beau - ti - ful crown for

thee, brother,

thee, brother,

thee, brother,

• f

A home, a home for

A rest, a rest for

A crown, a crown for

thee;

thee;

tkee;

Ln that land of bliss, where pleasure is. There, brother 's a home for thee.

In those mansions a-bove, where all is love. There, brother's a rest for thee.

When the battle is done, and the victory won. Our Savior will give it to thee.

^1
rf^"""

KUS.
1 S S S 1 Kl

t t —

^

r-^ V .. i ^ —

!

1—
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1
A beau - ti - ful home for thee, brother,

A beau - ti - tul rest for thee, brother,

A beau - ti - ful crown for thee, brother,

1 t

.M. M. M. .^. M. M- .m. M.

A beau - ti - ful home for

A beau - ti - ful rest for

A beau - ti - ful crown for

M. M. M- M- M-

thee;

thee;

thee;

, 1 ' ' :& ^- ^ j^ ar— L .
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In that land of bliss, where pleasure is. There, brother's a home for thee.

In those mansions a - hove, where all is love. There, brother 's a rest for thee.

When the battle is done, and the victory won. Our Savior will give it to thee.

Wi
V—

r

HERE 'S a beautiful robe for thee, brother,
A robe, a robe for thee;

A robe of white, so pure and bright,
A glorious robe fur thee.
A beautiful robe for thee, etc.

-<r \̂_»-i'~:i

TLT seek that beautiful home, brother,
That home, tliat home above;

In that land of iislit, wh.-re all is bright
That land where all is love?
A beautiful home for thee, etc.
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mx ^m \^mt.

'* Ho-w am.ia'ble are th.y tabernacles, O Lord of Moeta ! My sotil pantetb.
for Ttiee."
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^m »—s.
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1. We love the snn - ny days of Bpring, With ear - ly bndg and
2. We love to learn all through the week The things that make us

3. We loTe the sto - riea of the brave. The no - ble men who^
I EEES

w

birds and flowers, But
good and wise, But
earth have trod, But

most we love when Sun - day brings Of
most we love those truths to seek That
more to hear of Him who gave His

:£?^
CHORUS. Allegro.

r-^— p.. ^-n N- . I ^> r-^ -h
,-^w —-P—-*=^^- j

*,
l=5ft= -'.9 g I

t^-
Bab - bath

^ '

1

school the hap - py hours.

J 1

Sweet

1—5_= m

Sun day - school, our

light our path -way to the skies. Sweet Sun - day - school, etc.

Ufe to bring us up to God. Sweet Sun • day - school, etc.

-*»•
_
^ ^ « -#»- __^^ 1^ im- -^—-* ^-\-

1 Z I y* 1 > 1 >

f

Bit. pp Allegretto

^^E%ES^
-N ;*^ m

Sab - bath home, Sab - bath home, "Home, sweet home;" Dear Sun-day - school, our

^^ .,.._!_ r : s—[ h «r-—.>

—

"^:1^^=^r -1 1

F
"^=% ^—^—

i

—S «=z:=f=
1

L_w____^^ '1

1 'Home, sweet home," Our beau - ti - ful Sab - bath home.

1 -r- ^ -i^ —« «

—

-r
M. ^

r-^=^=F—

1

^ ^_=^ =^'=
^ M^ • i—

'

t

E may not climb fair Olivet,
WC" Nor roam the pLawaiit Jordan near,

But he who thero th»* cliildrcn mt^t
Will Burcly com<^ to moot us here.

Sweet Sunday-school, etc.

i^ CHILDREN, hither will you turn
>i% With willing hearts your Lord to meet I

0, teachrtrs, while of him you learn,
Like Mary, sit "at .Jesus' fett."

Sweet Sunday-school, etc.
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I CO

Blessed, is he that coiisidereth. the poor.
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! . 1. When
j

2. When
3. His

4. Go,
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- ed,

ken,
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so
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cheer - fill

com - fort

ne'er be

bur-deoed
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and
be -

for -

with

warm,
stows,

got;

woe;
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Ye
That
The
Take

hear

brings

poor

heed

but

to

ye

that

its

your
have

in

wail -

bo -

al -

se -

9
ing.

sora

ways,

cret

the

a

but

your

cold win
tran - quil

me ye

alms yon

- ter

re -

have
be -

r
•

storm

;

pose,

not;

stow;
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When loved ones

'T is God who
Pri - Ta - tion

Be kind to

a - round you are

in - creas - es your

and sor - row how
the way - ward, the

1

Ak « —g

—

9 I^ . . :.. 1 , . ..,m S

—
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«i 4p^ -Si- s * -J- -W- .

Then pause for a mo - ment. re - mem - ber tha poor!

'T is Je - BUS who bids you re - mem - ber the poor!

Are ye his dis - ci • pies. re - mem - ber the poor I

And God wiU re - ward you, re - mem - ber the poorl

1^^^- « —m— a. N 1— N —

r

fSL^ r —
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CHORUS.

Blessed is he that considereth the

The Lord will preserve him, and keep him a-

poor,

live.

the

and
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HO - LY ONE, He eives re

(Pa. cxvi: 8.)

1

- lief;

:-«' ••—^- -i 5—^—

H

Oling to the GRACIODS ONE,
(Ps. cxvi: 5.)

/(*'%— J . > 1
-1 ^ ^ ^-z=^==.^=^

Off If

LIV-ING ONE, Through all be
(Rom. viii: 38-39.)

low

;

Cling to the
(la. iv: 7.)

PARDONING ONE,

#"—•_^—^— ^'— —^ ^ »-—^ l»i 1 -

w^——-

RIS - EN ONE. In him a •

(John xv: 4.)

bide; Chug to the
(Rev. xxii: 20.)

I
! :—

1

1 *^<s)

COMING ONE,

L

&^ —g„ K ^^=^-^F — p^^=.=^—

^

m 1 :

-^—*I J ;:

Cling in thy piiin, Cling to the FAITHFUL ONE, He will sus - tain.
(Pb. Iv:4.) (1 Thess. t: 24.) (Pa. iii:5.)

ytly—^

—

^zt\^ :^: -1 1-

^"—JIz:^^^T^-7J F
He spc'Hkcth peace,
(John xiv: 27.)

' If -^-

Cling to the HEALING ONE, Anguish shall cease.
(Exod. XV : 26.) (Pa. cxviii: 3.)

r i^
Hope filiiill a
(TitUh ii: 13.)

Cling to the REIGNING ONE, Joy lights thine eyes.
(Pa. xcvii: 1.) (Pa. xvi: 2.)



THE SINGING PILGRIM,

'^ tell I mt.

Be ye steadfast, xxiimovable, al'way-s aboixnding in tlie -worlr of* tlio

Loi'd."

a05 SOLO. MELODY.

With great expression.

1. If I were a voice, a per - sua - sive Toice, That could

2. If I were a voice, a con - sol - ing voice, I 'd fly

trav - el the wide world through, I would fly on the beams of the

on the wings of the air; The homes of sor - row and

morn - ing light, And speak

guilt I'd seek. And calm
to

and
men with

truth - ful

gen - tie might, And
words I'd speak To

^^=^ 55:=^

tell them to be

save them from de

true,

spair.

I would fly, I would fly o - ver

I would fly, I would fly o'er the

^^£^Ed^^a:

land and sea, Wher - ev

crowd - ed town. And drop

hu - man heart might be,

hap • py sun - light down

liy^g^^g^ '̂^
-jK^im:

Tell - ing

In - to

a tale, or sing

the hearts of suf •

ing a song. In

fer - ing men, And teach

of the right, in

them to look

1^ CHORUS /S\

*l xt h , 1

1

. H-«<^
jp

lEb?—«J^ JS J^
/-=^=^ i:^-^.^^I^^igz- Q^—

blame of the wrong. I would fly

up a - gain. I would fly

1 would fly,

I would fly.

I would fly,

I would fly.

f Ii^ ^
would
would

would
would o'er

ver

the

land .

crowd ed

F I were a voice, a convincing voice,
I 'd travel with the wind ;

And whore'er 1 saw the Nation's torn
By warfare, jealousy, spite, or scorn.
Or hatred of thtiir kind—

I would fly, I would fly on the thunder crash.
And into their blinded bosoms flash.
Then with their evil thuughtu wubdued,
I'd tench them Christian brotherhood.

I would fly, I would fly, etc.,

I would fly on the thund«r crash.

jF I were a voice, an immortal voice.
I would fly the earth around

;

And wherever man to his idols bowed.
I 'd publish in notes both long and loud.
The Gospel's joyful sound.

I would fly, I wt)uld fly on the wings of day.
Proclaiming peace on my world-wide way.
Bidding the saddened earth rejoice.

If 1 were a voice, an immortal voice.
I would fly, I would fly, etc.,

I would fly on the wings of day.

:^±^
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%nx ffidl.

Wliatooever tliy Iiekxid findetli to do, do it -witli tliy miglit.

206 MAY BE SUNG AS A SOLO.
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1. God, who
2. With the

3. If, a - E

4. Though no

?ave us each

her - aids of

Qong the old -

long-er called

pS

—

9—S-

a tal - ent,

the Gos - pel,

er peo - pie,

to min - gle

To employ it

If we can not

We may not be

In the Btrug-gle

'; rr'
—^-

gave

bear

apt

for

«_

command;
a part,

to teach;

the right.

If we
We can

"Feed tny

We can

!s^_^zz>? gL_ J L_-5—"^--:
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^
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our hand.it in a nap - kin, He will claim it at our hand. Let us then be up and
a word of kind-ness That may reach some careless heart. We may touch a chord of

Zanifcs, said Christ our Shepherd, Place the food within their reach. And it may be that the

go a - mong the freedmen, With the Bi-ble as our light. We can lead them out of

'm —^

*• '" i^ -;
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^=^— :S=S

T

-^ #- :ff: ^
pz 1 -^ » (:

m^ i ^=^—4—
—

1
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.--^'-^i
do - ing,

feel - ing

chil - dren

dark - ness

Keep - ing still

Guilt and sin

You have led

With a broth

this truth in

have lulled to

with trembling

er'B help - ing

view:

sleep

;

hand,

hand;

ed

Though our path

To the bless -

Will be found a -

M'e can preach the

N ^

of

e er

fold

mong your

bless - ed

hum - ble, We have all a work to do,

Je - 8U8 We may bring some wand'ring sheep.

jew - els, When yon reach the bet - ter land,

Go8 - pel To ' the poorest in the land.

We have all a work to do.

We may bring some wand'ring sheep.

When you reach the bet - ter land.

To the poorest in the land.

-it-*- -^=2-

I ' g

'^F our miBBion does not lead us
Oer tlie deep to climes afar,

We perhaps may guide a sc aman.
By the Cliristian's Polar Star.

We can make the burden lichter,
Wliirli the weary long have borne;

We can smooth the dying rillow.
We can comfort those who mourn.

^9S;HESE are precious, golden moments,
i<^ Kindly lent us to improve;^ Are we faithful to our calling.

Earnest in our work of love

—

Ever at our post of duty
Whoresoe'er our call may be?

Let our lamp be trimmed and burning
And the world their glory see.
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?.oi

DUET.

hvd\ :Df H feriBlfenn:.

Tliy sleep shall be s^^eet."

TO BE SUNG AT THE GEAVB
__|S ^

1. She sleeps iu the Till - ley bo sweet, A-bove her the green willows wave;

2. How calmly she rest -ed in God: " To thy arms, my Savior, 1 come;

We plant - ed the rose at her feet,

Come quickly, come quickly, Lord,

To bloom and de - cay o'er her grave.

And welcome thy wan - der - er home I

'

She sleeps in the val - ley so sweet. No sound e'er disturbs her re - pose

;

She sleeps in the val - ley so sweet. Her spir - it has tak • en its flight

;

So qui - et in this calm re •

Her f' rm is but dust 'neath our

treat,

feet,

She rests safe, se - cure from life's woes.

While she is an an - gel of light.

CHORUS. ^^^-> S N V
st—g—^-y-

_J ^ .

She sleeps in the val - ley. She sleeps in the val - ley, She sleeps in the val - ley so sweet

;

mf
She sleeps in the val -ley. She sleeps in the val -ley, She sleep#1n the val - ley so sweet

;

i 1 N— ,.s \ VtTzis:-^ S > V
atiziffizr*:

m

—m ' m" *—9—

"

She sleeps in the val - ley. She sleeps in the val - ley. She sleeps in the val - ley so sweet

;

-^-^*—r -g-^^ » ^- f ^

I
PP

^\^^z^^^^
~7rj^̂ ^

i

-r

—

f—f-

She sleeps in the val - ley. She sleeps in the val- ley. She sleeps in the val -ley so sweet.

^^r-^ ^:. ^S.J.
s s H s s- X--»-J!i=JSl

-i? ^- V- -^"^-li^li: a*—»^r-»^^-*

—

9—m-

She sleeps in the val - ley, She sleeps in the val - ley, She sleeps in the val -ley so sweet.

PP ^ <-

She sleeps in the val -ley. She sleeps in the val - ley. She sleeps in the val -ley so sweet

^^^tKj^



^^^^0
THE SIXGIXG PILGRIM.

^Iji^r Ixrrrk mr S^iiiior's u'^xaz in ^drr.

thorii TTu •>: frfh era - ei word,

leave the p[-?AJi • »iit pii:h of tTu;li,

s s

Thi: F'--^'-'?'- c.-* ** cr^-i brow »-

rtc cell, the h*arc-l^s, 4-i th*

-i \ ^
ms S*T . ior s

ly S«T • ior'a

f.ii :rod kJB law
ret k» cpir . K picMb for tliee. Tii* net TS.J 5»T . k.r'i

R^far-i.

^^^^^^
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'Lo! I am witli you al-way, even unto tlie end of tlie -wrorld.

209

:5Efct£
r~r

frtgrrS^-^^L^nEEfEtgErSnSJb^

J—!—

L

fct^

1. Pis - ci-ples of Je -sns, why ptand ye here idle. Go work in his vineyard, he calls vou to-day;

2. Our field is the world, aud onr work is before us, To each is ap-poiiit-ed a niessHKe to b<*ar;

3. Perhaps we are called from the highways and hedges, To gather the lowly, despised, aad oppressed

;

;^iBEtEfEL^tE^
J—1

—

I

^Sc iEf^^

The night is approaching, when no man can labor, Onr Master commands us, and shall we delay.

At home or abroad, in the cottage or palace, Wherev-er di - rect - ed, our niis!<iou is there.

If this be our duty, then why should we falter, We'll do it, and trust to our Savior the rest.

- -fg>- -gr -ft -^ -P- •!*•

T—

r

T—

t

t—t—

r

(JtfORUS.

f^
The field is the world I The field is the world 1 Look up, for the har - Test is near;

*•* J.^i

g^^g^

I I

len the reapers from glo-ry Will shout as they come. And the Lord of the harvest ap - pear.

w^^ «=r :e__ff-_«.

1—

r

'ER islands that sleep in the wave-crested
ocean,

We Ml scatter the truth, and its fruit it shall
bear;

O'er ice-covered regions, and rock-girded
mountains.

The Lord will protect as his children are
there.

Our field is the world, etc.

(^T^NSTEAD of the thorn shall tho myrtle b«

^ planted;
^ The desert shall blossom and bloom as the

rose;
The palm tree rejoicing shall spread forth her

branches

;

The lamb auci the lion together repose.
Oar field is the world, etc.
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mWan% mi^ fe^risliOT.

Lay u.p for yourselves treasures in lieaven."

210

WoELDLiNO.— If I had but the wealth of the world, Evangel, 0, how hap - py a man I would be I

CHBisriAN.— Have you tkought of the riches of God, erring one? Of the city that's builded above?

!
y.t .

-

y^cJ^'-i -^—^^——

1

k, S J -^ N— .

iW-' -^—J—h* s^ * -^ ^ T^-j^—^-—
\—r—s—5— -

I would gath - er all gems, I would search through all lore, I would

Of the gems and the pearls and the streets made of gold, Of the

trav - el all lands, and return with my store. And how hap-py a man I would be I

beauties and glories whose wetilth is untold. That are kept for the saints of his love?

WoBLDLiNG.—I would build me a mansion of stone. Evangel,
Out of gems, cl^ar and polished like glass;

I' d surround it with lawua and with treos and with flowers.
With rich statues, pure streams, and with green rosy bowers,
Such as nothing on earth could surpass.

Chbistian.—Have you thought of the mansions of God, erring one.
Which he builds for his children on high?

Can you build as can he who hath made the great world?
Or adorn as can he who the sky hath unfurled.
And whose bounties all creatures supply?

WoaLDLiNO.—I would fill it with pictures, and purchase rare wines;
I 'd surround me with children and friends;

And with music and song, and with dance would be gay.
And would fear for no want, and would dread no decay.
And my pleasures would never have end.

Ohbibtian.—Have you thought how earth's riches take wings, erring one-
How our children and friends pass away?

How the strong man grows weak, and how pleasures gfrow stale.
Or how beauty soon fades, and our senses soon fail.

As we haste to that infinite day ?

WoRLCMNQ.—I would seck the world's honors, and make me a name;
Christian.— But your honor and fame would soon die I

Worldling.—Can I claim nothing, then, Evangel, as my own I

Christian.— If you had all the world, nothing 's yours, erring one;
All is his who doth reign in the sky.

WORLnLINO.

Obrtbtian.-
Both.—

-Can I have, then, these riches of God, Evangel,
That honor, those mansions above?

God hath made them for you and for me and for alU
Who before him in faith, love, and duty will fall.

He will raise to the bliss of his love.

NoTB.—May be song as a dialogne between the Teacher and School.

\^JtJ*9~
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My feel sb.all tread, thy coxxirta, O Zion."

i^^gSsii
Our earthly temple now complete,"We come to worship at thy feet ; O, Lord of Hosts, thou God of love.

-^
r' ri •-r* •

s i je. M..m. M.

pgll^I^j, :x±^

**ii \ I
^_-^ s ^ ^S_^'A'-

•— fct-*— -^

^£$:

Behold us from thy throne above. The Lord is in his holy temple, Unto him, unto him shall our

ztxS
&j:=:^z=ii-:^:

J ! I , I:s===;s=^-^

ff—H^i i^-ii^

1^ -4^=-.N-

TE^iEi^ igz:^

S5

-
1 ^ 1

'

TOWS be paid ; He will vis - it his children in mer - cy, And show us the light of his countenance.

—^—Up

—

&-
-1^-^ s^n B^-sr-

l »v_v_!!»—S—>-

^ ^ r

DUET.

l33S^EijSj^^EgE^gEgEi
IJEZ^

S3ESES^

Bepeatpp.
—N N

:

My feet shall tread thy courts, My feet shall tread thy courts, O Zion, Zion ; Hallelujah to the Lord

1 ^—^—^ i>»-

^a^3^^^#3 l-S^g < S g ^"^M^

;

Here will I go,

V.-j • * •-! • ^

Here will I go into the house

,—1_
^ ^

of the Lord; My feet shall tread thy courts. My

L-j ^ ^ 1^ ^ ^ y-
^ »^-W^M—

;

^

—

-
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219
Chjrist is 'bom. in Betlileb.em..*

•T J -I.'' ^>-l=^^S-^ --^—"*-=-
1 1 :«S^—--— F^=^=T^^^^^

nJ

\

\

1. Lo! desceniling,

2, Dearest SaTior,

the heavens rending,

grant thy favor, ^

^—« ^•-^-^

Messen - e-^rs from God to men; Angels winding,
While in these thy conrta we sUy ; Thy rich blessing

!*» ^ ^5^^ T-T—

^

1 1 r=^—-t

^ I j.j.-r I I

S=S=C5iU=
tidings bringing, Christ is born in Beth-le-hem ; Come, with gladness, and ban-ish sadness,

on as resting, On thia happy, festive day; Bells are ringing, and bird« are singing,

^=«: S-r^ 3^sr:3»z=a:

Children, sweetly tune your voices. Sing aloud while heaven rejoices: Hal-le - lu-jah I

Woods and fields their tribute bringing. Back the hills the echoes flinging ; Let our voices

Hal -le - lu-jahl "Peace on earth, good will to men." Lift aloud a lofty strain. God is re-con-

ffwell the chonis In a grateful song of praise. Joyful, come before him now, Humbly in his

^^«=r *T^^
^^-^-^-'-S*"^^!!*

o«

ciled to man ; Glory to our Savior King, Heaven and earth with glory ring. Praise him, praise him, the

presence bow; Now to him our tribute bring, Lordof lonis. and King of kings. Praise him, praise him, ye

^^i

u -^-^^ V I N N
,
_^_A_v , / ff Fine.

Lord Jehovah praise; Praise him, prair-e him, the Lord Jehovah praise. Hr>eanna! Hosan - n»!

grateful children praise: Praise him, praise him, ye grateful children praise. Ko«anna! Hos;in - nal
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[txt^*% M^u for ^^H

WithoTxt money aii^d. wT.th.ou.t price.

213

1. By faith I view my Sav - ior dy - ing, On the

2. Did Christ, when I was Bin pnr - an - ing, Pit - y

tree,

me.

P
on the Cree;

pit - y we?
/5\

m
3. Je - 8UB, the might -y

^^
ight - y God hath epo - ken Peace to

4. Je - BUS my wea - ry soul re - fresh - es, Mer - cy 's free.

peace to me;
mer - cy ,8 fre«

;

To ev' - ry na - tion he is cry - ing. Look to

And did he snatch my soul from m - in? Can it

me,

be.

look

can

f ^ be?

±:s=±

Now all my chains of sin are bro - ken, I am
And ev' - ry mo - ment Christ is pre - cions Un - to

free,

me.
am
to

Wi ^
I
^ j-J J

I r—r-^^-^^+r—r

free.

a-

^'r=r=ry-r—d—r- -0—m m ^ ~f—i)—s-p" -r—d
'-i

He
0,

bids

yes I

-^ J [— rH \ i—^-

the guilt - y now draw near. Be -

he did sal - va - tion bring. He
1

pent,

is

be - lieve, dis -

my Pro - phet, ]

1

^ ^ -^—

1

miss their fear

;

Priest, and King,

i
1 1

'/Ui^ J -fl-—

*

5 »- ~l! iJ * ^-«—-* ^. « 1 --* ^—ri

Soon
None

^f^ '

as

can

-M M "LJ

I in his

de - scribe the

name believed. The
bliss 1 prove, Whil

'-* ^
ho - ly spir - it

e through this wilder -

—JB

L« ^ ^__U

1 re - ceived,

ness I rove

;

,—

W

,^r-f-r r~r~r r r r-— -1—r

—

r—r

—

-f—f=ii=l

Hark ! hark I what precious words I hear I

And now my hap - py soul can sing.

^^
Mer-cy's free, mer-cy's (V^©.

Mer - cy 'g free, mer - cy 's free.

m
r^ ^ 3^ :^==iil=

And Christ from death my soul re -

All may en - joy the Sav - *or'«
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*% 3s MiessA to ^ii)ie.

Ood lovetli tlie cheerfu.1 giver."

1^

214

'J
• ^

1

TO S~—r~p^ •-—,——*—
Fine.

r

2. Now
D. 0. God

God has kind - ly

in tho world be -

loves a cheer - ful

1 H—^ ai *—

blessed us,

fore as,

giv - er.

To
A
The—N^
* L

oth - era

glo - riOQB

Bi - ble

let

field

tells—

^

ns

we
U8

give;

see;

BO.

r ...J——M—

r

Not
And

1*^ 3. The
4. Ther

D. C. God

_S ^ J *-J

cause of for - eign

i8 a sa - cred

loveg a cheer - ful

^ K N It.

^ a-
mis - sions,

du - ty,

giv - er,

Our zeal - ens
Which to tho

The Bi - ble

care

poor

tellfl

zzgrr

de-
we
ns

mands;
owe;
80.

- I

We'U
And

;Sw 4_* .« at m «_ -^—^- -gi— ^ •_^_t

iw
^^^

with a grndging spir - it, Or that our deeds may live: Not with a vain am-
in our Master's vine - yard, How ac - tive we should be. The Sabbath-echools a-

send the bless - ed Bi - ble. To dis - tant hea - then lands, That they may hear of

he who best ful -fills it, The great -est love will show. Do good to those a-

^-

:^.:i=z'^zz:
z:xr-

bi - tion, To win the praise of men; No mer - it in s kind - ness That
round us. For help they loud - ly call ; Home missions, too, re - mem - ber. And

Je - SUB, Whom wo so dear - ly love; May leave their senseless i - dols, And
round us. And with a generous hand, O, give to him that ask - eth, 'Tis

-J^—«—J-

CHORUS. D. C.

claims reward a - gain. Now in the name of Jo - sue, Our alms we should bo -stow

free - 1» give to all. Now in the, etc.

-^

wor-ship God a - bove. Now in the name of Je - sub. Our alms wo should be- stow;

God's di-vinn command. Now fn the, eto.
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215
MELODY.

(Descriptive.)

1. Why am I here ? I |
would 'twere past; I never tasted

|
wine bo - fore;

2. Less timid now, with | bold - er look He saw the wine-cup
|
spar - kle high

;

3. And where was she, the
|
fair young bride, Who lived and smiled for

|
him a - lono;

6. Let not this solemn | warn - ing pass Un - heeded from the | lis - tening ear;

wm^^^^^M^^^m.
One glass, my fiust, shall

[ be my Isat ; 'T is wrong, 't is wrong, I 'II drink no more

!

Now deeper drank, nor | blushed to brook The pity - ing glance of friendship's eye.

His idol once, his
|
joy and pride—Was there no mu -sic in her tone?

Dash from your lips the
| tempting glass, And turn a - way with dread and fear.

^Ii

;l=3Jh
He drank, he blushed, a ]

thrill of shame Came o'er him when the | deed was done

;

He mingled with a |
recliless throng

;
He tarried at the

|
midnight game

;

The bird forsaken
|
pines a - way, A flower unloved will

|
cease to bloom

;

There is a voice that
|
speaks within. That points you upward | to the skios

;

-^[^^^^^^
Poor youth, his conscience

|
warned in vain. The work of ruin had begun.

The cruel jest and [meaner song, He heard without one thought of shame.

'Twas thus she drooped from
| day to day. And soon they dressed her for the tomb.

That bids you leave the] path of sin, And fly the death that never dies.

-«^- ^m
4 He came, they drew aside the pall From that cold face, so |

still and white

;

^^ii=i3^
They thought affliction might recall The erring

I
wanderer to the right.

m^
No sigh he breathed, no tear he shed, His bloodshot eyes with

|
fiendish glare

:t=:zt.

A moment rested on the dead. Then, like a tiger | from his lair 5. Rushed forward with a

^^^^-s^^ ^-~^—^z

dreadful shriek. His vengeance on her lifeless clay, With cruel blows he [sought to wreak.

Till forced by stronger hands a - way! Thus had intemperance crushed at last, And
|

[buried in the
)

z]-~
IZ^Z l^^l

^fe

fa - tal bowl, The dearest memories of the past, The noblest] feelings of the soul.

1

^ ^&^^(^
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hut ifxrl^ Msrliear.

Looli not tlion on. the -w-ine -wlieri it ia red."

216
Livelp.

1. Some Bing the praise of ro - sy wine, Ita Bparkling col - or bright

;

2. ThiB will give health and joy and peace, Re - fresh - ing ot' - ry power;
3. Our sires drank from this Ut • ing spring. Two hundred years

But in such songs with tbem to join We caa not take de - light;

We want no bet - ter drink than this Id tri - al's dark- est hour;
And from this fount • ain wa - ter clear Con • tin - ues still to flow

;

1;^-=^ 3r=^

P
m

^^^
-;J—^—S. '

^--J-^
3^E

We have a rich and no - ble theme, Fit

To cheer the heart and quench the thirst, It

for a prince and king,

is the ver - y thing;

Then we, on tkis our fes - tal day. Will of its vir - tues sing.^
i^fe^ s—"^"v

'T is wa - ter pure and fresh and good, From the bright and sparkling spring.

Then give us wa - ter, pure and good. From the bright and sparkling spring.

And drink this wa - ter, pure and good. From the bright and sparkling spring.

_ ''^ _ _ _1^^
CHORUS.^ hi-, |S |S fs 1-^^s -M-=m-.

^^=^--
J!>—> .N I

_,__,_^__,-
>—I-

Sing mer - ri - ly, 01 sing mer - ri - lyl Sing mer - ri - ly, 01 Sing mer - rl - lyl

I

—

m—m—* * ' *—^- g=i^
Sing mer - ri - ly, 01 sing mer - ri - ly 01 Sing mer - rl - ly, mer - ri - ly, 01

-^-^-
=ll£2=^

'^—1^1^:^^
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'\t m^% 0f i\t Mxu,

And. all nations sliall flow tinto it.'

217
rur

1
^ ^ > ..

Jh\ ^ =:r zi^~i—^~=i^ —m ' ^ J J- 6 -

1 1. Na - tive

2, 01 Co -

land!

lum -

-
1

—SE

na •

bia,

m-
1

tive land! with

Co - lam - bia.

^. M. M-
\ \ \

a

how

'

1

chap

tran •

ar .-^ M r *

—

V

let of fame, We
quil and bright, Was the

^n z "i- —\ ^eSe—^ 1 U-__^ - r ;
' g-^-"-^--=M-

^i^^
hallow thy mem'ry, we hon - or thy name; Like a watch-fire ascend - ing,

morning that dawned on that per - il - ous night. When the an - gel of peace spread her

m^ -^^=^'- •=^
:g=g-^r—r—H=g=rgH .

1 \—<m »
1—

r

:^=g:

> ? I

^:=&- ^iiz=j$,-=±

7^«F^-—

^

=#=3--^^^g 1 ^=^^^^=t- 1^
1

1 —^"si R

hold

winga
on
o'er

_J—S—g $-

the sea, Wav - ing

the sea, And she I

proud

)lessed

- ly as ev - er,

the old standard,

-*- -^ A _

••The

"The

—»-

Flag

Flag

1

of the Free."

of the Free."

1

t^l S— g zrA -1
\

"» 1- p=ff— ,ff—S""ni•W' It g -^-_> L *« <?_
4.

tL-
. . —1

—

CHonus.
1—

—

K ,^—-'^ 1-^—

H

The Flap j>f oar Un - ion; The

^ ; 1 C
—

"^- -?—; —g —^q
Flag

r—S-

Of

« ^

our Un -

—*

—

I

ion;

iHi*—>_i—1—tL_^—>—u—

m

—^ ^—--—

I

^ -3-

The Flag of Un - ion. The Flag of the Free.

^
I

OW the day-star of hope in its glory appears, ^"YbJET it wave, let it wave to the breezes unfurled.
Then awake from thy sorrow and banish thy St^^"^ ^^ *^^* Pri'le of the vet'ran, the boast of the

fears; ^ wdrM

;

For thy heroes have planted o'er land and o'er Then hnira for the brave, and our motto shall
sea, be,

Waving proudly as ever, "The Flag of the God protect the old standard, ••The Flag of the
Free." Krt'tj."

The Flag of our Union, etc. The Flag of our Union, etc.

^^5?^ ^^^

h
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A natioii -wliose God is tlae Lord."

A NEW SOCL-STIRKINQ SONG AND CHORUS FOR THE TIMES.

218

/K-f^—^'^—=^ rp-^:—

7

iB-T—p, 7»——

«

^-v—*

—

-~f-^—JB~
—-*- ^ -s^=:^ ;

^ 1. We are

, 2. We are

3. We are

4. We are
'

5. Hal - le -

ris - ing, we are ris - ing, With the

ris - ing as a peo - pie, In the

ris - ing and pro-gress - ing, Lo ! the

ris - ing, heavenward ris -ing, Let our

lu - jah! we are ris - ing. For our

chau-ges

scale of

fet-tered

course be

childn'n

of our

hon - est

slave is

on-ward
learn to

land;

fame

;

free;

still

;

pray

;

In tbo

Bo tbe

And the

And the

They are

-^^--^—^ -

-(fr-^^-^ =H —
jii

-
'

5- S- 5- -i^-—g-

C (•
"

1

—.— '-

^^^^
:sC=i?S:

cause of right and justice

honor and the glo - ry

day is fast approaching,

prospect that awaits us

coming to the Savior

Let us all u - ni-ted stand. As we rose amid the conflict, When the

To our Father's holy name. At the sounding of the trumpet, Lo! a

Yes, its dawning light we see, When the poor shall be exalted. While the

Every soul with rapture thrill. For the watchmen shall proclaim it With a

In the straight and narrow way. And the banner of salvation, With the

battle-storm was high. With returning peace we 're rising Like tbe ca - glo to tbe sky.

mil -lion of our men Can be summoned in a moment. And as soon dispersed a -gain,

haughty ones shall fall, And the right of equal justice Bo enjoyed a - like by all.

shout from Zion's towers. How the tide of every nation Shall be turned to blend with ours,

standard of the free. O'er onr native land is waving. Like a watch-fire o'er tbe sea.

CHORUS, by Wm. B. Bradbury. FM and loud.

Marching along, we are marching along, Kisiug as a people while we're marching along; The
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Abbanqed by Eev. J. M. Reid, D. D.

To be used at the discretion of the Superintendent.

Supt-

Resp.

Bupt.

Supt,

Resp,

Supt.

Bupt.

Besv.

Supt.

Besp

Bupl.

The Ten Commandments.

And God spake all those words, saying

:

Thou shalt have no other Gods before me.

We know that an idol is uothius in the world,
and that there is none other God but one.
1 Cor. viii : 4.

Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven
image, or any likeness of anything that w
in heaven above, or that is iu the earth be-

neath, or that is in the water under the
earth: Thou shalt not bow down thyself to

them, nor serve them ; for I the Lord thy
God am a jealous God, visiting the iniqui-

ty of the fathers upon the children unto
tho third and fourth generation of them
that hate me ; and shewing mercy unto
thousands of them that love me and keep
my commandments.

We ought not to think that the Godhead is

like unto gold, or silver, or stone, graven
by art and man's device. Acts xvii : 29.

Thou shalt not take the name of the Lord thy
God iu vain ; for the Lord will not hold him
guiltless that taketh his name in vain.

Let your yea, be yea ; and your nay, nay ; lest

ye fall into condemnation. James v : 12.

Bemember the sabbath day to keep it holy.

Six days shalt thou labor, and do all thy
work : But the seventh day is the sabbath
of the Lord thy God; in it thou shalt not
do any work, thou, nor thy sou, nor thy
daughter, thy manservant, nor thy maid-
servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger
that i.« within thy gates : For in six days
the Lor<l made heaven and earth, the sea,

and all that in them is, and rested the siw-

euth day : wherefore tho Lord blessed the
sabbath day and hallowed it.

The sabbath was made for man, and not man
for the sabbath. Mark ii : 27.

.Honor thy father and thy mother: that thy
days may be long upon the land which the
Lord thy God giveth thee.

Children, obey your parents in all things : for

this is well-pleasing unto the Lord. Col.

iii: 20.

.Thou shalt not kill.

Whosoever hateth his brother is a murderer:
and ye know that no murderer hath eter-
nal life abiding in him. I Juo. iii : 15.

Besp. Thou shalt not commit adultery.

Supt, Know ye not that ye are the temple of God?
* * * If any man defile the templo of
God, him shall God destioy. I Cor. iii : 16. I'.

Resp. Thou shalt not steal.

Supt. Nor thieves, nor covetous, 3cr drunkards,
nor revilers, nor extortioners, shall inherit
the kingdom of God. I Cor. vi: 10.

Besp. Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy
neighbor.

Supt. Let no corrupt communication proceed out
of your mouth. Eph. iv : 29.

Besp. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's house,
thou shalt not covet thy neighbor's wife,
nor his manservant, nor his maidservant,
nor his ox, nor his ass, nor anything that
is thy neighbor's.

Supt, How hard is it for them that trust in riches
to enter into the kingdom of God ! Mark
x: 24.

Eeverence.

Supt. come, let us worship and bow down: let

us kneel before the Lord our maker. For
he is our God ; and we are the peopile of his
pasture, and tho s'neep of his hand. Ps.
xcv: U, 7.

Resp.God is a spirit: and they that worship him,
must worship him in spirit and in truth.
Jno. iv : 24.

Supt. The sacrifice of the wicked is an abomination
to the Lord : but the prayer of the upright
is his delight. Prov. xv : 8.

Resp, If my people, which are called by my name,
shall humble themselves, and pray, ami
seek my face, and turn from their wicked
ways; then will I hoar from heaven, and
will forgive their sin, and will heal their
land. II Chron. vii : 14.

Supt. Return, we beseech thee, God of hosts

:

look down from heaven, and behold, and
visit this vine. Ps. Ixxx : 14.

Resp, For the same Lord over all, is rich unto all

that call upon him. For whosoever shall

call upon the name of the Lord shaii be
saved. Rom. x: 12, 13.

Supt, and Resp. Glory to God in the highest, and on
earth peace, good will toward man. Luke
ii: 14.

I»I1 A YEH.
?EAVENLT FATHER I Bow down thine ear, and hear me ; hearken unto the voice of my supplica-

tion, for unto thee do I pray. I will lift up my voice in the morning, and meditate on theo in the

night-watches, for thou art my Father and my God. I will pay thee my vows, for thou art my
hope, my trust, and the God of my strength. Be pleased to hear me, Lord ; turn unto me, and pardon

my iniquity. Cleanse thou me from secret faults; wash me and I shall be whiter than snow; reveal

thyself unto me and show me thy ways ; lead me in thy truth ; teach me thy paths, for thou art the God

of my salvation. Let the words of my mouth and the meditations of my heart be acceptable in thy

sight, Lord, my strength and my Redeemer, forever and ever. Amen.

3^ ^Jt



ix î^a
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Golden Truths.

Supt. The rich and poor meet together : the Lord
is the maker of them all. Prov. xxii : 2.

Besp. And he hath made of one blood all nations of
men for to dwell on all the face of the earth.
Acts xvii : 2C.

Bufi. Be not thou envious against evil men, neither
desire to be with tliem. Prov. xxiv: 1.

Retp. Be not deceived : evil communications corrupt
good manners. I Cor. xv : 33.

Bttpt. Divers weights are an abomination unto the
Lrrd ; and a false balance is not good,
i'rov. XX : 23.

Retp. That no man go beyond and defraud his
brother in any matter; because that the
Lord is the avenger of all such. I Thess.
iv: 6.

Bupt. Keep thee from the evil woman, from the
flattery of the tongue of a strange woman.
* * * Her house is the way to hell, go-
ing down to the chambers of death. Prov.
vi : 24 ; and vii : 27.

Reip. Denying ungodliness and worldly lusts, we
should live soberly, righteously, and godly,
in this present world. Titus ii : 12.

SMpf. Be not amongst wine-bibbers; among riotous
eaters of flesh ; For the drunkard and the
glutton shall come to poverty : and drow-
siness shall clothe a man with rags. Prov.
xxiii: 20, 21.

Be^, Of the which I tell you before, as I have also
told you in time past, that they which do
such things shall not inherit the kingdom
of God. Gal. v: 21.

Bupt. Lying lips are abomination to the Lord: bat
they that deal truly are his delight. Prov.
xii: 22.

RetiP' There shall in no wise enter into it any thing
that deflleth, neither whatsoever worketh
abomination, or maketh a lie. Rev. xxi : 27.

Bttp^ He that is slow to auger is better than the
mighty ; and he that ruleth his spirit, than
he that taketh a city. Prov. xvi : 32.

B«P.Let all bitterness, and wrath, and auger, and
clamor, and evil spt-aking be put away from
you, with all malice. Kph. iv: 31.

Bupt. The liberal soul shall be made fat , and he
that watereth shall be watered also bim-
eelf. Prov. xi : 25.

Retp. Every man according as he purposett in his
heart so let him give; not grudgingly or
of necessity; for God loveth a cheerful givr.
II Cor. ix: 7.

Bupt. Every one that is proud in heart is an abomin-
ation to the Lord: though hand join in hand,
he shall not be unpunished. Prov. xvi : 6.

Retp. Let nothing be done through strife or vain
glory; but in lowliness ot mind let each
esteem other better than themselves. Phil,
ii: 3.

Supi. and Reap. Godliness la profitable nnto all
thiugs, having promise of the life that now
is, and of that which is to come. I Tim. iv : 8.

Thanksgiving,

Bupt. Praise ye the Lord. Sing unto the Lord a
new song, and his praise in the congrega-
tion of saints. Ps. cxlix : 1.

Resp. Speaking to yourselves in psalms, and hymns,
and spiritual songs, singing and making
melody in your heart to the Lord. Eph.
v: 19.

Bupt. I will sing of mercy and Judgment: unto
thee, Lord, will I sing. Ps. ci : 1.

Retp. Rejoice in the Lord alway : and again I say,
rejoice. Phil, iv : !.

Bupt. Sing unto the Lord with the harp ; with the
hurp, and the^oiceof apsalm. Ps. zcviii : 5.

Retp. And I heard the voice of the harpers harp-
ing with their harps ; and they sung, as it

were, a new song before the throne. Rev.
xiv : 2, 3,

Bupt. I will fling of the mercies of the Lord for-
ever : with my mouth will I make known
thy faith t'.2lnes8 to all generations. Ps.
Ixxxix : 1.

Bupt, and Retp. Praise him with the psaltery and
harp, Praioe him with stringed instru-
ments at.d organs Let every thing that
hath i/V-^ath praise the Lord.

i»ii iiLyeh.
i)T <B good tor US to dra^ near to t>«9e, God, for thou art the jitren^th of onr hearts, and our portion

forever. Unto thee, O God, do we give thanks: unto thee lo wo give thanks: for many are thy

wonderful works which thou hast done, »nu thy tbougnts »»i.'cucire toward us. Show us thy ways,

Lord; teach us thy patns. Lead us in thy trutn and teacn us, tun thuu art the God of our salvation.

Have mercy upon us, God, according to thy loving-kindness: acconling unto the multitude of thy

tender mercies blot out our transgressions. Wash us thoroughly from our iniquities, ard cleanse us

from our sins. Create in us clean hearts, God, and renew right spirits within us. Withhold not

thou thy tender mercies from us; but let thy loving kindness and thy truth continually preserve us.

Thy mercy, Lord, is in the heavens, and thy faithfulness reacheth unto the clouds: therefore the

childreu of men put their trust under the shadow of thy wings. Lord our God, we will give thanks

unto thee forever. Amen. " Our Father, who art in heaven," etc.
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"WTiat Jesus said.

Bupt. Except a man be born again, he can not see

the kingdom of God.

Besp. If a man have net the spirit of Christ, he is

none of his.

Bupt. God is a spirit, and they that worship him
must worship him in spirit and in truth.

Besp. I am the way, the truth, and the life : no man
Cometh unto the Father but by me.

Supt. Look unto mo, and be ye saved, all ye ends of
the earth, tor I am God, and there is none
else.

Besp. Search the Scriptures, for they are they which
testify of me.

Bv,pt. Ye will not come onto me that ye might have
life.

Besp. Behold I stand at the door, and knock: if any
man hear my voice, and open the door. I
will come in and sup with him, and he
with me.

Bupt. Come unto me all ye that labor and are heavy
laden, and I will give you rest.

Besp. I came not to call the righteous, but sinnero
to repentance.

Supt. Him that cometh to me, I will in no wise cast
out.

Besp. If any man thirst, let him come unto me and
drink.

Supt. Whosoever will let him take of the water of
life freely.

Besp. I am the door : by me, if any man enter in, ho
shall be saved.

Supt. Verily, verily, I say unto you, he that believ-
eth on me hath everlasting life.

Besp. Except ye be converted and become as little

children, ye can not enter into the kingdom
of heaven.

Supt. and Resp. I am the good shepherd : the good
shepherd giveth his life for the sheep : my
sheep hear my voice and I know them,
and they follow me.

Beatitudes.

Bupt. Blessed are the poor in spirit :

"

Besp For theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

Bupt. Blessed are they that mourn

:

£«sp, For they shall be comforted.

BupL Blessed are the meek

:

Besp. For they shall inherit the earth.

Supt. Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst
after righteousness:

Besp. For they shall be filled.

Stipt. Blessed are the merciful

:

Resp. For they shall obtain mercy.
Supt. Blessed are the pure in heart:
Resp. For they shall see God.
Supt. Blessed are the peacemakers:
Resp. For they shall be called the children of God.
Supt. Blessed are they which are persecuted for

righteousness' sake:

Besp. For theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

Snpt. Blessed are they that dwell in thy house:
Resp. They will be still praising thee.

SupL Blessed is he that considereth the poor:
Resp. The Lord will deliver him in time of trouble.
Supt. Blessed is the man that endureth temptation:
Resp. For when he is tried he shall receive the crown

of life.

SupL and Resp. The blessing of the Lord it maketh
rich, and he addeth no sorrow with it. .

Consoling Promises of Christ.

Supt. Where two or three are gathered together in
my name, there am I in the midst of them.

Besp. Whatsoever ye shall ask the father in my
name, he will give it you : ask and ye shall
receive, that your joy may be full.

Supt. He that endureth to the end shall be saved.

Resp. It is your father's good pleasure to give you
the kingdom.

Supt. I go to prepare a place for you, that where I
am ye may be also.

Besp. And I will give them eternal life, and they
shall never perish, neither shall any man
pluck them out of my hands.

Supt. Peace I leave with you : my peace I give unto
you.

Besp. They that seek me early shall find me.

Su^t.and Besp.lSye hath not seen, nor ear heard;
neither have entered into the heart of man
the things which God hath prepared for
them that love him.

THE JL.OPtr>'S I»ItA.YEIl.

^UR FATHER, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name ; thy kingdom come, thy

will be done on earth, as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread; and

forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive them that trespass against us. And lead us

not into temptation, but deliver us from evil; for thine is the kingdom, and the

power, and the glory, forever and ever. Amen.
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Ang€> are Waiting T. C. O'Kane. 67

A Singing Pilgrim Phillips. 3

At eve It shall be light S. J. VaU. 9

Awakened Sinner Phillips. 4

Battling for the Lord T. E. Perkins. 25

Be not ashamed to be a Christ'n...G'. J. Webb. 41

Buckle on the Annor CorreUi. 21

Christian Reunion 5. J. Vail. 94

Ohriytmas Anthem Piicitfa. 112

Clear, Cold Water TYowbriclge. 116

Climbing up Zion's Hill Phillips. 27

Cling to the Mighty One Phillips. 104

Come Crown and Throne O. B. Loomis. 7

Come to Jesus just now 99

Come unto me ^. J. Vail. 90

Cross and Crown Phillips. 15

Death of a Christian 107

Dedication Anthem Arr. by P. Phillips. Ill

Do not Stray T. C. O'Kane. 17

Do the right PhiUips. 33

Doubting Castle J. J. Eosseau. 47

Enter into rest PhiUips. 59

Eternal Life my cry Phillips. 6

Father, take my hand O. B. Loomis. 52

Fear God - B. Simpson. 52

Final Doxology W. B. Bradbim/. CI

Flee from wrath Ignace Plcyd. 5

Qod of Mercy B. F. Baker. 31

Guide us Saviour T. C. O'Eam. 11

Healing Stream Dr. L. Mason. 45

He delivered me 35

Help, or I perish /. B. Woodbury. 18

Home of the Soul Phillips. 92

I am Redeemed Rev. R. Loicry. 24

I am walking in the shadow ...PhiUips. 29

I can, I will, I do believe 87

I've found abiding rest W. B. Bra/lbury. 19

I shall be satisfied T. C. O'Kane. 38

I shall 8e« him H. P. ^Mn. 37

I will sing for Jesus Phillips. 89

I'd tell them to be true LB. Woodhm-y. 105

Jcs'js alone can save E. Hamilton. 13

Jesus is here T. C. O'Kane. 95

Jesus waif*< for thee Hubert P. Main. 14

Land of Beulah 64

Ivove not the World Htibett P. Main. 44

Lover of Jesus Phillips 60

Mercy's free for you and me Phillips. 113

My Beautiful Home above T. E. Perkins. 23

My home above A. J. Abbey. 101

Nearer my Home /. 2L Evans. 50

O Christian Awake W. B. Bradbury. 32

O God keep me T. C. O'Kane. 20

Our Call PfdUips. 106

Our Father, who art in Heaven.. 7^s. Tallis. 83

Our Sabbath Home PhUlips. 102

Our Saviour's command S. J. Vail. 16

Our Trials 43

Pilgrims of the Cross Dr. L. 3Iason. 48

Pilgrim watch and pray T. E. Perkins. 61

Plea for Mercv Wm. M. Roberts. 14

Remember the Poor O. F. Root. 103

River of Death S.J. Vaa. 55

Shall we gather at the river...Jveu. R. Lowry. 88

Singing for Jesus Phillips. 85

Sow and faint not Phillips. 96

Stand up for Jesus T. E. Perkins. 34

Ten Commandments S.J. Vail. 93

Thanksgiving Chant W.B.Bradbury. 83

The Christian's Mission T. C. O'Kane. 91

The Flag of the free T. E. Perkins. 117

The Future rest W. B. Bradbury. 49

The Gate and the Way Phill'ps. 12

The Good Shepherd Phillips. 46

The Guiding Hand Phillips. 30

The Heavenly Shore Dw.bar. 58

The Little Pilgrim T. C. O'Kane. b1

The Living Well PhiUips. 26

The Lord's Prayer PhiUips. 100

The Lord will provide M. Hayien. 42

The Monnng Star Geo. F. Root. 22

The Mouraing Wanderer PhiUips. 53

The New Birth Phillips. 98

The River of Life PhiUips. 45

The Shining Way Sylvester Main. 56

The Voice of Jesus Von Wartensee. 5

The World is my Parish T. C. O'K. 109

The W'ld will mock the b'kslider.. T. C. O'K. 40

They took my Saviour's Name PhiUips. 108

'Tis'blessed to give PhUlips. 114

'Tis not for man to trifle S. J. VaU. 84

Trembling expectation T. C. O'Kane. 8

Unto one of the le^st of these PhiUips. 86

Valley of Humiliation W. B. Bradbury. 28

"Watch and Wait H. O. Kageli. SO

Watch with me Dr. Samuel Stariley. 36

We are rising as a people... P. P. Jt W. B. B. 118

We'll jouniey together Rev. R. Louny. 39

Wheredo youjourne", my Brothen.iS. J. V. 10

Wilt thou not visit me W. B. Bradbury. 84

Worldling and Christian.... .Arr. by Phillipa. 110

Your nji&.~iuii... Grannit. 97
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A charge to keep I have...- «.C. Wedey.

A Crown of Glory bright -

Alay and did my Saviour /. Watti.

All hiiil the power of Jesus' Permnd.

Am I a soldier of the I. WatU.

And are we yet alive C. Wesley.

And may I stillget there

Arise, mysoularise C. Wedey.

As G(xl has kindly Fanny Crosby.

Ashamed to be a Christian

A Singing Pilgrim Fanny Crosby.

Asleep in Jesus, blessed Mrs. Mackay.

Awake my soul in joyful Maliey.

Behold a stranger at the door (^'^gg.

Bid me of men beware C. We'iley.

Blest are the Sons of Peace „./. Watts.

Blest be the tie that binds Fawcett.

Blow ye tne trumpet, blow C. Wesley.

Broiul is the road that /. Watts.

Brother thou art gone to rest....?. Eastings.

Brother, you may work for....!". C. O'Kane.

By Faith I view my
By thy birth and by thy Glenelg.

Cast thy bread upon the waters .,

Cease my soul, thy straying H. Bonar.

Christian why should Fanny Crosby.

Cling to the Mighty owe

Come brethren don't grow weary

Come, come to Jesus Rev. Geo. B. Feck.

Come Childreu and join

Come humble sinner in „ Jones.

Come poor Pilgnm, sad

Come said Jesus' sacred voice Barbaukl.

Come, thou Almighty King Unknown.

Come, thou Everlasting Spirit C. We,4cy.

Come, thou Fount of every Robbix>n.

Come to Jesus just now
Con>e unto Jesus, ye Dr. E. Q. Smnner.

Come, ye disconsolate Moore.

Courage Brother do not stumble

Creator, Sovereign, Lord of all P. Crosby.

Dtire to do right Rev. O.L. Taylor.

Dear Comrade pilgrims of the

Depth of Mercy, can there be C. WecZey.

Disciples of Jesus Fanny Crosby.

Down the ages long departed Mrs. Oites.

Fa<ie fade, each earthly joy H. Bcniar.

Father, I stretch my hands C. Wr^ey.
Flee as a bird to your...J/rs. M. S. B. Dana.
From every stormy wind Stowell.

From Greenland's icy R. Ilcber.

From Northern skies L. B. Ourley.

From the depths Fanny Cwsby.
From this bleak hill ^ Bmar.
F'xll of trembling expectation C. Wesley.

Qrither them in

Glory to God in the Highest Mrs. Killer.

God bless our Native Lnnd...Rev. S. F. Smith.
God hffs said forever blessed Howe.
God moves in a mysterious W. Cbwper

r^mnz.

91

113

18

70

17

47

104

75

14

81

66

49

5

72

47

65

99

66

67

33

52

78

48

14

109

93

95

52

73

68

70

80

31

God's Holy Law transgressed Beddome.
Grod who gave us each Fanny Crosby.

Great God of nations, now to...The Psalmijit.

Hirk how the angels

Hark the morning bells

Hapten sinner to be wise ^..T. Scotl.

Hear the royal proclamation

He leadeth me
Holy and reverend is the name ....Nee>lham.

How blest the sacred tie.<. Mrs. BarbaiUd.

How gentle God'sx.'ommaiiJ3.. I>r. Do^klruige.

Howshidl the young /. Watts.

I'm a little Pilgrim

I'm but a stranger here

I'm trying to climb up Rev. J. O. Chaffee.

I'm walking in the shadow Fanny Cro-ibu.

If any W distressed

I feel like singing all the time _

If I had but the wealth Rev. I. W. Wiley.

If I were a voice

If you cannot be the ....Bev.J.H.Lozier.

If you cannot on the Mrs. E. H. Gates.

I've found the pearl yeicton.

I heard the voice of Jesus say B'jruir.

I know 'tis Jesus loves MuUcy.

I know that my Redeemer lives

I love thy kingdom, Lord Dr. Dcight.

I met a child, his feet

la mercy Lord, remember Moravian.

I now have found abiding rest

In the Christian's home in glory

In the Cross of Christ I glory J. Bowring.

I saw one hanging on a tree Nevcton.

Is this the way, my father

I want a heart to pray C. Wesley.

I'll not be with you long

I will sing for Jesus Mrs. E. H. Gates.

I will sing you a song Mrs. E. H. Gates.

I would not live alway Dr. Mufdcnberg.

Jerusalem, my happy home TJnk)U)i"n.

Jesus, from his throne on liigh

Jesus, let thy pitying eye C Wedey.

Jesus, lover of my soul C Wesley.

Jesus loves me, this I know
Jesus on the cross I saw E. P. H.t;nf/tond.

Jesus Saviour pity me E. P. Hammond.
Jesus shall reign where'er I. WatJs.

Jesus while our heart-s are. ..!>;•. T. Hastings.

Just as I am, without Charlotte EUioti.

Just as thou art, >vithoi".c Anon, 1862.

LeagueJ with all the r^o-'^ers...Fanny Crosby.

Lo, descending thehe;A«<in3

Lord, dismiss us w th J.Burder.

Lord, I hear of shjwers of.

Lord, in the morning thou /. Wat^s:

Ijover of Jesus Fanny Crosby.

Make no tarry firight-eued eoul

Mary to the Saviour's tomb

Must Jp'jus b*»ar the cross alone AUen.

My Country, 'tis of thee....iJcr. B. F. Smith.
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79
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n
74

76
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77

77

87

73

27

29

100

76

110

lUo

82

97

75

74

64

75
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81
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73

76
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89
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My days are gliding 76

My doubts are gone 24

My latest sun is sinking Rev. J. HaskeU. 65

My lile's a shade, my days Bonar. 87

My soul be on thy Heath. 71

My time.-- are in thy hand Bonar. 77

Native Laud native land Fajiny Cfosby. 117

Nearer my God to thee Adains. 67

Never be afraid to speak Mrs. KuhUr. 79

O Christian awake Fanny Crosby. 32

O eoine to Jewus now .~ 95

O could I leel and know Fanny Crosby. 63

O do not be discouraged 64

O for a doner walk Coioper. 71

Oh for a thousand tongues C. Wesley. 68

O happy day that fixed Doddruige. 74

Oh gfve thanks unto the Bible. 83

O how any spirit longs for 23

O lAmbof God, for C. Wesley. 20

On Jordan's stonny banks Stennett. 64

On the Cross where Rev. J. O. Chaffee. 26

Onward fellow Teachers Theo. TiUon. 96

Opening & Closing Exerc's...i2ei;. J. M. Reid. 119

O sing to me of Heaven — 68

sinner on the brink Fanny Crosby. 98

Owluml^>erer arouse thee 82

Our earthly temple HI

Our Father who art in - Bible. 83

O'er ti.e portals Oeo. P. Morris. 116

where shall rest be found Montgomery. 13

O we're a baud of, 76

O we are volunteers 63

Praise God Irom whom Bishop Kerr. 61

Praise ye the Lord 61

RememL.er thy Creator 66

River of Death thy stream 55

Rook of Ages cleft for me Toplady. 69

Roll on thou joyful Pratt. 74

Saviour bre^ithe an evening Edmestan. 72

Saviour like a Shepherd 64

Shall we gather at the Rev. R. Lowry. 88

She sleeps m the valley 107

Show pity Lord O Lord forgive Watts. 67

Singing for Jesus Fanny Crosby. 85

8oft!y on the breath of. Fanny Crosby. 61

Sold.er of Ohritt why thus 22

Soldiers of f^hrist arise C. Wedey. 21

Soldiers in the ranks...,. Fatmy Crosby. 94

Soiue Hing of the praise 116

Sow in ttie mom tliy Jos. Montgomery. 70

Stand up stand up for Duffield. 34

strains of music Mrs. M. A. Kidder. 77

Strive to enter at the Oeo. P. Morris. 12

Sweet hour of prayer Fawiy Crosby. 66

The Gospel ship is 78

The Lord my Shepherd 46

The morning light is .S. F. Smith. 72

The pearly gates are 56

There's a beautiful home 101

There's a l^autiful land 65

There's a cry from Fanny Crosby. 80

There is a fountain Coicper. 81

There is a land of pure Watts. 71

There is a stream 45

There is no name so 78

These are the Crowns H. Bonar. 7

The spirit in our H. Bonar. 73

They are waiting for the Fanny Crosby. 57

I'hey took my Savr's name Fanny Chosby. 108

This precious truth his 74

Though troubles assail Newton. 42

Through the love of God Lyle. 38

Through tribulations deep 43

'Tis not for man to trifle H. Bonar. 84

To-day the Saviour calls Mason. 69

Unto one of the least of. ...Mrs. E. H. Oatee. 86

"We're bound for Canaan 79

We are pilgrims on the 65

We are rising as a Fanny Crosby. 118

We've listed in a holy P. Phillips. 25

We journey through 9

We love the sunny days JSlade. 102

We'll journey together 39

What shall I do to be 4

When careless from Fanny Crosby. 40

When I can read my Waits. 64

When languor and disease Toplady. 81

When safe in your Fanny Crosby. 103

When shall the voice of. Pratt. 69

When we pass through 35

Where do you journey my 10

Where is theSaviour now 43

While herein the valley 28

While pilgrims on our W.Baxter, 16

Who are these in bright array 65

Why am I here Ponny Crosby. 115

Why should we covet the Fanny Crosby. 44

Wilt thou not visit me 84

With tearful eyes I look 90

Would'st thou be saved Fanny Crosby. 6

Yes my native land I S. F.Smith. 71

2Jion stands with hills Kelly. 73

IIMT^OTCTANT NOTTU.—The Music and Poetry contained In the Sinqino Pilortm
iB nio8il> uew, and written exprensly for tliis work, (except a f<;w choice pieces, which are solei^tt'd by

»ermt»«ion,) and are thbryfuro the copyright property of the author aud publiBher, aud "entered
ftcconliiiK to Act of Con^rwHs." No per«un, thernforw, ban a right to print, tn any for7n, or for any
pnrpoBe whatever, either u«>rdn or mu»u^, without lirHt obtaining peruiiBdion of the author. If liymus

or liui«3« are d<-Bired, for Sunday Schools or for any other purpose, such peruiissiou uiust first he

obtained ;
otherwise the persou nsiug them trespausea against the laws of copyHght, uiakes himself

Uable, aud unll be held accountable. PHILIP PIIILLIPS.

VJU>"3 -e^.
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Opening—Introductory.

A Singing PiUrim 3
Awake my Soul 74

Blest be the Tie 67

Come thoii Fount 66

Gather them in 80

Hark the Morning 79

Hear the Royal 77

If anv be Wstres.sed 100

1 Lov(- thy Kingdom 70

Jesu3 Lover of my 68

Lord I hear of. 76

My Days are Gliding 75

Nearer my God to 67

Nearer my home 60

O come to Jesus now 95

O give thanks unto 83

O we're a b;ind 76

we are Volunteers 63

Rock of Ages 69

Saviour lite a 64

Strains of Music 77

ITie Lord my Shepherd.... 46

We are Pilgrims 65

We love the Sunny 102
Wilt thou not visit me 84

With tearful eyes 90

Christian Life.

Arise my Soul 72

Come brethren don't 75
Come poor Pilgrim 49

God has said forever 11

God moves in a 80

I'm but a Stranger 73
1 know that my 75
In the Christiiuis' 73
In the Cross of Christ 76

My latest sun is C5

My life's a shade 37

how my spirit 23
On Jordans Stormy -... 64
On the Cross where 26

There's a beautiful G5
These are the crowns 7

Thev are waiting 57
Through the love 38

Suffering and Death.

Alas and did my 67

Asleep in Jesus 78

Brother thou art gone 82

Come ye disconsolate 67

From the depths 31
Full of trembling 8

I'm walking in the 29
1 saw one hanging 73
I'll not be with you 71
I would not live alway 72

Jesiis while our hearts 68

River of Death 55

She sleeps in the 107

Though troubles assail 42
Through tribulations 43

Whenlangonr an<l 81

Where is the Saviour 43

Praise of Singing.

I will Sing for Jesus 89

Singing for Jesus 86

When shall the voice 69

Our Calling—Duty.

Am I a Soldier 64

Brother you may 91

Ca.st thy bread ^ 70
C/Ourage brother 33

Dare to do right 78
Disciplej< of Jesus 109

God who gave us 106

If I were a voice 105
If you cannot 97

Never be afraid 79

Onward fellow 96

Sow in the morn 70
Stand up stand up 34

'Tis not for man ts4

Penitential.

Cling to the Mighty one. ...104

Come come to Jesus 14
Come humble sinner 66

I'm trying to climb 27

Is this the way 30

Jesus from hl'^ 78
Jesus on the Cross 79

Just as I am 87
Just as thot] art 90

O Sinner on the 98

Faith and Prayer.

From every stormy 68

God moves in a 80

Kany be distressed 100

Must Jesus bear 68

My Soul be on thy 71

Our Father who 83

Softly on the breath 61

Sweet hour of Prayer 66

Inviting.

Behold a Stranger 46

Come to Jesus 99

Come humble Sinner 66

Hasten Sinner 67

If I had all the 110

Come to Jesus 96

On the Cross 26
O'er the portiils 16

Strive to enter 12

The Gospel Ship 78

The spirit in 73

To-day the Saviour 69

Would'st thou be 6

Communion of Saints.

Fade fade each 95

He leadeth me 74
Holy and reverend 76
How gentle God's 77

1 heard the voice 74
I know that Jesus 64

Mary to the Saviour's 66

My doubts are gone 24

^^

My times are in 77

O for a closer 71

O Sing to me of. 68

Shall we gather 88

The Pearly Gat^- 66
Through the love 38

We journey through 9
We'll journey togeiher 39

Bible and Guidap«»e.

Down the Ages 93

He leadeth me 74
How shall the 77

I'm walking in 29
Is this the way 30

O Lamb of God 20

This precious truth 74

While Pilgrims 15

Family Devotions.

A Crown of Glory 60
And may I still 68

Cling to the Mighty 104

Come Poor Pilgrim 49

Courage Brother 33

Fade fade each 95
From this bleak 69

If any be distressed 100
In mercy Lord 68

Jesus lover of my 68

Lord in the morning 69

Nearer my God 67

O how my Spirit 23
Our Fathor who 83

Rock of ages 69

Saviour like a 64
Shall wo gather at 83
Softly on the breath 51
Swe*t hour of Prayer 66

There's a beautiful 101

When langour and 81
Wilt thou not 84
With tearful eyes 90

Warfare.

Am I a Soldier , 64

Courage Brother 33

My Soul be on thy 71

O Christian awake 32
O do not be 64

O we are TolunXeers 63

Soldiers of Christ 22
Stand up stand up 34

We've listed in a 25

When we pass through 35

Humiliation.

From the depths 31

Full of trembling 8

I'm walking in 29
Is this the way 30

Though troubles 42
Through tribulations 43

We journey through 9
While here in the
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THE SINGING PILGRIM.

.U%%%:

Prospect of Heayen.

A Crowa of Glory 50

I will Sing you a.....* 92

Lover of Jesus CO

O how my spirit 23
On .Ionian's stormy 54
O Sing to me 58

There's a beautiful 65

Where do you.' 10
'While Pilgrims 15

Backsliding.

Cease my Soul 17

Jes\is let thy 69

O could I feel 53

When careless from 40
Where is the Saviour 43

Deliverance from Trouble.

From the Depths 31

I'm walking in 29

Jesus lover of my 68

Through tribulation 43

When we pass 35

Zion stands with 73

Missionary.

Blow ye the trumpet 63
Brother you may 91

Disciples of Jesus 109

From Greenland's 70

If I were a voice 105
If you cannot he the 82

If you cannot on 97

Jesus shall reign 63

Onward fellow 96
we are Volunteers 63

The morning light 72
TlR-res a cry from 80

When shall the 09
Where do you „ 10

Yes ray Native Land 71

Dedication—Christnnas and

New-Years.

As God has kindly 114

Come Children 81

Hark how the 75

1 l<)v«>thy Kuigdom 70
\jO descending 112

O for a thousand 68

Our earthly temple Ill

Praise Ye the Lord 61

We love the sunny 102

Zion stands with 73

Anniversaries.

AH Hail the power of 66

As Go.l has 114

Blow Ye the Trumpet 63

Discifiles of Jesus 109

O give thank» - 83

O we are 63

}ibt% 0f ^ajjfjjxiis.

Praise Ye the Lord 61

Shall we gather 88

We are bound for 79

We are rising as 118
We love the sunny 1(»2

When safe in 103

Thanksgiving.

Come thou Almighty 72

Glory to God in 79
Great God of. 69

Ofor a thousand 68
give thanks 83

Charitable and Benevolent.

As Grod has kindly 114

If iou have not Gold 97

When safe in 103

Our Country.

From northern 80

God bless our 70
Great God of. 69

Je.9us shall reign 63

My Country 'tis of. 63

Native Land 117

Roll on thou 74

We are rising as 118

Time and Eternity.

And are we yet 81

Broad is the road 76

Farewell Mortality 95

From this bleak 59

1 will sing you a 92

My days are gliding 75

Shall we gather 88

About Jesus.

Asleep in Jesus 78

Brother you may 91

Come come to Jesus 14

Come to Jesus just 99

I know 'tis Jesus 64

Jesus from his 78

Jesus is mine 95

Jesus loves me 76

Jesus on the Cross 79

Jesus Saviour 77

Lover of Jesus 60

Ocome to Jesu.s. 95

Singing for Jesus 85

Stand up stand up 34

Sabbath School Concert.

Disciples of Jesus 109

Down the Ages 93

O come to Jesus 95

O give thanks 83

Praise ye the Ivord 61

We've listed in a 26

We love the sunny 102

Opening and Closing

Exercises.

Beatitudes 12I

Consoling Promit^es 121

Golden Truths 120

Lord dismiss us 35

Reverence 119

Ten Commandments 119
Thanksgiving 120

What Jesus said 121

Temperance and Swearing.
Leagued with all 82
Lo he rides upon 93

Some Sing the Praise IIG

They took my Saviour's.. ..108

Why am I here 1 116

Giving—Christian Union.
And are we vet Alive 81
As God has "kindly 114

Blest are the 71
Blest be the tie 67

How blest the 70

If you have not 97

Soldiers in the s>4

We'll journey 39

Meet me in Heaven.
And may J still 68

From this bleak 59

I will Sing you 92

Lover of Jesus m
There's a beautiful 65

Where do you 10
We'll jouriiey 39

Infant Class.

Come to Jesus 99

Gather them in 80

I'm a little 87
I'm trying to 27

Jesus from his 78
Jesus loves me.....^ 76
Jesus on the 79
Jesus Saviour 77

Unto one of the 86

We're bound for 79

Young Convert.

Fade fade eiwh 95

I feel like Singing 70
I've found the Pearl 75
I now have found 19

Jesus on the Cross 79

My doubts are gone 24

happy .iay 74

The Gospel Ship 78

Meeting and Parting.

And are we yet 81

Blest be the tie 67

1 will Sing you 92

Where do you 10

it.
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"^^^^^fl^HE MUSIC. iL LEAVES were first issued pe-

)?Er ^i^^^'^^^^^'^y f ^^ Xumhers, with a view of Triaking

"^^^ each nunvber a complete Book of itself. When
^^ p several numbers had been issued, sufficient to

form a complete standard. Sunday-ScJtool Singing Book,

they were bound together, and in this form were widely

sold throughout the country. Indeed so many have been

printed that it lias become necessary to make new plates,

and rather than give the public the same old pieces, I
have revised the book by talcing out such songs as have

become worn out or uninteresting, and put in their places

choice gems. It will be seen that this revision makes it

almost an entirely new Book.

I have appended a special Department for Anniver-

saries and other occasions of interest in the Sunday

-

School work.

The book also conta,ins a large collection of the most
popular Sunday-School songs up to the present time.

I earnestly pray that these ** Leaves," in the "revised"

as in the original form, will gladden the hearts of many
thousands in their journey to Zion.

Many thanks are due Messrs. T. C. O'Kane, S. J. Vail,

Geo. F. Root, and Dr. Lowell Mason, and others for val-

uable and beautiful songs contributed.

ruiLip rniLLirs,

InUrwt MeoTdhx to Aot of C«D«nM, In the 7«tr 1807. bj PHILIP PDIIXIPS, Id tba Clerk'i Offio* of tb*

Buui. for tb« tioultiera DiMrut of Ohio.

DUtriot Ooort of tb« Uall^

^ -0
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Hymn. No. 1.

Lively.

COME JOIN OUR BAND.
T. C. O'Kank.

1. We're marching to the promised land, A land all fair and bright;

2. The Sav - ior feeds his lit - tie flock, His grace is free - ly given ;

Come join our hap - py youth-fnl hand. And sock the niains of" " • -
.

bread from heaven.

m
The liv - ing wa - ter from the rock, And dai - ly

=g I I _u—

J

1—1-1 r

light.

S2

EE
«-X

^^ Chorus.
, S 1

1 1 1

'^~1^ ^=^—g-—\ ,
.

^-
—

' ti—^ ar-~

i
0' come and join

-f m-

our

-V-

youth -ful band, Our

-1—r—^

—

%-

L_^ ^—

songs and triumphs share

;

1

PT~^—f]^.t
V -u-H^- --f-J -1—^^^--^-^^

; t... ^-^ [

-'!)-

:5=S-
tr—

t

^iEEi
r

We soon shall reach the promised land, And rest for - ev - er there.

S^ 5t^q=3i-

I I

J V

h

8 In that bright land no sin is found,
But all are happy there.

And happy, youthful voices join
In the angelic choir.
Ol come and join, etc.

4 Our teachers kind point out the M'ay,
And guide our feet aright,

To the orient realms of endless day,
Where Jesus is the light.

O! come and join, etc.

<A



WORK FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING.

From "SosG Gaedk.n,'' by permission.

.-f-T ' P. »-f >—

1

r—l 1 1

^-«--*tS-8m!- r^i:m-g=: :rj ^ . '^m

—

--«j

—

::^ZT=i= :

1. Work, for the night is

! ^ 1 h . i\ 1 i

com -

•

ing.

1 1^ ^ 1

Work thro' the morn -ing hours;

,
^-4, ' ^ ? 1 1 E^ -T=—^— js-h--1—

'

Ci—::^
'-

=fv:

l^l=?=l
: Work, while the dew is spark ling. "Work "mid spring- ing flowers

;

pzgri—z=n
;^^—̂ —^—^-^—

-

-l
1

-J L 1_ |«

^
-

1

—

'

:=p tj

Work when the day prows briglit Work in the glow - ing sun;

SS^, (it__*i-__'* _^:—;•_ ._p2 E?_£ ^ ^ -?-lg=^-^
1 ^ ^ 1 1 . I 1 1 |...

.L

(? 1 H i 1 I ^_J I .

.

:^g-?"-at.-?=-*-*- iE^Ez .a: r.^-^, g=g=-f5^-,.:^-i^

: Work, for tiic night is com -

! ^ ^ 1 1

ing, When man's work it* done.

1
-*- * -J- -

%.z—^ ^ ^S^^: ft—
-HS*

:=^r_z ::t-^^'=£E=:E?^^i=|li
H- t

1
—b^ 1*-

2. Work, for the night is coming;

Work tliroMnh the sunny noon:

Fill hrijfhti'st liours with labor,

Rest cotnos sure and soon.

Give every flying minute

Something to keep in store;

Work, for the night is coming,

When man works no more.

8. Work, for the night is coming,

Undor the sunset skies
;

While their bricht tints are glowing.

Work, for d.-iylight flies.

Work till the list beam fadeth,

Fadcth to Phine no nmre
;

Work, while the night is ilarkening.

When man's work is o'er.

©
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"THE BIBLE SAYS I MAY."

"Out of the mouth of babes and suckliugs thou hast perfected praise.*

5
1

Music by Piiii-U' PmLLfPS.

^ S__ ^ 1

—

1. I am a lit • tie sol - dii-r. And on - ly five years old

Si I:^=zz:^r:z3i:=I^:
az^z-g—g—y-

qin^ztsiJ

:^ 1^— ::t*=:i^.i^

:i^^£ESi

L^5=$=

mean to fight for Je - siis, And wear

ng r=--g ^^q - h>:

-* :5(--

11

^-—:*

I know ho makes me hap - py, And loves me all the day,

w^-==^-
^

I'll be his lit - tie sol - dier, ''The Bi - ble says I may.

I love my Precious Saviour,

Because he died for me.

And if I did not serve him,

Ilowsinfull I should be;

He gives me every comfort.

And hears me when I pray,

I want to live for Jesus,

"The Bible says I may."

8. I now can do but little,

Yet, when I grow a man,

ril try and do for Jesus,

The greatest good I can
;

God help and keep me faithful

In all I do and say;

I want to live a Christian,

" The Bible says I may."

G^.^^-



FATHER, TAKE MY HAND.
8. J. Vail.

1. The way is dark, ,ny Father M | ^'-^^1;-;^ ^^^[^^-^^^

§lp^i^^
roar a - bove me,

i ] ^"'^ wildJredl" Fithor!"!'. ^t \
^^^ '"^ •'*"^' A"*^ ^^^°' '^« ?^*'*''" ^^'^'^

.^rzNi

»^l=i^-
safe ly home, safe - Iv home, Safe - ]y home. Lead safe-ly home Thy child I

:=J?=pr-
z±i>*—t^- H

2. The day declines, my Father! B and the night
Is drawing darkly down. My fiiithles;* sight
Sei's

I
ghostly | visions. | Fears of a spectral band

Encompass me. () Fathc-r, | take iity | hand.
And from the night lead up to ligut,

Up to light ui)io liirht.

Lead up to light Thy child

!

8. The way Is long, my Father! | and my soul
Lonis fur the rest and quiet | of the

|
goal

; \

"While yet I journey through this weary land.
Keep me from w.mdeiing. Father,

| take my | hand,
Anil in the way to endles.^ day,

En'iless dav, endless d.-iy,

Leacl safely on Thy child I

4. The path is rough, my Father!
J! Many a thorn

lias ))ierced me; and my feet, all lorn

And bleeding,
|
mark the | way. | Yf-t Thy command

Bids me press firward. Fatiier, | take my | hand.;
Then .safe and blest. O lead to re&t.

Lead to rest, lead to re.^t,

O lead to rest Thy child

!

6w The throng is great, mv Father! 3 Many a doubt
And fear of danger ciupass me about:
And f<,e» op-

I
press me | sore. | I cannot stand

Or go, alone, O Father! | Uike my | hand ;

And through t.'ie throng, lead safe along,
Safe along, safe along.

Lead safe along Thy child 1

4 The cross is heavy. Father! I T have borne
It lonir, and | still do

|
bear it. I Let my worn

And fainting spirit rise to t'lat bright land
"Where crowns are given. Father.

| lake my | hand;
And. reaciiing down, lead to the cruwn.
To the crow n, to tiie crown.

Lead tu the crown Thy child I



CHRISTMAS CAROL

"Words b)- Makik Mason. From " Sono-Gardkj*,'' by permission.

!i k ^ Z "^ > -^' —
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iner - ry bells, The Christ - mas morn! Ring
j

H—i?" •? -^ —*—r-f —^ -^—i^-T
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Christ is born ! lie comes to 6ave and heal

;

Tha

9. ' T 9. ^ f f' m -f- 9L . J* -

t
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Sar - lour comes, The Christ is born ! He comes to save and

.^ .^. ^ -, ^ :J?: f: ^. .*

tiij—

I

heal.
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2. Ring:, merry, merry bells,

O'er all the liuid.

By hail and cottage fires

—

Let every home
And householfi l)and

Hear music from your spires.

8. Rins, jnerry, merry bells!

There cotneth here
The wonilroiis Truth, at last,

By ancii-nt king
And Itindy seer.

So longed for, ages pastl

4. Ring, merry, merry bells!
Tjet liill ."tn<l vals».

Through all the fesul d.ay—

In notes of joy
Repeat the talo

Of Christ, the Living Way!

6. Ring, merry, merry bells t

Our heavy load

We lay, rejoicing, down
For by ilis cross

We gain tiie road
To our eternal crown.

6. Ring, merry, merry bells!

Your carols pour.

—

Nor let your srladness cease:
The Wonderful!
The Counsellor!

The mighty Prince of Peace I

o



8 SHALL WE MEET BEYOND THE RIVER?
6 Moderaio. Music by Philip Phillips.

i^^HiUBl^ii
1. Shall we nieet beyond the liv-er, Where the surges cease to roil? \Vhere, in all the

bright for- ev - er, Sor-iow ne'er shall press the soul ? Sli.Vil we meet ? sliiill wi- niei-t?

l^-^r-<P,

Shall v\o meet beyond the riv-er, Where the surg-es cease to roll?

:tiz::t2:

Shall wc meet in yonder city,

Wliere the towers of crystal shine?
Where the walls are all of jas[)er,

Built by workmanship divine?— Cho.

Shall we meet with many a loved one,
That was torn from our embrace ?

Shall we listen to their voicfs,

And beliold tiiem face to face?

—

Cho.

4. Shall we meet witli Ciuist onr Saviour,
Wiion he comes to claim liis «>wn ?

Shall we know his Mosseil favor.

And sit down upon his throne?— TAo.

YES, WE'LL MEET.

ANSWER TO, OR CHORUS FOR, " SHALL WE MEET BEYOND THE RIVER ?"

7 1 Yes. we'll meet beyond the river,

When our conflicts all are o'er;

And we'll si)en<l the blest forever,

On that bright celestial shore.

CnoECS.—We shall meet I we shall meet J

We shall meet beyond the river.

Where the surges cease to roll I

2 Yes, we'll meet in yonder mansions,
Wiiere our wand'rings all shall cease

;

There we ll moot our (lear companions,
And bo crowned with perfect peace.—CAa

8 Yes, we'll meet where bliss immortal,
Sweeter far than rest can be

;

And before the tlirone eternal,

All our earthly triumphs see.—CAo.

4 We shall meet, wliere all Is onward.
Every chanso new glories bring;

And the host still movins: forward,

Glorify our heav'nly King.

—

Cho.

6 We shall meet, O weary brother.

When th«' burdei\ we lay down
;

We shall change our cross of anguish.

For a bright unfading crown.

—

Cho. ,

~^^©



g
"WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO, BROTHER."

Dedicated to the Young Men's National Cliristiun Association. riiii-ii- Pmi.i.ips.

\. O what aro you goin-r to do, Imitlier? Say, what are yoii jroin;; to do? You have
*2, Will you honor His cause and kingiloin, Wherever your path may 1r> ? And

:^~Ff»-_xij:I-ffi:g''j«:c-*zpff-j:r5_*:7rffr[:(?:£i5±*==(!?e^z:(!»

Sii£Et '^^^^

thousrht of some useful labor, But what is tlio end in view? You arc fre.sli from the homo of your
sUmd as a bright, example, That otiiers your light may see Are you wiilin:; to live for

te^«-^^^i^^S^=e
I ¥^ u r r t*

lioy-hood, And j.ist in the bloom of youth ! Have you tasted the sjiarklin? water. That
Je - sus? And Vead-y the cross to bear? Are you willing to meet reproaches? The

CHORTTS.

flows from thefount of truth? Is your lieart in the Saviour's keeping? Remember he died for
\

frowns of the world to share ? Your lot may perhaps be humble, But God htus a work for

._(?:^_«_^_*._

-bizi^:;

you! Then whiit are you going to d(

yon; Then wjuit are you going to <1(

-^^^- .'^ \ ^ "* ^ \ N

brother? Say, what are you going to dc

brother? Say, what are you guing to d(

:f:J6L;^::

tEE^ii
8. what are you soinsr to do, br(tther?

The morning of youtli is past;
The visor and strength of numhood,

^[y brother, are yours at last.

Yoii are rising in WM-ldly prospects.

And prospered in worldly things;

—

A duty to tiiose less favored
The smile of your fortune brings.

C^o.—Go. prove that your heart is grateful

—

The Lord has a work for you
;

Then what are you goins to do, brother 1

Say, what are you going to do ?

4. what are yon going to do, brother?
Your sun at its noon is hish

;

It shines in meridian splendor.
And rides through a vloudloss sky.

You are holding a high position

Of honor, of trust, and fame;—

I I

Are you willing to give the irlory

An<l praise to your Saviour's name?
Cho.—The regions that sit in darkness

Are stretehing their hands to you;
Then what are you going to do. brother?

Say, Mhat are you going to <!o ?

5. O what are you going to do, brother?
The twilight ap[U()!iehes now;

—

Already your locks are silvered,

And winter is on your brow.
Your talent.s, your time, your riches,

To Jesus, your Muster, give
;

Then ask if the world around you
Is better because you live.

CAo.—Yon are nearincr the brink of Jordan,
But still tliere is work for you:

Then what are you going to do. brother?
Say, what are you going to do ?
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NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE. Bethany. 6s & 4s.
From the "Asaph," by permission ol Dr. Lowk.ll Mason,

4-r^ ,
„ 1-

1. Near - er, luy God, to thee, Near - er to thee; E'en though it

^3^1-

i-^f

—

r- !

i

1~ ' r-4 -I -.-4.. c

S=g= -*
-i ]'^^-^~t ^3^=7-^=^-^-^^^--^-ESE^S^i^SHE^

1

be

1 -g-

a cross, TiiMt raw - eth me, Still all my song shall he,

-t—h 1— r

—

=— feiiz: z^iz=r^z=:»z;
>

i ~t i

^
1 I "i

i 1

I 1

Uear - er, my God, to thee. Near - er, my Go<l, to thee, Nfar - er to tht-e.

1

tc
1

It
,

X=^ ^1 ±r,
,

^__ts-«^—

m

2. Thonrh lilte a wanderer,
Daylijrlit all jione,

T):irkne!fis be over me,
My ri'St A stone.

Yot in n>y drejiins I'd be
Nearer' in/ God, Ac.

8. Tljere let the wmv appear,
Steps lip to heaven

;

All tli.-it thou voidest me
In mercy triven.

AnseJs to beckon me.
Nearer, nij God, &c.

I I

Then with my wtkin" thoughts,
Bri-xht witii thy praise.

Out of my stony griefs,

Hethel I'll rai.se
;

So by my woes to be
Nearer, my God, &c

Or, Jf on joyful wing,
CK avini: "the sky.

Sun, niooii. and stirs forgot,

I'pw.ird I fly.

Still, all iiy feong shall be.

Nearer, my God, Jcc

THE LORD'S PRAYER*
Matt, ti . 9.

(PiTCJi E.) OrR Father Trhfch art in heaven. Hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come.
Thy will ho done on earth, as it is in h.aven. Give us this d.iy our daily bread.

Ami forgive u.s our trc>|i!»sse8. lus we forgive tho.s«- who trespass against us. And lead us not
into temptation, bat deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the
glory, for ever.

* Lot the words be dellheralely, distinctly, and reverently pronounced to the given pitrb

(say K) eithi;r by a single voice, or in uniaon by all the voices, adding the Amen in barmoay
parts, us written.
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THE STILL SMALL VOICE.

Words by S. H. Thayer, Esq. Frora " HaPPT Voices," by permission.

_J-
^izi:

:S=*
1. Oft as I rove, in thoughtless mood, A - Ion? life's flow-ery, siin -ny

2. From day to day tiiat voice I hear. And oft - eiiest whtn no friend is

-m- -m- -fm- -0- -m- -G>- -m- -m- . S -mf N

=»—^=bc=ziti—bi=:W=t:=i-C=F
.»,= 1 1 1 10 w—

L

,S2^— • N=^—

r

'^ =1
—1—. 1 pj-—^.^=r-^-—

n

—

1

\

—~!
p

road,. .

.

Un - con - scious how the path may «>n<1 In -

'-

near—

.

. . . When,

1

OB some se - cret pur -jiose tent, Or

M- :

&=i^'^__: ^
r ^x-- > '^ > )^ -r^-=^-^ t ^

? r— fN ^ .^ ^^ f^n _J ^»S ^__,^ ., . ,

I2 "7=^ , -2==:=2---S-^i~^

- heed

on

W'—ff-^

- ing where my footsteps

some pleas-ure too in -

—_ S N N ^-,—S"—J—J

—

'J~~~^'

-^- •

tend,

teat—

. I..

1

I

A
hear a voice which seems to

still small voice, which seems> to

_j j ^_^|
^—t

—

_?. •—r

—

sL—• .Lsz:;=: • t- . -; I- -
1 l—»—: m 19—« *>-

—

m—

L

1 u ;^ u > u-

pp
5^fe

say,

say,

g
In

n a gen - tie whisper, "Come a - way, Come a - way!''

a gen - tie whisper, &c.

_«_f!

- 1^—L|^_: 19 ,9 1^ « ^ _

^
\ U U- > > L^

Soft - ly It whispers, " Come a - way,

S
Come a - way, Come

1 ^-.

way!

H
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11
Words by Mrs H. A. Kidokb.

MY HEAVENLY HOME IS SURE.

I
Seinichorut. 1st time. |

PniLip Phillips.

Semi-chorur. 2d lime.

^ 'j*^
I I i II riL

lo' cti>ud8 may fjul*- Ix'fon
lo' stars should fall from >

1. Tlio' cti>ud8 may fjid*- Ix'foro mine eyes, aiThcaTenly borne iasure:
TLo' stars should fall from out the ski"?, (.Omit.) My heavenly home is sore.

11

,^^=:.:=^=J=^

If I but strive iiud witrh and pray. And dui - ly cast my sins a - way, And

I

ig^i^^
^^J—S—^—^^^g—

' m—•-—

T

mtard.

Sls=5=^=|i^^;^g£==
I

keep my conscieuce clean and pure, My heavenly home is sure. My heavenly home ia eure.

2 Though loving friends should turn to foes.

My heaveuly honie is sure;
Thouifh every earthly Ll<>.ssiug goes.
My hesivenly home is Hure.

If I hut seek Christ's pardoning grace.
And humbly how before hi» face,

No matter what I may endure.
My heaveuly home ia sure.

3 Thontsh earth-iuakes rend the solid ground,
.My heavenly home is sure;

Though temj'isirt roll destruction round,
My heavenly home is sure.

If 1 but sirek the bett<'r part,
And give to Ood my contrite heart,

In ppite of sin and worldly lure.
My heavenly home is bure.

12

For the Imfaxt Class.
JESUS BIDS US SHINE,

ifa^S ^^^^^.=^^13

T. C. O'Kank.

1. Je - BUS bids ns shine With a pure, clear light. Like a lit - tie

1 -^i—1 '~^\=z—^—^-i^r-rrt-rq1--^ N--'^- ^ 1

—N -. -

\^i^=^—%A=r^—•—{«—ic_ —^'ZZL-jrrrS^zf—«-^=tf=^-.
can - die, Uurn - ing in the night. In a world of dark-ness, So

iifsm
^.Tirrji:-^—N-

Ei=s=i£^ ^^
we must shine— Yua in your small cor-ner. And I in mine.

% Jesaa bids oa shine.
First of all for bim;

Well he He»-« ami knows it.

If our liicht groWN dim.
Tie IcK^ks down trom heaven.
To see un Hhine—

You in your nmall corner,
Aud I in mine.

3 JeNQs bids ns shine.
Then for all around.

Many kindit of darkness
in the world abound.

Sin and waiit and sorrow,
So we most Bhin«>—
You in your tmiall corner,
And'I in mine.

*-
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THE MORNING LAND. I

"So he brinoreth them unto their desired haven.'

T. C. O'Kanb.

fc^biTnrrrnrrn ^mm
1. Tl)p.<>e nianv days 'mid storm and rain, Wo'vo sailed asainst the tide: But now the Imrhor
2. Wildly we've tossed upon the doep, Uur bopo u siu - gle ray, But see the etur of

B^ 3?=J?

;^ I

J—-I-

is in view. Where we may snfe-ly ride. With anchor weighed, and canvas spread. A
morning beams, The barbiu-ger of day. Soon we shall furl our tattered sail. And

I W" J

>5-j:-J fcL-

yfir:ir-g-^.je4r^

weary, toiling band. We hail the breeze that speeds U3 on To the glorious mornine land,
press the wished-for land ; Our bark will moor beside thy shore, 1 glorious morning laud.

Cfmrtit to each v«r»e.

,St^=i^:-=:»=(z=:g=h=^zzzg;—* '"^T^- :3e:=:

Th3 morning land, bright morning land, 0, glorious morning land!

lii^P^i"^^
Soon we shall rest on thy beau-ti - ful shore, O, glorious morning land I

A heavenly calm shall soothe the waves
And bid th-'U) hush to sleep;

Eternal sunbeams evermore
J^hail rest upon the dei-p.

Our bark no more by tempest tossed,
Siiall bear a weary band.

There's rest forever 'mid thy groves,
O, glorious morning laud.

4 Earth's pilgrims joyful walk thy streets
In robes of shining white;

The citv gates are Ituilt of pearl.
And God is all the light.

We've looked from far upon thy Rhoi?s;
Uur friends have reached the strai.J ;

Soon we shall join tKe happy throng
In the glorious morning laud.
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BE OF GOOD COURAGE,
Philif Pbili/

=3C^ » Z=^^~m-^ m *=; ^-^ * *
f* -^^-.^J 5=^

1. Fiiint not. droop not, wra . ry pil - grin» ! In th** ff»ith of .(.• - finn stand;
He will giiurd tlie«, ami will enide thee Safe - \y tu t)ie pri>nrtiM«-d land.

D.C. Love and joy and peace for - ev - er, In the swwt aud pmaiisoil Uml.

1—i—r

—

T~^—"—'—r^i "**

Qhor
>s—--

:^"g^?^E:gz^^^^^^^pigJligJ8i^

^-^

1 !

No more care and no more sor-row. But a bright, e - ter - nal roor-row

;

1 1 r

2 What thongh storroi beset thy pathway,
And the clonds me dark and drear,

Sin? alond the songs of Zion,
For the port of ptace is Dear.— Cfco.

3 Fear not, thoneh the hillowH threaten,
God will <*,'u<\ his ung-lH dow»i

;

In thfir baud« they 'II In-ar thee npward.
To receire the abiuiag crown.— C'^.

ALAS! AND DID MY SAVIOR BLEED?

1. A • las! and did my Sav - ior b>eed? And did ray SoTereign die?

D.C. YeR, Je - bus died for all man-kind. Bless God. sal - va - tion 's free.

^F^
fe=a^^^^ls

Would he de - TOte that 8» - cred head For snch a worm aa

W -
i I 1^

p—

g

i^T-j

D. C. Gkorna.

2 Wall it for crimes that I had dooe,
He groaned i»p<in the tn-e?

AiiiHzing pity ! grace unknown I

Aud love IwyoiMl degree.— C'^.

B Well might the sun in darkness ht4e.
And shut his glorit-s in.

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died.
For man, the creature's siu.— C'Ao.

4 ThBS might I hide my blushing face
While his de:ir cross appears;

Disi«ol»<- niT heiirt in thankfnHess,
And melt mine eyes to t<-urs.— C'Vo.

6 Bnt drops of grief can ne'er repay
Thed.ht of love 1 owe:

Here, Lord, I give myself away,
'T is all that 1 can do.-C/«o.
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i« SPIRIT VOICES.

Wflrds by Rev. L. IIartsocgh. Music bj- S. J. Vail.

—N-

1. List -en to the pix)m(iting8 Of tho Si>ir - it near. CalUing to sal-

> K N N-

5=«^^;f=j^^

Bj Uic-m yon mar jjalli - er

^11
!=^=irsziz

—^-s-^^
Light, uid life, aad power. Freedom from the lur- ingg Of temp-ta - fioa's liour.

^ ^ > h N 1h N
!

!

G«(l is tsear tJioe, Nishtaad day.

^*—^—^r;
^ 1°-^ » ii> '

i
» " --

^ 5* ft^-J-i. y,
^

^.

GocJ will hear the^. There-fore pray.

i^
2. Listen bo th'e T*le*dings

Of thi* Saviour's love

;

Callins thee fpoai_£inning,
To His {kiiiw? 4b<ne.

He will save fwni ^<i-row%
Aod the nidit oM*ftth

;

And the dnead hevenftei-.

Where is felt his wrath.

—

Cho.

3L lie is fitting ni«nsiotJS

For His followers trae;
There is room now waiting,

Waiting Just for you.

Will yoTi taste the raptiires

That His saint* sJiall know f

Will voii love the Saviour
And to glory go ^—C/co,

4. Come, then, to the fountain,
Gusliinc fwm His side;

God &nd heaven iuvites yon.
Plunge beneath the lido

;

Theie is peace and pardoa
For each siti-sick: soul,

Hallehijali, elory!
Jesus died for alL

—

C7i^.



1. Hark .' the Sah-bath-8chool bell ring • ing, Calls us from our homes a - way

;

1 2. Come, O come, we dear - ly love you, Come tmd join our hap - py band;
I

Tkrblf..

j

S. On our heads, a crown of gio • ry. With a harp of sweetest tone,
4. Death no more can mar our pleasures, Nev-er take our ftnends a - way,

Haste, or "re 8hall miss the singing In the Sab - bath-school to-day.
You will nev - er once re - gret it, When a - round the throne we stand.

We will try tuid tell the story Of the Sav - ior's love a - lone.
But with them W6 '11 lire for - eTcr, In the chmes of ond • les.* day.

^« m ^

7^̂
I' " <-

'MlChortk%. Come and join our happy band, Hap-py band, Hap-py band,

Zg2lZ/t
r m -s IK ^-j:

--^ m^-^
Chomu. Thenwc'llh-^ a happy btind, Hap-py biin-l, Hap-py 1>»»d,

1*1 Chorus. For we are a . hap - py bimd, Hap-py b:md, Hap-py band.

BejKsal PF.

Come and join our bap - py band. In the Sob - bath - schooJ

Then we'll be a hap-py band. When we-'liH get home.

For w« are a hap - py band. In the Sab - bath - school.
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18 WANT TO BE AN ANGEL.
Melody by E. L. White.

1. I want to be an an - ^el, And with the angels stand,

2. I know I'm weak and sin-tul, Rut Je - sns will lor-^cive,

3. Oh, there I '11 be an an - gel. And with the angels stand,

A crown up -on my
For nian-y lit - tie

A crown up -ou my

tJiVglJ- r

—

1

1 1—,—

(

*—

1

r—

i

n—•—

i

' -i—

2

^ '^~ ^ ;J 2——

'

S ' ' ^ a <» a a\
\ 9 1- -fir-- m—« *4-^^*

\ V a f

,^^--—

S

»- -«-T-*—

«

H--r-T-H--^H m-\^ S S-f

fore - head, A harp with -in my hand; There, rischt be-fore my Sav - ior, So
child -ren Have gone to heaven to live; Dear Sav- ior, when I Ian - guish. And
fore - head, A harp with - in my hand ; And there, be - fore my Sav - lor, t-o

tS5^ e--3z=^z

glorious and so bright, I 'd wake the sweetest music, And praise him day and night.
Fay me down to die, O! send a shining au-gel. And t)ear me to' the ^l£ies.

glorious and s bright, I '11 join the heavenly music. And praise him day and night.

i^- ».

I

19
DFATH OF A SCHOLAR, 8s &. 7s.

Dr. L. Maso.n.
Andante.

I

^T\

'/--^-) 1

—

. J \\» 2> ^—^-*—

^

— i T^~ —,
^1

1. Sis - ter, thou wast mild and love - ly, Gen - tie as
2. Peaceful be thy si - lent slum-ber, Peace-ful in

3. Dear-est sis'- ter, thou hast left us, Here thy loss

4. Yet a- gain we hope to meet thee, When the day

the 9um-mer breeze

;

the grave >o low

;

we deep - ly feel

;

of life 13 fied;

i^ t ' *-z,=^_ ZM a l» * H" ^tr -
,

'
l'

r

I 3IEE^S
Pleasant as the air of ev'-ning, When it floats a - mong the trees.

Thou no more wilt iom our number. Thou no more our songs shalt know.
But 'tis God that has be -reft us. He can still our sor - row he:il.

Then, in heaven with joy to greet thee. Where no fare -well tear is shed.

m g i
^="T=f

Note.—Use brother, or sister, as the occRsion may require.
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CHILDREN'S ANTHEIVI.

Suf-fer the lit-tle childron, SuMer the lit - tie children, Sul-ler the lit- tie

—
r ^^^^-^f=±

^s^^^^i^fppiippp^il
chil-dren to come un- to me, and for - bid thtin not, and for - bid them not.

Suf-fer the lit-tle chil-dren, Suf-fer the lit-tlo chil-drcn, Siif-fer the lit- tie

Sii
-# «-

:2?:iz=:^l»:=5-*=i«:=5a=F

- - #—-»-a--«— —I -

children to come un - to me, 8nf-fer the lit-tle chil-dren to come un to

-Si^i

SOLO OR T^UET.

me, Siif-fer the lit - tie chil-<lren to come un- to nie, for of such is the

1 n^^
^ -5"^

I
, I

kinz-dom of heaven, for of snch. of such, of such is the kin-r-dom of

ad lib.

heaven, of such, of such is th<> kin^-dom of h.-avcn. Suffer the lit- tic children.

e



CHILDREN'S ANTHEM. Concluded. 19

I

Suf-ferthf lit - tie ciiildren, Sut-fer the lit tie chil-dren to come un • t«

* I , N N I w rit.

i me, and for bid them not; for of such is tiie king-dom of heaven, for of

J*. .«. :^ .^ ^. -«. jm. . M. M.

I

such is the king-doin oflieaven. A • men, A - men, A - - men.

BROTHER, THOU ART GONE TO REST*

21
AffeUnofiO.

From "PsALTKRY," by pern)ission of Dr. Lowell Mason.

1. Brother* thou art gone to rest; We will not weep for thee;

—I— I

"
1— t—^—1*-*=

—

r-F-\-

-ffzq32S=zi

i—t- :*=sr
:^y-

For thou art now where oft ou earth Thy spir - it longed to be.

il-
-| 1

—

C 2. Brother, thon art gone to rest;

\ Thine is an earthly tomb
;

But Jesus summoned thee away,
Thy Saviour called thee home.

8. B-oth*''. tbon art ffone to rest;

Thy t' i!s and cares are o'er;

And sorrow, pain, and suffering, now
Shall neVr distress thee more.

4. Brother, thou art gon^ to rest;

Thy sins are all foigi\ t*n ;

And saints in ligl-.t h:ive welconoed thee,

To share the joys of heaven.

5. BroVier, thon .art gone to rest;

An>l this shall be our prayer.
That, when we reach our journey'a end,
TUy glory we shall share.

* Sinter, Teacher, or SchoohnaU can be used in place of Brother.



20

"WHAT VESSEL ARE YOU SAILING IN?"
Phillips and Doane.

_^, Fine.

Girh. 1. What ves-sel are you enil-ing in, While on the voyage of life? )

Boys. Our Tes - eel is the Ark of God, " The way, tho truth, the life ? " J

Boy«. D. C. The port is Is'ew Je - ru - sa - lem, The realms of end - less day.

^^ 3^35^ 5E£
Girls. 2. Our compass is the " Word of God," Onr nnchor stead -fast hope;
Boya. The love of God fills ev' - ry sail, And Faith 's our an-chor rope.

Bcyt. D. C. Ten thousand thousand hap - py souls, And room for all man - kind.

^7^S'=-T- \

—'*'—if
' ^ •—«! ->

, 1 F=^^~?=s—

^

D. a—1

—

]

. GirU. And

1

what 's the port you 're sail - ing for. What calm and peace-ful

-r 1^ \

1

bay?

Girls. How man - y have you now on board That no - ble ship di - yine ?

Chorus.

W— % izg-^-iT—S S l"i • 5 :

Then hoist the sails. Then hoist the sails, To catch the gale, Each sail - or

i
^ ^:.^a=^ f-'-r r ^^^-^-=k ^ '*

N>:

i
»-»-- ' I

ply the oar; The night be-gins to wear a - way, We soon shall reach the shore.

^J2.

3 But are you not afraid some storm
Your bark will overwhelm 7

We need not fear, for Christ is near,
Our Father's at the helm.

We 've looked astern, and many a storm,
The Lord has brought us through

;

We 're looking now ahead, and lo I

The land appears in view.
Then hoist the sails, etc.

4 O come on board, there 's room for all I

Whoever will may come ;

Obey the Savior's tender call,

He '11 guide us safely home.
And when we all are landed ssife

On that celestial shore,
Rede«iming love shall be our song,
To sing for evermore.
Then hoist the sails, etc
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RECRUIT FOR THE ARMY ABOVE.

Words br A. W. Livingston.

23

Philip Phillips.

^^^i^^^^^^^^m
1. There's many a poor lit - tie boy, Whose fa - ther and moth-er are dead,

2. Go out in the hed - ges and find, (For Je - bus has giv - en the rnle,)

3. Go, bear-ing the en - sign of. love, Its glo - ries for - ev - er unfurled,

•=:r-'r=!fr:=iH

s'^^^iHS
:^q:I-
5^5=ii zS^=5:

^^Tiose heart is a etrancer to joy, No home save a hov - el or shed.

The halt and the maimed and the blind, Go bring them all in - to the scliool.

Ke - emit for the ar - my a - bove, Your war-rant em - bra - ces the world.

"^^ ^^Tz

Chorus, faster.

&—\ i> => ._g—I S grtzgzr^g g-
^E,^=^^\^lii

We care not how poor or rich he may bo, Go bring him

__ 4p—,—« sa m—r^

—

2A C^o. We care not how poor or rich they may be, Go bring them

i?=^^^^^^^=^"i^=2!^ig'^i=i?i
as- - u
sal - va - tion is free; His soul is a jew - el, whose

m -^—¥*—»*-
1

in sal - va - tion is free; Their souls are all jew - els, whose

^ N ^
IV 1-—

m—S—
—^- JVFjfc^=—

^

—r->—

^

-^|—1-]
j^~ ZZM=—w- =M=Z zk- h =5-E^^^E

light br - and -by, May ehine in your crown. like a star in the sky.

1^- —•

—

-^ "1

—

-^=E?Eiil
S^

^m^^
light by - and - by, May shine in your crown, like the stars in the sky.

z
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24
WHERE SHALL THE SOUL FIND REST?

PuiLip Phillips.

4

i^^la^i5

'
{ "

«i";:i^dV;Eu; i
">"-' -^ p""--' -»• Do ye not know soinp . „ ,

spot where morUils ^^'^^I^ "" ">"'*'

m^
^ili^i^:z^z ^m

(Some lone and pleasant). ^.„ „,^^.

1 dell, soM.e valley f'"
^^^ ^^^^'

Where, free from toil anrl > ,

pain, the weary J
'

s? g^ini^l

iPiE S^£&:=il^=:

M 1 Fg=H
1 -.fc=S»:^=

1—

r

u=L=
And sighed for pity, as it answered, "No

I

^^^^m=
No! No! Nor

^ '^^

XT
2. Tell me, thon mishty doep. whose | billows | ronnd me | play,

Know'st thou }?oine favored spot, somi- island ( far a- |
way,

Where weary man may find the bliss for | which he j sighs—
Where sorrow never liv«-.s, and friendship

|
never | dies?

Where sorrow never lives, and friendship never | dies.

The loud waves, rolling in per-
|
petnal

|
flow.

Stopped for awhile, and sighed to answer, | "NoP

8. And thou, serenest moon, that j
with such |

holy [ face.

Dost liiok u|>on I he earth asleep in | nisht's em-
|
brace.

Tell me, in all thy round, hast thou not
| seen some | spot

Where miserable man might find a I happier I lot?

Where miserable man mieht find a | happier |
lot?

Behind a cloud tlie moon with-
|
drew in |

woe.
And a voice, sweet but sad, responded, | "No!"

4. Tell me, my secret sonl—O |
tell me,

I
TTope and |

Faith,

Is tht-re no restinc-place lri>m sorrow,
|
sin. and |

death?
Is tiiere no happy spot where mortals

|
may be | blest,

Where grief may find a balm, and weari- | ness a I rest?
Where grief may find a halm, and weari- | ness a | rest?

Faith, Hope, and Love—best boons to
|
mortals

|
siven

—

Waved their bright wings, and whispered, |
" Yes!

|

""^
|
yes, [ in |

heaven.

o
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25
MISSIONARY HYMN. 26tli P, M,

-^m^^^^mm^^^^
1. From Greenland's i - cy mount-aius. From In - dia'a c« - ml strand,

:i:«--d-^:^^^ ^
Where A - fric's sun - ny fount - ains

EIES^S^ ii^al
down their gold - en sane

tp

^^:
From many an an cient riv - er. From many a palm - y plain,

1

^sn^^^llgi^Mii^g^gilfl

a5|=S=g=8=,=l-a—H-

Tbey call us to de - liv - er Th^ir Jaad from er - ror's ch:un.

msm if^^i '^^^- ziS. ^pilS

8. What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceyl<tn*s isle
;

Though every prospect pleases.

And only man is vile

:

In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of God are strown

;

The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

3, Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high.

Shall we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny ?

Salvation 1—O salvation I

The joyful sound proclaim.

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learn'd Messiah's name.

4. Waft, waft, ye winds, his story,

And you, ye waters, roll.

Till, like a sea of glory.

It spreads from pole to pole:

Till o'er our ransom'd nature

The LAmb for sinners slain.

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.

©
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"CLIMBING UP ZION'S HILL."

2Q Little Artie Bain, with tremulous voice and moistened eyes, uttered
these words in the class-room.

Words by Rev. John G. Chafee Music by Philip Phillips.

1. "I'mtry-ing to climb up Zi - on's Hill," For the Sa-vior whispers " Lovo me
;

2. I know I'm but a lit - tie child, My strength will not protect mo

;

3. Then come with me^ n-e '11 up-ward go, And climb this hill to-geth-er;

±z±:
:^^=e -iff <r

—

0P ^ ^
S:^

I
Though all beneath is dark as death, Yet the stars are bright a - bove me.
But then I am the Sa - vior's lamb, And he will not neg-lect mo.
And as we walk, we '11 sweet-ly talk. And sing as we go thi - ther.

3e^4=i&^

Then up - ward still, To Zi - on's Hill, To the land of joy and beau - ty,

Then all the time I'll try to climb This ho - ly hill of Zi - on.
Then mount up still God's ho -ly hill. Till we reach the pearl -y port - als.

^: fe^£ m
My path be - fore Shines more and more. As it nears the gold - en cit - y,

Foi I am sure The way is pure, And on it comes "no li - on."
Where raptured tongues Proclaim the songs Of the shi - ning-robed im - mor-t-ils.

^^—^—

F

^ ^ " l-y—^

—

g^

SiAo, or Se,ni-<:horu». D-uet, or 2d Ser»i-c\oru$.

— -=i—_A ^ ^ti^^^3:
I 'm climbing up Zi • on's Hill, 1 'm climbing up Zi - on's Hill.



B~

GUIDE US, SAVIOR.

"He will guide you into all truth,

25

T. C. O'Kane.

1. God has said, " For - ev - or bles.s - ed TIiohr who seek mo in their youth,
2. Be our strength, for we are weak-ncss; He our wis-doni and our guide;

:^ *: S. .^ :& ^ :ej?:2?:
rt—--—a» «• ^ Ta——

~

: —5?^3F 3^ -J*-r^-

They shall find the
May' we walk in

-S'2-^ *-
-»

\3f la-

path of wisdom, And the
love and in-^okness, Near-er

i?! 3?: :C ^ :e
la;

nar-row way of truth.'

to our Ba-vior's side.

IT i^=5^

^^^^^m L-ig::

Guide us Sa - vior, Guide us Sa - vior, In the nar-row way of truth. Guide us
Naught can harm us. Naught can harm us, While we thus "in thee abide, Naught can i

i

~^-~
-!#- r-1

-^
\

N

--"^w
__«_-H*-^ 1

—

1
!

f-*'

—

_B7t — H r^—W»-

1^ r^ 0'
mir:—?»—

:

^¥^EgE
jl

—::

Bepeat, ad libitum, PP.

.1

S*3^:^^ i
Sa - vior, Guide us 8a - vior. In the nar - row way of truth,

hurm us, Naiii^ht can harm us. While we thus in thee a - bide.

m > • \a^
g=^gd£=;=^jbm

3 Th'js when evening shades snail gather,
We may turn our tearless eye

To the dwelling of our Father,
To our home beyond the sky;

li:
Gently passmg :|

To the happy laud on nigh.

28 I^end «s Thy Favor.
BI MISS ANNIE E. HOWE.

Guide us ! O thou blessed Savior;
Thoughtless little ones are we

;

Lend us e'er thy loving favor.

May we strive to follow thee.

II
: From temptation, :||

Bid our careless footsteps be.

2 May thy watt^hful angels hover
Round us, when there 's evil near;

May we hide beneath the cover
Of thy wings, in time of fear

:

And in sorrow,
And in sorrow,

Comfort our sad hearts, and cheer.

4 And when death at last c'ertakes us,
And we sink beneath his might.

May that blesstsi mom awake us.
Safe in yonder realms of light;

There forever.
There forever.

Chant thy praise with angels bright.

ti^^
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29

Words and Theme by H. Q. Wilson.

DUET OS SEMI-CHORUS.
TEEBLE.

THE LION OF JUDAH,
Composed by Heney Tuckkr.

From " Chobal Habp.

^̂ 3^ g4g—*—fe =y=r

1. 'TwRS Je - sus, my Sa - vior, who died on the tree, To o - pen a
2. And wrhf-n I was will - \n<i with all things to part, He gave me my
3. Though round me the storms of Rd - ver - si • ty roll, And the waves cf de-

tNBTRCMENT.

i=F*=

=3r=r 9—S:—

^

^ m £*»=«=«: 3t^
r

fountain for sin - ners like me; His blood is that fountain which pardon be-
boun-ty, his love in my heart; So now I am joined with the conquer - ing
structibn en-com-pass my soul, In vain this frail ves - sel the tempest shall

:f=e zi^^=^.:

m.

stows. And cleanses the foulest wherev - er it flows. For the Li - on of
band. Who are marching to glory at Je - sus' command. For the Li - on of
toss, My hopes rest secure on the blood of the cross. For the Li - on of

:g
—rrf^ :ff=r(t^ ^=^-

trf

Ju -dah shall break ev'ry chain, And give us the vict'ry a -gain and a - gain.

4 And when the last trumpet of jiidgment shall sound,

And wake nli the nations that sleep in tt)e ground.

Then, when heaven and earth shall be melting away

I '11 sing of the blood of the cross in that day.

For the Lion, etc.

6 And when with the ransomed by Jesus, my head,

From fountam to fountain I then shall be led;

I '11 fall at his feet, and his mercy adore,

And sing of the blood of the cross ever more.

For the Lion, etc.



JUST BEYOND,
27

Firnt Voice.

Worda and Music by T. C. O'Kiwk.

1. Hear you ev - er an -gels sing-ing, As a - round the throne they shine ?

2. Hear you ev • er iu your sluinhiers, Songs from those who 've gone before ?

m E3S ^^^^a^
T r r—

^

Second Voice.

tw j4=^ ^^ ^ ^:=np^r^
J L

r=t,r^^

Yes I oft - en hear them chanting, Chanting hymns of love di - vinfi.

O I how oft - en do I hear them, Sing-ing on the oth - er shore.

Chorut.m^^^^ -^^ M 1 r h » K, n-

Heaven's plains are just be-fore us, Just be • yond the shores of Time

;

W

Soon we '11 join the mighty cho - rus. In that bright - er, bet - ter clime.

S : S : ^^-WriS:
y > jg: • I* l*-ac I

I

p-"i—

r

1—

r

S I/O you ever fee! like going

To that land f»o bright and fair?

01 how often would I gladly

Go and join the loved ones there.

Heaven's plains, etc.

4 Let us cherish, now ana ever,

Glowing tiopes of joys to come,

And when earf^Iy ttes we sever.

Meet iu heaven, our happy home.
Heaven's plains, etc.

KcssABK.—The 1st, 2d and 3d stanzsM should be sting by Sole voices, as marked, and the 4th
RtAnsa as a DueU, by the two voices.
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HITHERTO HATH THE LORD HELPED US.

-^-rf—iw 1^

—

N
r-1

^ s—

h

rd—d —
^^1 Tl

#-i-«-=^~J J m"" t J J m—^^—J « J" -rl-^
:

j^ * ^
' r r ' ' " * ' -

" t
1 '1. Come then fount of ev' - ry bless -ing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace;)
1 Streams of mer -cy nev - er ceas - ing, Call for songs of loud - est praise.)
D. C. Praise the mount, I'm fixed up - on it, Mount of thy re-deem - ing love.

0- a •^-^-^-«»--«»-_*_-^« ^
^^: —9 Bi

i

1
—

,

1 w i&_ ^ r—

'

br-
—

^

^"1

,^^r-> !•*- J \ ^ ^—m * '^ ^«—k-U

—

i—*—^t-J -J ^l

Z 1 I
!#• \0

f̂e^^^ i^ D. a

^^
Teach me some me - lo - dious Bon - net, Sung by

1 1

flaming tongues i

2 Here I raise my Ebenezer,
Hither by thy help I 'm come,

And I hope, by thy good jjleasure,

Safely to arrive at houie.
Jesus .nought me when a stranger,
Wand'riug from the fold of God,

He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed his precious blood.

O to grace how great a debtor,
Daily I'm constrained to he I

Let thv goodness, like a fetter,

Bincf my watid'ring heart to thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,

Prone to leave the God I love,
Here 's my heart, O take and seal it.

Seal it for thy courts above.

32

From " SziNiNO Stab.
THE BEAUTIFUL LAND,

T. E. P.

^^P=gN^=g^^^^i#=#^I^Eg^^^^^EEia
1. A beau-ti - ful land by faith I seo, A land of rest, from sorrow free, The home of the ransomed,

2. That beautiful laud, the city of light, It ne'er has known the sliudes of night; The glory of God, the
3. The heavenly throng, arrayed in white, In rapture range the plaiaa of light ; And in one harniouious

bright and fair, And beautiful nngels, too, are there. Will you go 7 Will you go ? Go to that beautiful

j
light of day, Ilath driven the darkness far away. Will you go? etc.

I

choir they praise Their glorious Savior's matchless grace. Will yon go? etc.
! >- -

tg- ^-- -!*-

-M=W-

%- rTfil%=Fg^-l
>-ti

Repeat Chorug p

J land with me ? Will yon go? Will vou go I



^-'^^^

33 SUNDAY-SCHOOL BATTLE-SONG.
2[)

ished by the American Baptist Society Words and Music by Rev. R. Lowav.

1. Marching on I marching on I glad as birds on the wing, Come the bright ranks of
'2 Press-ins; on ! nress-ing on 1 to the din of the fray, With t)ie firm tread of

3. Fight-ingonI tiglit-ing on 1 in the midst of the strife, At the call of our
4. Sing - ing ou I 8ing - ing on ! from the bat - tie we come, Ev' - ry flag bears u

children IVom near and from far ; Hap - py hearts, full of song, 'neath our
faith to the bat - tie we go; 'Mid the cheer - mg of an- gels, our
Cap -tain, we draw ev' - ry sword

;

We are bat - tling for God, we are

wreath, ev'ry sol - dier renown

;

Heav'nly an - gels are wait - ing to

ban - ners we bring, Lit - tie sol - diers of Zi - on prepared for the Tar.
ranks inarch a-way, With our flags point-ing ev - er right on t'wards the foe.

struggling for life, Let us stnke ev' - ry reb - el that fights 'gainst the Lord,
wel - come us home, And the Sa - vior wi'U give us a robe and a crown.

Chorus

^^
Marching on ! marching on I sound the bat - tie cry I sound the bat - tie cry

!

—ft

1

'^^fcfc# -J- L_^V# 'J—^

—

9^ J" zi= _JS !^fe=^
1

For the Sa vior is be -

b5 g g—iH
fore us, and for Him we draw the

L^

—

i

sword.

'^-—
i

' —fi— -L .
1 —If)

—

—?—£~ -F
1

IS !

BE

Marching on I marching on 1 shout the vie - to - ry ! shout the vio - to - ry

!

m £
3^1

^ ('^^ :4^̂ I^L.

t̂^ atr:^
3F=^

We will end the bat -tie sing - ing hal - le - lu

§S zffzzffi JbrJfc §^
jahs to the Lord.

N N >

»--' V^^^S^i^^^^V^VW^^V *i^^/w^^^^*ww%^**•**»vw^
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30

34

Contributed to "Musical Leaves,

THE ANGELS IN THE AIR.

Rev. R. LowBT.

1^ B^ "^

1. When life's la - bor-song is sung, And the e - bon arch is spning, O'er the
2. r>ark the shadows in the vale, Fierce the howlinj' of the g:ile. But the
3. Flood the heart with parting tears, Frost the head with pass- ing years, Min-gle

sha - ded couch of death so still ; Then the Lord will light the scene With the
shi -niti^ ones are near our door; With our rol)e» as brijjht ar< they, We will

want and woe to-geth-er here; But the Lord will lift the cloud, That en-

an - gels' star - ry *heen, As they wel - come us to Zi - en's hill,

tread the star - ry way, With the sha - dow and the storm no more,
wraps' the shi - ning crowd. And we'll nev - er know a sor - row there.

înat: 353 =^J-~J- 5̂=:

Ohorut. Steady time.

•gr t • g| 1 3QErt^: «^/:«N S:^-v-J

—

J^-—S—

^

We'll meet each oth - er there, Yes I we'll meet each oth - er there, With the

angels m the air. Yes I we '11 meet each other there ; We '11 meet each other there. Yes I we 'U

"m^r^rrr^

meet each oth • er there, With the an • gels, with tht> an • gets in the air.

-8-
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85 CHRIST ON THE MOUNT.
•i\

Words by Dr. E. G. Scmneb. (Matt, v.) [usic by Philip Phillips.

•^hi-r^S^^^kgE^
1. Come un - to Je
2. Ye poor in spi

3. The meek, and they
4. Be mer - ci - ftil,

sua, ye that mourn, Our bless - ed Sa - vior Hftid

;

rit, un - to you How great the bless-injjM jnven;
for Je - 8US* fl'ake, Who per • se - cu - turns l^-ar;
for un • to Buch Ee spares his cbast'ning rod

;

^ ^^^^^^ y ^

His prom - is - es how »ure they are,

His Choi - eest prom - is - es are yours.
He prom - is - es a heavenly nonie,
Be pure in heart, our Sa - vior saya,

shall be com - fort - ed."
Yours is the kingdom—Heav'n.'
A crown of elo - ry there.
The pure shall dwell with God.

-J—/ / / 1—

'

1 __l
1

1
* • * *-J1 J—

1

Ohorun.

C^" «-—ft-—«F- m m m ^--J _

—

-5— -$s- -» '

ij Si S s.

This pro-mise,

'- g

—

on that $a • ered mount, Was giv - en by GUI' Lord;

« * :

z z c 1 ^ k 1^

"OUR FATHER, WHO ART IN HEAVEN."

i

Our Father, who art in
Lfrtv»*u, hnlioweil be tliy

Uitiiif; Thy kiut;d(>ai
ci'iiif; tliy will be douo
cu <arth, as it is in
heaven

;

Give ub this day oar
daily bread; And for-
give U8our trtHpuBBt-s,

an we for«ive tlitm
that trespass against

And lead as not into
teuiptatiou, but deliv-
er us from evil , For
thine is th> kiiigdum,
and the p^jwrr, and
thf ^lury, forever and
ever.

^
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37

THERE, THERE IS REST.

"Ilis rest shall be glorious."

—

Isaiah.

T. C. O'Kane.

-z^—1_ ^^ ^-—I—-g^-4- =;:=[p=3C=^r-J^=,r-sN:
\^_--L--^J J —L_ =3-^=!i^< -8_8=:^^- >I

1

Tet I am blest, Yet I am bleat, For I look for - ward to

\^,^-#——fl ?E=_«__ .1- —f^
1 "w 15 li %

—'^ ^

'

Is^z
-1 -^=^-1 .:|^=:::1^—1—r=^_. Hi-- -- >- -w--\ '^ "--^-F

--^j^-^*^-^.

—

h-^ , -ii}-—-^—

h

. r—» n, ^ !

fri g jg g J „5^ —^

—

=*--i-«— jp
<^_ —«~Mr-«j- S—~^i

1

that glo - rious day ^

M- 4*. 40- _
-^ ir—s»—

^

Vhen sin and

r

sor - row shall van - is!i a - way ;

M. ^ ^
.^E .,. . -^ .

jj^ .-l-.
1 =£i:

__jW —> L*-^ ^ -.«^ 1

My heart doth leap as I hear Je-sus say, There, there is rest, There, there is rest.

H0

—

m—w—-*• bBSES ^ r
2 Here are afflictions and trials severe,

Here is no rest, here is no rest;
Here 1 must imrt with the friends I hold dear,

Yet I aril hlest, yet I nni blest.

Hweot i.x the promise I read in his word,
Hlessed are tnose who have died in the Lord,
They have been called to receive the\r reward,
There, there is rest. There, th«;ro is rest.

3 This world of cares is a wilderness state.

Here is no rest, here is no rest

;

Here I must bear from the world all its hate.
Yet I am blest, yet 1 am blest.

Soon shall 1 be from the wicked released,
Soon shall the weary forever be blest,

t'oon shall 1 lean on my dear Savior's breast.

There, there is reot, There, there is rest.

«J^
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38 !

38
Words by Cowpkb.

HEBRON. L M.

Mu>ic by Du. L. Mason, by periiiis.-'ion.

g HI
J»—I-

:Ep=p:

1. Je - sus, where'er thy peo- pie meet, There they be- hold thy mer-cy-seat;

i

—

r

:*-^«Jd^=^:
re-.^-

I—^—V-

->—1^^- -fi^-I—n—

J

zMzzimt:

>__>,-

^=^:^
Wher-e'er they seek thee, thou art found, And ev-ery place is hallowed ground. |

wm s^=r^=«^ -*—«.

^IB;
-#—^—«-

:p=p:
d»=rff:
-fcg

—
b"
—>»-

2. For thou, within no walls confined.

Dost dwell with those of humble mind ;

Such ever bring thee where they come,

And, going, take thee to their home.

3. Great Shepherd of thy chosen few,

Thy former merc'es here renew
;

Here, to our waiting hearts, proclaim

The sweetness of thy saving name.

BOYLSTON. 8. M.
Words by Nkwton. Music by Dr. L. Mason.

f-f-3 -n—

'

rq -:=t=
1f=4^Fi!

—^3-
1

n

iJ

1. Be - hold the throne of grace

;

The prom - ise calls

M ^f S-

—

^

—c:)
'

us

-1
"*"

near

;

B^^^^"-r 1 i

=rz=i _C^ L^_= _^ \_ ^
—

i

:g- j^-i=fef:E3: :--^=0:iS 3^ ;^iii
There Je - sus shows a smi ing face. And waits to an - swer pniyer.

E \

2. Tliine image, Lord, bestow,

—

Thy presence and thy love,

—

That we may serve thee here below,

And reign with thee above.

8. Tench us to live by faith,—

Conform our wills to tn.ne

Let us victorious be in death,

And then in glory shine.

4. If thou these blessinirs give.

And thou our i)orti(in be.

All worldly joys we'll gladly leave,

To find our heaven in thee.
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40 BATTLING FOR THE LORD.

Words by P. Phillips. Mask; by T. E. Pb»mnb.

Bolo. Chorut.

I

1. We've list - ed in a ho - ly war, Battling for the Lord I

; 2. Un - der our Cap -tain, Je - sus Christ, K;ittling for the Lord I

' 3. We'll fight a - gainst the powers of Bin, Battling for the Lord I

Bolo. Chorua.

w

E - ter - nal life, e - tev - nal ioy, Bfltthng for the Lord I

We '•ve list - ed for this mortal life, Battling for the Lord I

In fe - vor of oor heavenly King, Battling for the Lord I

-r • -g^
-* r p.f—

r

Full Oiomi.

^^=1
I

1 . ^ ,n Hir^—

^

N p=.t=^—^ 1—v~H -i—H

S-T
-5—«—^f-f- -J J--r^^^^

! We '11 work till Je - aus comes, We '11 work till Je • BD9 comefj.

W-^T^^-J^=^rS^*. j_* *—-J -«• .P^^=^
^^> r :'Lj '— ^~^bf .*_ 1

J; ^^H

4 And when onr warfiire h«re i§ o'er,

Battling for the Lord I

This Btnfe we '11 leave, and war no moro,
Battling for the Loral
We 'U work, etc.

(hir fhends and kindred there wo 11 meui>
On the heavenly nho © I

And groan<l our arnif* at JeMUS' feoi.

On the heavenly shoie I

We '11 work, etc.



35

OUTSIDE THE GATE.

41
**Him that cometh unto me, 1 will in no wise cast out.'*

Words by Josephine Pollakd.

J f* \-

Music by Philip PniLLirs j

1. I stood out- side the gate, A poor, way - far - ing child; With-

-0-—•— * , ^ • m-

1—

r

'-^ J N I m—^-,—I-

in my heart there beat A tem - jiest, loud and wild.

^i^

fear oppressed my soul. That I might be too late; And oh! I trem-bled

^^=^^i=^ :'^it:r--FS;;:S:^
:^^r:>c

sore, And prayed, out-side the gate. And prayed, outside the gate.

1—

r

upp
2 " Mercy r I loudly cried;

"Oh, give me rest from sinP
"I will," a voice replied

;

And Mercy let me in.

She bound my bleeding wounds.

And carried all my sin
;

She eased my burdened soul.

Then Jesus took me in.

8 In Nfercy's guise, I knew
The Saviour long abused

;

"Who often sought my heart,

And wept when I refused.

Oh ! what a blest return

For ignorance and sin !

/stood outside tiie gate,

And Jesus let me in

!

©.-^
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PILGRIM, WATCH AND PRAY.

Words by Fannt Crosby.

42 Earnestly.

T. E. P.

^^^^^^^mm
1. Soft - ly on the breath of ev'-ning Comes the tea - der
2. Pearl-y dews like tears are fall-jng, Gent - ly on tho

&h^i-£ J— 5-1^ ih=i
r r ' r r r

'Tl9 the time to pray.
From ce - les - tial bowers.

Wea

#
ry

^-

pil - grim,

JAh—-1
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^
p«i^

:^ 1
\ H ;

— J 1 —|—
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^^A=:,3 5 ^-=^=^^= --^ rr
c

'^'rtni

ease t

P 1

h7 mourn - ing

;

1 # f£?
=—

Wea

-f-f—

ry

—^

—

pil .

—r—
grim,

.^^^^
=2 E_j 1

1 1

"t r 1

qg^ri* J J :=f=N^L . [.. —

H

=^ Repec^t Ghorui

1

'^Y

cease thy

((•Xvr-ft F ^—

«l

mourn

—a—
ing;

«-

Rest

-*-

be yond

—r—
lor . ey

-f5-

er.

^-^^T==^—=f-
1

LJ

—

=:t_—r

—

-I-—=-r=*
3 'T is the hour where hallowed feelings

Chase our doubts and f«;ar8 away ;

'T ifl tho hour for calm >levotion,

Pilgrim, watch and pray.
Weary pilgrim, etc.

4 Though temptations dark oppress tneo,
Jesus guides thee on thy way ;

He will hear thv lightest whispor,
Pilgrim, watrih and pray.
Weary pilgrim, etc.
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43 i DREAMED A DREAM OF HEAVEN.

37
]

Words by Mrs. M. A. Kidder.

So7.o.

Music by 8. J. Vail.

mmwM^^^^^^E^3fi^5S;;53-e^^^
]. I dro.irnoil adream of heaven So beautiful and bright,Wiic'r« angels clad in spotless robesWalked \

2. 1 dieauied adreaui oflieaveii,A land beyond the touib,Wlieie tears are wii)ed from every eye,And *

Duet

fortiiin daizling light; And from that vast and happy throDg,Went up the soul-entrancingsong,

flowers immortal bUxjiii; My souleaught up with glad 6urprise,Theglonoasantiiem<}fthe skies,

Chorus.

:S^i^3g:Ef^=
-N—

K

Of glo- ry to God, Glo - ry to God, Glo-ry to God in the high -est ; And

:^==^:
4s—>_

-W—^^z-mz:
=1t

P^=^"^=jg^i> - i^
- '^ - ^ > i^

frtfin tlaat vast aad ha^ - pj- throng. Went up the soul - en - tranc-ing «ong, Of

^ > ^. H«- -^:r—

e

ill
:^3—j-i*—H*—-w *— j* -^—^—

»

—

p

}=^§zzrzprz:^

glo - ry- to God, Glo - ry tt* God, Glo - ry to God in the big^i - est.

^—^-f f g

8. I dreamed a dream of heaven.

And bade adieu to woo.

But, ah ! my Saviour sent me back

To earthly scenes below
;

How then my weary soul did long

To hear again that heavenly song,

^^.—Of giory to God, Ae.

4. Oh, may I reach that heaven.

When worldly cares are o'er.

Yes, reach those sweet eternal scenes

On Canaan's happy shore;

Then will I join the song above

Of saving grace and dying love,

Clio.—Ot glory to God, &c

©-
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44
DENNIS.

From Naoblm.

m ^^P^^^^P
I

I. Blest be

I

2. Be - fore

I
3. We share

,

4. When we

the tio that binds Our hearts
our Fa . th^r's throne, We pour
our mu - tual woes. Our mu -

a - sun - der part. It gives

in Chris - tian lore;
our ar - dent prajer*

;

tual bnr - dens Dear;
ns in - ward pais ;

^ JS rtz-ig;
:^=£=

1

^
1 1^

I x^ I

! 1"^
1

1

A_ *L_ 1 J -s^ i-
-~ J ^-^-^- -^ "fl—;it—*~ -ri— -

The
Our
And
But

fwl .

fears,

oft -

we

—MU

low
our
en

shall

M
- ship
hopes,
for
still

of
our
eac^
be

J

-C^—T.—*J
1

kin - dred
ainns are
oth - er

oined in

minds
one,
fJows
heart,

Is

Ou
Th
An

^
like

rcom -

e .«ym -

1 hope

to

forts

pa
to

that a - bove.
and our cares.

- thiz - ing t^ar.

meet a - gain.
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45 HEAVEN IS MT DO^E.
1 I 'm but a stranger here.

Heaven is my home;
Earth is a desert drear,
Heaven is my home ;

Dangers and sorrows stund
Round me on every hand.
Heaven is my father-land,
Heaven is my home.

9 What though the tempest rag»?
Heaven is my home;

Short is my pilgnmaj^o.
Heaven is my hofne.

Time's cold and wint'ry blast
Soon will be overpast,
I shall reach home at last,

Heaven is my home.

8 There at my Savior's 3id«,
Heaven is my home,

I shall be glorified,

Heaven is my h-me.
There are the <,'Ood and blest,

Those I love most and test,

There too I soon shall rest,

Heaven is my home.

46

A HOME BEYOND THE TIDE.

1 We are out on the ocean sailing,

Homeward bound, we sweetly glide;
^e are out on the ocean saihng
To a home beyond the tide.

All the storiiis will «oon be over.
Then we "11 anchor in the harbor;

We are out on the ocean saihng.
To a home teyond the tide ;

We are out on the o<ean saihng,

To a home beyond the tide.

2 Come on b"->ard. Of «' ship " ^<x ^lory.
Be in haate—make up your mind I

For o)ir vesiel 's weicjhin<; ancho/,
You will soon b* left bemad I

AH the storms, etc.

3 When we all are safely anchored.
We will shout—our trials o'er I

We will walk about the city.

And we 'tl sing for evermore.
AU the storms, etc.

47
9fARCHING AI.ONO.

1 Thk children are gath'ring from ne£U and
from far,

The tnimj)et is soun<iine the call for the war

;

I'he conflict is raging, twill be fearftrl and
long,

We '11 gird on our armor, and be marching
along.

Marching along, we are marching along.
Gird on the armor, and bo marching along.

2 We 've listed for life, and will camp on the
field;

With Christ as our Captain, we never wiU :

yield ;

The •' sword of the Spirit," both trusty and
strong,

We 'H hojd in our hands as we 're marcbiDg
along. Marching along, etc.

3 Through conflicts and trials our crowns we
must win.

For here we contend 'gainst temptation and
sin ;

But one thing assures us, we can not go
wrong.

If trusting our Sav'or, while marcbtng along.
Marching along, eto. \



48 COME TO JESUS I

39

Words by Dr. Gw). B. Peck, Cliftoo Springs, N. Y.

W S"^

HwBKtti P. Main

--^=m̂
Come, come to

2. €on>e, cotr:e to

3. Cotre, come to

Te - Piw I

Je - siisl

Je • BUS 1

Re
He
He^

waits to
waits to
waits to

wel - come the*
ran - som thee
liglit - ea thee.

4. Come, come to
fi. Come co<ne to
^ Come, come to

Je - 6U-9 I

Je - BUS I

Je - sua I

Re waits
He waits
He waits

to give to thee,
to Btvel - ter thee,
to ear - ry thee.

tK^

O Wa«<i'-rerl ea - ger - ly;
O Slave! e - ter - nal - I7;

O Burdened I gra-cious - I7;

3?: : ^4^ ^ M.

Cfmw, come to
Ccrr.e, co«ie to
Come, come to

Je - 9u?t
J* - su»* 1

I

O Blind I a vi - sion free; Come, come to Je - sua!
O Wea - ryl bles« - ed - Ij; Come, come to J-e - eus*
O L&mbl so lo¥ - ing - ly; Come, «ottie to Je - 6u«1

» LORD, ABIDE WITH ME.
Words by a Bloid Po«tess.

'7^-^-1

—

r.-r'Fi;=i^^M—-^^ -^-HH^^^^^^ -^ J^=^=^-=K-^

^y-^t>^iH^-^" '^i^JE^=^^-, ^- ,ii^
1. Je - sns, Sav - iorl hear my caH,
2. Lone-iv in a etran - ger land,
S, Then hast died the lost to save,

Sm - ftal though my heart may he;
Cai^t me not a - way from' thee i

Died to set the eaf) - tive free

;

^:.^^ r<
.ig •

1

1 _^F^%^p^
>-^^-4-f rit-

—

^1 1-
1 1

r^r— ^
^

4. Fill me with thv love di-vis^e, Con - f*e - crate my life to thee

;

6. When the shades or death prevriil, Fa - ther, let me cling to tliee

;

6. Then, oh, then, my rap- tured ^oul Heaven's -e -ter - nal rest shall see;

k

Thou, my
Lead me
Thou didst

life, my hope,
by thy gen
tri - umph o'er

my alJ,

tie hand,
the grave,

Lord,
Lord,
Lord,

bide with me.
bide with me.
bide with me.

Bend my
When I

There, while

stub - bom will to

pass the gloom - y
end - less a - ges

thine. Lord, a - hide with me.
vale. Lord, a - bide with me.
roll. Live and reign with thee.
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50 GOD LOVETH THE CHEERFUL GIVER.

Wr;tton for the " Musical Leaves. Music by Phu-if Philmps.
1 f

1 A - ^—h V-

1. Give!
2. Give!

:
3. Givet

ai 1

give!
give I

givef

1—* 1

givel
give!
give!

r-> 1

—J—
Give
Give
Give

of
to

to

the
the
dia .

rr-J-

fruits of
pil - grim
trib - ute

-s—*-

thy
and
the

^^i-^ -J 1 -! —I*

—

—&~ =jM
1 t^ l"

1r - bor;
stranger

;

B) - bte

Give of thy "baa - ket and
Light - en their bur - den of
O - ver the isles of the

store

;

cftre

;

sea

;

Give to the cause of the need - y,
Give to the wid - ovf and or - phan,
Na - tions now sit - ting iu darkness

Je - sus will give to thee more.
HeFp them therr sor-row to bff>r.

Light from its pa - ges will see.

iS^=i:

Ch^nu.
1—^

—

|n- 1 f^—if r- r—

^

—m——!5—

!

ts...,. =^4
!

God

?5^ r^

L ^
lov -

—m—
elh the cheer •

=%

ful

g 1

A ^
giv • er, 'Tis

(* r

l^z=^ '^ ^ U
> - F=^ T ->^

one of his sa - cred laws; He will Wess your aims when

m^^ I—*=^- M I I

^^^^^ss^^s ^
right - ly giTen, To the glo - ry of his cause.

A ^m-

£}-
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51

c-y3

Oliver EIolden.

"^m
CORONATION. C. M.

1. U for a thousand tongneH to sing My great Re - dt-em-er'B praise;

2. My gra-cious Mas-ter aud my God, As • sibt me to pro - claim,

The glo - ries of my Gord and King, Tlie triumphs

To soroad through all the earth a • broad. The hon - ora

hia

thy

grace

!

name;

tz fLz— I —^^^^
I

'

~
r~ l zxzx

r^zizr

P^Piii

IS

The glc - ries of my God and King, The tri - umphs of - - his gracol

To sf-ead through all the earth a - broad, The hon - ors of - - thy name.

I - «-_^g-_-g-_ -J^-^-e g- -, i^J^,-j.> ^ .

Jesus! the name that charms our fears,
That bids our sorrows cease;

'T is music in the sinner's ears,
'Tis life aud health and peace.

4 IIo breaks tlie power of canceled sin.
Hi- sets the prisoner free;

His blood can make the foulest clean.
His blood availed lor mo.

GUIDE. 7s.
M. M. Wells.

-d-.X=^-:^--^^
^-—0- i^

1. Ho - ly Spir - it, faith - ful Guid<<, Ev - er near the Christian's sirle;!
Gent-ly lead us by the hand, l*il - grims in a dcs - eit land.]

D. C. Whisp'ring soft - ly, wand' - rer comel Fol - low me, I'll guide thee home.

2 Ever present, truest friend.
Ever near, thine aid to lend.
Leave us not to doubt and fear.
Groping on in darkness drear.
When the storms are rauiiis sore,
Hearts grow faint and hopes give o'er.
Whisper softly, \v:in<lt'rer come!
Follow me, 1 'U guide thee home.

Wlien our days of toil shall cease,
Waitins; still fur sweet release,
Nothins; left hut heaven and prayer,
Wond< ring if our luinies are tin. re;
Wadiiiii deep the dismal flood,
IM.-adiiig iiautrht but Jesus' bh.od;
Whisprr soltlv, waiKJerer come!
F(dlow me, I "11 guide thee home.

^
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53 RECRUIT FOR JESUS.
Words bj- M1R8 Favvt Cbosbt.

—h^ ,.J _^
Music by Philip PHILLirS.

§^—

^

rrr ^ —»

—

—y— kj=»^=J^Lf-T-^
1. The ar • my of the Pun - day-8ohool Is mnrching on its way

;

2 Here let the orphan's cheek he dry, The wpa - ry find a rest;
3. To Zi - on we are marching home, Let all with us a - b'.de

;

4. Fight on, young soldiers of the Cro^s, With courage true and brnve

;

Re - cruits, recniits, to fill our ranks. The bat - tie - cry to - day I

A Fa - Iher stands with lov - ing arms. To fold you to" his breast.
We need the eld - est of our band. The younger ones to guide.
Throw out your col - ors to the breeze, .\nil let them bold - ly wave.

^^^^^

m"3 g g ^=>
And though our numbers still in -create. For vol - un - teers we call

;

Come, you who tread life's hum-bler walks. Its hea - vv yoke who be.«\r;

Let tho*e whom God has pro-^pered most, A grateful tnb-ute bring;
Fight on; the conquest shall be yours. And when the bat -tie's o'er,

'-^r i H . 3 a • S 5 • a '^ ' H * -^

Our doors Are o - pen; chil - dren, come, For grace is ft-ee for all.

For when the Sav - ior dwelt on earth. You were his ten - der care.

And each un - hallowed fee! - ing die, That in the heart would spring.
The ar • my of the 3un - day • school Shall sing on Canaan's shore.

:^5^^

- Chorus.
1 1 N 1

s ! 1
K

-jh' ^ m ^ ^f.^_f %\=^—«
-m— -D

Free grace,

=a—.—
free grace for all, 0, chil

•SI

1

dren hear the

s

call I To

v£-^» >

'£i *^~—m Bf— r---
/7\ n\—

:

^^—^ —S'-i > -J _|_ n

h*gh and low

:• J

its bless ings flow. For

!

Je •

-g—5—

g

sus died for all.

^^ ?- - _*_ —i^ 1
>^— ^ . m 1h

^
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LET IT PASS; Or, It Is Better to be Wronged than Wrong.
54 S. J. Vail, by permission.

Chor.

1. Be not svrift to take of- fense

;

Let
2 .Strife corrodes the pu - rest mimi ;

Let
3. Ech - o not an an - gry word

;

Let
4. If for good you 've tak - en ill

;

Let

pass,
pa«iH,

pa.*H,

pass,

Let
Let
Let
Let

it pass,
it pass,

it paH:^.

it pass.^ 3e?
3t:

Chor.

f^) ^ ^— —•— —
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m— —J '- ~ j-

j
An - ger

! As the
! Think how

be

is

un -

oft -

kind

a
re -

en
and

foe
gard
you
gen -

to
- ed
have
tie

sense

;

wind,
erred

;

still

;

*
Let
Let
Let
Let

it

it

it

it

pass.
pa.s3.

pass,
pass.

—

1

1 m :

K IS

1

JM ^_ !k_
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i

Brood
All

Since
"hne

not
the
our
at

—g *- —S 5^—

*

««

—

—J^ Sq-^ 8 f—

f

dark • ly o'er
vul - gar souls
ioy.« must pass
last nnakes ail th

a wrong
that live

a - way
ngs straight

Which will

May con -

Like the
; Let us

dis - ap - pear
demn with - out
dew - drops and
not re - sent.

ere long,
re - pneve;
the sjiray,

but wa;t.
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^ *
feS

Ra ther sing this cheer - y song. Let it pass.
'Tis the no • ble who for - gi ve

;
Let It pass.

Where - fore should our sor - rows stay? Let it pass.
And our tri • umph shall be great; Let it pass.

^1-- —4Pt-»— J^ —j^

—

—a)— 1 =; [•

fis
•^ L_w

—

-. 11

=^=
Chorni

=^^^^^ h ^ s_ 1
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Mer . ri - ly, cheer -i - ly sing this song; Mer -

-S—

ri - ly.

—S—

cheer - i - ly

v^lh-

4«-

-1r-7
41.

=5=
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W^:

Bing this song. Bet - ter to be wronged than wrong ; Let it pass.

^^ ^ E^^ I

» ^
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THE ROCK OF CHRIST.

Md&ic bv De. Thos. HABTrsGs.

J-

1. Thus said tlie Lord •who had bestowed In- struction from the ruounlain's side,

-^—^ 1— U—

J

1' —-1

—1-,
H

1
Where truth like liv - ing wa - ter flo\»ed,

-J—«L--^—

For

1

* • • »—* »
ev - ery land a heal-ing

—-11

tide.

^i:

—

f
..,
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1
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CHOKl
'••1 ^ - ' ^ U-jp^J-=st-^=««=F

%J

:

If God is our ref

pff * -S^ -*

nge, if Christ is our Rock,

-g-i-

And

-m-

^"^r^—"^ ~j __! : _J ^

]
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'
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I

^Sr-=i5d=d=='^rJ^r^ j-—! . 1 1-^h,-J 4-53^-^1:

;^r r
; shel-ter for all his o - be - di - ent flock ; The

1

house we are buiid-ing is

-* ~r ! !
1— 1 1 ^ 1—-^ U 1

—

bj 1

—

r I
-"1

—

1-=±

ii^^i»^i3
j» »:s.-'II r I

firm and se - cure, Its glo - rious foun-da - tion shall ev - er en - dure.

&^

2. They who my words hare deeply folt,

And lovo t" obev. like all inv flock.

Sh-.l! stan.l like him who wi.^dy built

His house upon the solid rock.

—

Cho.

3. Tho rain descended like a flood,

'Mid foarful winds: he knew it all.

Yet firm his habitition stood :

Its base so sure, it could not fall.

—

Cho,

4. Ah-i for those who've heard and known,
But turn away froui my couinianda.

They all are like the foolish one,

Wiio built upon the drifting sands.

—

Cho.

5. On came the clouds, the wind, the rain.

He saw his dunser ail too latf :

He labored for the house in vain :

It fell, and oh, its fall was great—CAo.

6. Impressive lesson, from the pastl

Is Christ the Rock "n which wo stand.

Secure against th.- stormy bla*l ?

Or are we building on the sand ?

—

Cho.

o



BEAUTIFUL LAND OF REST.

ii)

Oiortig.

Music by R. Lowkt.

^^-g^^j^^f^^-^sg^
1. Je - ru - ea - lem, for hv - er bright. Beau - ti - ful land of rest!

I

2. Je - ru - ea - lem, for -ev - er free, Beau-ti - ful land of rent!

I

3. Je - ru - sa - lem, for - ev - er dear, Beau-ti - ful land of rest!^ aziaizjr ^^

^ Duet.—;:

—

\ z 0="—^~hJ J-^-H
Chortu. —-—T-l^ k r u 1

No win - ter there, nor chill of night.
The soul's sweet home of Lib - er - ty.

Thy pearly gates almo3t ap - pear,

^—S—8

—

S^hP
Beau - ti - ftil land of
Beau - ti - ful land of
Beau - ti - ful land of

^ ^ m ^ ^

rest

!

rest!

rest I

^'——rnrd ^ -\
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—

rJhr^^-lh-l
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^ u i^ 1 U"
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H

eakd forth inThe dripping cloud is chased a way. The sun breaks forth in end - less day,
Theg^vescf sin, the chains of woe. The ransomed there will nev - er know,
And when we tread thy love - ly shore, We '11 sing the song we 've sung be - fore,

J _^ ----- - ^ ^ ^ J i« ^ — —

r -^ 1 U* 1 >

,

-^1 K . ^ K
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Je-
Je-
Je-

ru
ru
ru
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sa - lem, Je -

- sa - lem, Je -

sa - lem, Je -

ru -

ru -

ru -

!!! g_J

sa - lem. The
sa - lem, The
sa - 1cm, The

—t=

—

X:'-—m-^

beau - ti -

beau - ti -

beau - ti -

-jot m—

-%—S-

fcl land
ful land
ful land

-M—m—

of
of
of

rest!
rest!
rest!

i^- 1 —ax (
^— h»

—

r— » m _V- 1 1 1

> > > 1 L»

Chorus.

Beau - ti - ful land, beau - ti

^ « r f ,£ -

ful land. Beau

A^ > ^-^'^gv^=t-it=^f-fs N fs—J M
J3i fli « ff A r

W-C—S

—

% 8—*-^

i
Beau - ti - ful land, \

^ f^ f^ ^'
^^^ ^, ^ ^ -^

-* * * -^

)eau - ti • ful land,

\Z g—g ;:h

-S S 8—* ?-

Beau - ti - ful land of

-J . J 1

rest I

*-^-«
1:^-?-!: ; ^. >—>_>—P=d -^ >• >» to ••—

•<•

^^^E
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57 OUR JOY WILL BE COMPLETE.

Woras hv Miss Fannt Cbosbt. Music by T. C. O'Kanb.

1. Pil-.£fnm in this vale be - low, By sin and care oppressed,
2. Wand'rers from our na - tive clime, While stran-gers here we roam,
3. Father, wlien the way is dark, () I guide us o'er the sea,
4. Faith ini-nior - tal plumes her wings. And oids the eoul as - cend.

^A-i-^ .

—1

—

• *

—f*— ._^^_^

s^

—!«; N"

. 'X—^-—

V

^^
^ 1 =:JEZHT- . I..

F-hy' g—

^

=:«=? * -*- ^=s=ZZjp=^ '=^=' -*-J-^^—

n

Btay not by the streams of woe,
Look Ije - yond the shores of time
Thou canst steer our firag - ile bark,
Hope the glo - rious pros - pect brings.

Press on - ward to thy rest.

To heaven, the- Christian's home.
And waft it home to thee.
When all our toils shall end.

^
N

|

J J J. J. ^^ ^j^;

Look be - yond the ftorm - y sky. Up - ward to a calm re - treat,

Life is but a win - fry day, Mer - ey brings the prom-ise sweet.
Bid the ra - ging wa - ters cease, Hush the waves be - neath our feet;
Then we '11 shout, the con - flict o'er, Then we '11 bow at Je - sus' feet

;

There shall f^)«rd-8hip ney - er die. Our joy will

Soon its iig'.it will fade a - way. Our joy will

An - chor in the port of peace, Our joy will

There v,'j'.h mar - tyrs gone be - fore, Our joy will

com-plete.
be com-plete.
be com-plete.
be com-plete.

?=^
Refrain. Joyful

» ^



''RALLY ROUND THE CROSS."
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58 Lei me glory in the Cross."

Words by Miss Fa.n.vy Crosby. Music bv Philip Phillips.

1. Hark the Gos pel trum-pet sounding, Hear its ech - o far and wide

:

'i Through hi.s sill -a - ton - ing nuT - it, We no mcjre are slaves to sin ;

3 See our glo rious ban - ner wiiv - ing O'er the Christian s ba' - t]o-g:ound ;

4. We are oq the banks of Jor - dun, Dark • ly though Its wa - ters tio.v,

lSS^=S-5--5=^i=S=fc-i^^-^^—

»

w—w—^^=^-^
\

Mil • lions to the Cross are fly - ing, Where the Sav - ior

By his grace we yet may con-quer Foes with-out and
Fai'h-ful at our posts of du - ty. Let us each and
Up ward to the Mount of Zi - on, Shout tn-umph-ant

bled and died,
foes with - in.

all be found,
as we go.

Come and join that no - ble ar - my, And our bat - tie - cry shail he,

Cour-age, let our hearts be va - liant, And our ar - roor bright - ly shire;
See our glo - rious ban - ner wav - ing, To its col - ors bold - ly stand;
One more strug-gle, one more con-quest, And our mor - tal strife shall cea.-e ;

-^ .^ >:^^=^—S » * iBT- ,^ K—^^ V r --

^

—\

1

1

w * * %

Ral - ly round the
Take the hehn - et

Lo ! one " bea-con "

Hal - le - lu - jah!

Cross of Je - sus ;

of sal - va - tion,

in the dis - tance
hal - le lu - jah I

He has died to

Wiel.i the sword of
Pointing to the
We shall gam the

make
truth
prom -

port

us free.

di - vine.
ised land.
of peace.

t^:— M ^ M —» » m m—

1

S, S, \—^ B»-—A *»—

1

>^ > ^ ^ *<—

1

> "' > > >
... ^. ..^ .^ ^ . ~A—:

—

^r^ i ... \ --vn 1 _J,1
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s _>

Ft—

— «
-m-

Ral round the

0.
1

Cross, Ral

—1»

ly

-•-

—* SrtKd
1 i

round the

'- ^ tl

Cross;

liwii— '^
1

i

_^^^__ \-!^ ..^^M

6

Je - sus died to make us free ; Ral - ly, ral - ly round the Cross.

S^g Im :«=rf:

^
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59
THE PILGRIM'S SONG,

E^
T. E. P

?^=¥^^
1. We have no home but
2. W« have no home but
3. We have no home but

1 \

heav - en, A pil-grim garb we wear;
heav - eiil Then wherefore seek one here?
heav - en I How cheering is the thought,

^ : m^ 3i^r:

I 3=1^
1 r

«=:=*S
'-^—i^^

Our path is marked by
Why mur-mur at pri

How bright the ex - pect

chan - ges, And strewed with man-y a care
;

va - tions, Or grieve when trouble's near?
a - tions Which God's own word has taught.

^^ T^ 3^^

i ^ fe=^=j=^
s^ r^ ^

Sur - round - ed by tempt - a - tion,

It is but for a sea - son
With ea - ger hearts we hast - en,

Bv
That we as stran - gefs roam,
The promised bliss to share

;

S £

!i i^ 3E^:

Each day's ex - pe - rience warns us That this is not our rest.

Aiid stran-gers must not look for The corn-forts of a home.
We have no home but iveav - en I O, would that we were there I^ !=Vt ^^
We have no home but heav I We want no homo be - side

;

5^5.^3^
1 ^^^ 1

—

\~ , -I 1-

flepeat »o/// '/•

GodI

—J % •-
m

our Friend and Fa

-•-

therl Our foot - Steps thith - er guide I

@^—

F

—

1

1 ' '

—

—^~ 1 —

•

w w » ^ _
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1
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^

FT- -f --t =uJLW^^^
«

—



^

"THE LAMB THAT WAS SLAIN
49

T. C. O'Kane.

^^^ 5E5^3fE«3^Fs^
:•!--*=;

--ifr--^
^^^5

1. In the far bett<^r land of glo - ry nn-i li^ht. The ransomed are sin^pni; in

2. Like the sound of the »*,•* swells theircnorus of praise, Round the star-circled crovsx r<f the

P
-^^

=j«'===S=:^^r=f?=^^

-V4~!-

i'^'^HC—S-—^--
3?=:^

> 1-

m
firmenta of white; The harpers are harping, and all the bright train

ncient of Days; And thrones and do - minions re - ech - o the MtrHiu

Sinff the soug of re - derap-tion, " The Lamb that was slain." The
Of ''Glo • ry e ter - nal to Him that was slain." To

:^

p^^ # -I f-^-
Zi^ZMl

I^mb that
Him that

was slain,

was slain,

The
To

Lamb that
Him that

was slain,

was slain.

The
To

Lamb
Him

that
that

was
was

I*^ ^ Ritard. ^^
Blain,

slain,

Sing the song of
Of "Glo - ry

re - demp-tion, "The Lamb that was slaj?A.'*

e - ter - nal to Him that was 3l>irix."

S Dear Savior, may we with our voices so faint.

Sing the chorus celestial with angel and saint ?

Yes ! yes ! we will join them, thine ear we will gain
With the song of redemption, "The Lamb that was slain.

The Lamb that was slam, etc.

4 Now, teachers and children and friends, all unite
In a loud hallelujah with the ransomed in light

;

We'll (*ing to our Siivior the .soul-stirring strain.

The son;^of redemption, *' The Lamb that was slain."
The Lamb that was slain, etc.
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ei
CheerM.

THE- RANSOMED BAND.
T. C. 0'Ka?i«.

1. Oh hj>p - py land I Oh hap - yy )ftmi I Where samls and an-gels dv»el) ;

2 Bui ev' - ry voice in yonder' throiig, Oa earth has breathed a prayer;

fn^i^z^j^'^^igg],
'

W« long to join that gJorious band. And aH their anthems swell.

Ko hps UDteught may join that soeg, Or Fearn ti>e mu • mc there.

T r
"

r—r~-— f -
I I

#^ J* h

^-"=^5^^^^ ^~-^M
Oh wel - come the day. When we ?hal> a • way, And

•^5

—

'—

1

r—s

—

^—t—9—Vnp
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m K

—

—w— ^' ^
^-==^=^ : -^ iT r '

.'. :^--
t

—

^ ^—-^—„^«___

-:^^>—sH
. Bit.—^

R ^ srr—
r- prVn-^l Hr

—

k
j;^

* l ,

.

;—ff

1

" for - e^ er at rest, And be for - ev - er at rer»il

^*^=^"
-^;r-r^,^^^^^-^^f^^r^. ': r-^^-^

I I

3 Tho:; heavnlv Fnend, thou heav'nly F'nend. 4 Be all our fresh an'l youthAil days
Oh henr iin'^hen vv*- pray ! Tw thy hle-<t -»• rvic-e given ;

Now let thv pHrlMin^ tjnu'e denceud, Then we -Jhall meet to sing thy praise,

And take oi;r sm> awav. A ransome-1 Uind in henven.

Oh heavnly home, elo. Oh heav'nly Jmine, etc.

a-
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WE SHALL MEET AGAIN.
Wc ids by Miss Annie E. Howe.

62

T. C. OKane.

1. We Blinll meet be - yoiid the riv • er, We shall mti»^t, w*? shnll nn'ft

;

2. We Bhall meet who 'Te loug tit-eu p;tit - ed, We fU>d\ m>-et, we tshall meet;

iS33^^-^5=?:
:^ ^ :•

^^ =11^-_ : ,^ —r—-^^—_^^^ 1 -—L^— s-[

i Where
All

the

the

flowen

sad

rrrarr

J are

aud
bloom
wea

-ing ev

- ry - heart

. or. We
- ed, We

^ Si

I

shall meet

shall meet

a • gain.

a - gain.

r:|:::zSri=^tt
1 r:tzr.—»<

—
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H
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-1- EZ B

Where the tree of life is grow - ing, Aud the fragrant brKt-aes blow - ing,

There no gloomy cloud of sor - row Shall dis - tnrb the bright to - mor - row,

S Si' Si Si' -^ -&'

Hitard.

Where the heavenly light is glow - ing. We
But Bweet peace we e'er shall bor • row, Wt

shall meet a • gain,

shall meet a - gain.

3 Little children in white raiment^

We shall nn-et, we nhall mi-et;

On that Hhining golden pavement.
We shall meet atiain.

No rude haml tln-re us shall sever.

There we'll dwell and Ming forever,

By that crystal tluwing river,

We ehttU meet aKain.
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63

GO AND TELL JESUS.

"And they went and told Jesus."

T. F. Se-wabp.^ t=::
-^ Sr

1. Go and tell Je 8U9, wea «7.

^^
sin - eick sool ; He *11

I

i* y*

^7^*^?==^==^=^ S I—=:?»i^^... .4-... -^.
-J «< ;3

—

—h"

ease thee of

ft): b L %—S—f-

thy bur

—
"if

^"

—

-r'-
- den, make thee whole

;

—

1

,S J* 1

—

"-S- J—:S—$-
Look up to Him, H©

.is^r^^^ ...; *- ^ -1
it , . i t=f« 1*—!*—H»—=M:

^Hr--«— -f—g- L=^.x^-r-=f?-=^r_«
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Choms.

1 j
^

U

^^^
i-t— =H
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,^:=^—
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S
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i V '

( Go and tell Je - sua, He on- iy can for-<Tive; \ Go and tell Je
( Go and tf^ll Je - sus, <) tv.rn to hiin and live! J

r r^ ^ f^
-^ ^ -r—^' -r

—

r-

m iM
^ g g

N *

I I

=g::=5
—

^r-gr%—g—aJ^=r

Gk) end tell Je - sus, Go and tell Je - eus, He on - ly can for-giye.

-g-_—f- ,-M-—m—« m m—^ , g 'F- -f- -0.—I^

m'

2 Go and tell Jesus, when your sins arise

Like mounUiins of deep guilt before your eyes.
His blood was .spilt, His precious life He gave,
That mercy, peace, and pardon you might have. CSorv*.

3 Go and tell Jesua, he 'II dii^oel thy fears.

Will calm thy doul)ts, and wipe away thy tears ;

He'll take thee iu His arm, ana ou His breast
Thou mayat \>^ happy, and forever rest. C^oru*.

»• Hfc
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64 YOUNG SOLDIERS.

m
Moderato.

53

T. C. O Kane.

1. The SuF - ckiy - schoo! ar - my has
2. We fight a - gainst e - vil, and

gath
bat tie with wrong, Our

m^
r=^

ninnbers are greater than ev - er l)e-fore,

Bword is the Bi - We, both trusty and strong

;

Its banners are spread, and shall
Our watchword is Prayer, and

F" F» T"! 1^—

I m^v-er be furled, Till the Prince of Sal - va - tion has conquered the world.
I Faith is our shield. And nev-er, no nev - er, to foes will we yield.

^-•^Jk-

Chonu. Lively.

.. . 1—

-m
"i • "

ttP*- :f^-^
gz=;=gzg^i^^i^^x^^

Singl sing I for the ar

^
my its bright way,

+-— I .—10—=

—

3i__-J*:

3 In th« midst of our conflicts we '11 think ©f our Lord,
Who died on the cross and from death was restored,
To save us from sin, and to give us a place
With the angels who always behold his bright face.

4 To Jesus, our Captain, hosannas we raise.

And join with our teachers in singing hisfp raise;
His soldiers we are, and his soldiers we HI be.
Till we lay down our armor and death sets us free.
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G5 WE SHALL SLEEP, BUT NOT FOREVER.
Words by Mrs. M. A. Kidder. 8. J. Vajl, hy permissioD.

w 4_g_ip:^^1-jg-

1. We shall sleep, but not for - ev - er ; There will be • a glo-noua dawu ;

2. When we see a precious Wos • pent That we tend-ed with such earn,
3. We Hhall sleep, but not for - ev • er. In the lone and si - lent grave;

^g^

i^"

We shall meet to port, no, nev • er! On the re - s»»r - rec - tion morn I

Ru(ie-ly tak -en from our hos - oni, H'^w our anh - in}» hearts des - pair

!

Bless-ed be the Lord that tak • eth, Bless-ed be the Lord that gave.

'
tO^m

From the deep - est caves of o - cean. From the des - ert and the plain,

Round its lit • tie grave vre lin • ger, TiH the set - ting .-^un is low,
In the bright, e - ter - nal cit - y Death can nev - er", nev - er come;

M ,^

From the val - ley and the mountain, Countless throngs shall nse a - g»m.
Feel - ing all our hof>es h:ive perished With the flower we cherished so.

In his own good time he 'H call us From our rest to Home, Sweet Home.
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ee SAY, SHALL WE MEET YOU ALL THERE?
OO

Words by Minkik Wa.vbrb.

I. Whfre do you journey, my bro - thf-r,

t. What i>j your mission, my hro - ti-.er,

? O I yea, yo« wiil meet us, my bro - tiiei,

8. J. Vail, by peni\iR«io^i

O wti«>re do }ou journov, I

Whiit is your mission be
(jrOil heljMog our weakness juid

pnty I

Where^do j'ou jounipy, my
What IS ywir mission, my
Bearing the cross, we, my

Duel.

Bis - ter? For stormy and dark (s the irsiy.

659 - ter, As journey - ing onward ymi got
819 - ter, The crown ^rilj eudeavor to win.

^^^^^^
We 're joumeying onward to Ca - naa«, Througjh sufTring, and triaJ. and care,
Our mission '

is prac-tio-ing mer - cy, Swe^t char - i - ty, patienoe, and lo%e,

We 11 walk through the vMe and the shaciow. Through sutf' rings, A»'d triads, a«u c*re.

m

And when we get safely to plo - ry.

And following the footsteps of Je - sus,
Aad when you get safeiy to gio - ry,

€Su>rms.

O my, shall we meet yon all th-ero ?

That lead to ttie mansions a - bove.
You 11 m-ftel, yes, yo^ 'U me>et us &il <Jiere !

w ^^HI^
O 8«y, shall we meet you all there T O eay, shall we meet you all

^ M- • M -A JB. ^ -^ M^^M. h >

there?

^ ^
Atf N

->^-* 1-^ ^—^5 % «L ,- .
,

:^.J__4^__X !*_„ Pk !w r^ -1 u
fy >.]:^-^^z:^^t=^Ji=j^ =>~-^ -«-S--S-^S?Ig -S_5-g- ^^^r^ ^-

J ff ' ^ ^ ' 9 ^
A«d whea we get safe-ly to

<0 0^^

glo • ry, O say, shall we Rit-et you ail there ?

F-^

—

.^i^—:i ^.-^^-M-M_ -»*—

i

i • t'-v^t

67 OVER TME RIVER I Mf GOIX«. MlNME WxrEBS.

1 Over the river I 'm going.
Beyond where the j>eady gates stand.

Over the cold icy billows.
To live in a fair, sunny land.

My Father has built me a tuan.-^on.

And filled it witli irea.'^ures of gold,
Yes. over the river 1 'm going.
To where there are pleasures untold.

Ckor.—To where there are pleasures untoM,
To vrhere there are pleasures untold ;

Yes, over the river I 'm going.
To where there are pleasures untold.

2 Over the river I 'm going;
'}, seek not to draw me a.«?id© I

See, for the boatm.an is waiting
To ferry me over the tide.

My .Savior is there to reeeive me,
And shield me from suffering and cold ;

Yes, over the river I "m going,
To where there are jijeasiires untold.

Chor.—To where thei'e are plea-'-nres untold.
To where there are pleasures untold ;

Yes, over the river I m going.
To where there are pleasures untold

-«
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Wordr by Bona*

68

JESUS IS MINE.
T, E. PjtEKlNS.

From "Shimihs Stab," by permission.

' 1. Fadp, fa'ie, each earth - ly joy,

j

2. Tempt not my soul a - way,

Je • sua ia

Je • SU3 i»

mine I

mine I

c-^,. • ^^-ZM- , N f==s:^~— [ H

Break ev' -

Here wouid

! ^- «

S—

1

—f—

1

Li—-sj—

ten - der

ey - er

1

^"^
\^

tie,

8t4iy,

-*-

\
'

Je .

Je -

BUS

SU9

is

is

mine 1

mine 1

i^> 1
' i 1=^=^ -r—f^h-j ,, ,.„ —

t

«*
f^ '~i

Dark is the wil - der - liess, Earth has no rest - ing - place.

Per - ish • ing things of clay, Bora but for one brief day,

8 FareweH, ye dreams of night, 4 Farewell, mortMity,

Jesus is mine 1 Jesus is mine 1

Lost in this dawning light. Welcome, eternity,

Jesus is mine 1 Jesus \3 mijae I

>A11 that my soul has tried. Welcome, lo?ed and West,

Lef\ but a dismal Toid, Welcome, sweet scenes of res*.

Jesus has satisfied, Welcome, my Savior's breast,

Jesus is mine 1 Jeaxu is mine I

g
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Words by Miss Fannt Cko8«t.

THE POLAR STAR.

3

57

From " Shining Stab." T. E. P.

By permiHsioa of the publisher, F. J. Huntinqtos, New York.

1. Wenry wnnd'eroVr the main, Seeking for thy home again, Through the gath'ring
2. Stranger, on a rutUy strand. Longing for thy father-land. Through the gath'ring
3. Loufly watcher, paK> with grief. Thou bhalt Cnd a sweet relief, Though thy tears uu-

J ^S
1 K-J 1

mists that rise. Vailing thy natal skies; Look beyond, there's light for thee, Streaming o'er the
clouds that rise. Vailing thy natal skies ; Look beyond, there 's hope for thee, Dawning o'er iLe
heeded fall, Jesus will count them all ; Look 'ueyoud, there 's joy for thee. Breaking o'er a

^^^3^
tur-bid sea ; Softly it smiles, though distant far, The beautiful po - lar star,

tranquil sea. Softly it smiles, etc.

troubled sea, Softly it smiles, etc.

:^
z^Bcqaz =^"=1*^ > I ^ agiz?'—ir^ Eb

70 AMERICA. National Hymn.
Words by S. F. Smith.

!^
1. My country, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - er-ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my
2. My native coTintry ! thee, Land of the no - ble free, Thy name I love; I love thy"
:i Let music swell the breeze. And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's song: Let mortal
4. Our father's God, to thee. Author of lib - er-ty, To thee we sing : Long may our

s ~S=Sz
^=i

r- «S 1^ m-

fathers died, Land of the pilgrim's pride, Fro.m ev'ry mountain side Let freedom ring,
rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills ; My heart with rapture thrills, Like that iihove.

tongues awiike. Let i\U that breathe partake. Let rocks their silence break, The sound prolong.
land be bright With freedom's holy light ; Protect us by thy might. Great God, oui^Kiug.

se
M. JL JL m . I

1 1 rr—-^ ^ ^ * . i - *.>[2 A.J'

^ ^r
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ROCK OF AGES, CLEFT FOR ME.

m^
Db. Hastinos.

Fin>

IZK
«=F^-i^

1. Rock of A •

D. C. Be of Pin

2. Could niy tenrs

D. C. In my haiid

a

for
no

cleft

don
• ev
price

for me,
ble cure,

er flow,

I brin^,

Let me hide my - self in thee;
Save from wiath, and make me pure.

Could my zeal no Ian - gnor know,
Sim -ply to thy cross I cliug.

this

ges,

Um
3. While I

D. C Rock of
draw
A •

fleet

cleft

ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death,
for me, Let me hide my - self in thee.

D. C.

Let the wa - ter and the blood. From thy wounded side which flowod,

This for sin could not a - tone. Thou must save, and thou a - ione

;

When rise to worlds un-known, And be - hold thee on thy throne,

GOD IS LOVE! I KNOW, I FEEL,

Moderato Legato.

W. H. Roberts.

Chorus, fatter.

Stiircato. , ,

f^^^Si^^^^ isei
1. Depth of mer-cy, can there be Mer - cy still reserved for me ? )

Can my God hi^ wrath for-bear. Me, the chief of sinners, spare? j God is love ! I

2. I^ have long withstood his grace ; Long provoked him to his face ;

)

""
calls; Grieved him by a thousand falls, / God is love, etcWould not hearken to

_ff_-e- ^ J
'^—s- se-B-

Smoothly.

1 » f

Repeat pv.

-4—I-^^^^s&^^^mm
know, I fbcl ; Jesus weeps and loves me still ; Je-sus weeps. He weeps and loves me still

-m- ^ ^^ -m- » m- -m- -^

^-

3 Now ini'line me to repent;
Let m<» now my sins iariient;

Now mv (oiil revolt doploie,
W'-ep. believe, and sin no more.
God 18 love, etc.

4 There for me the Savior stands

;

Shows his wounds, and spreads his haads;
God is love I I know, I feel

;

Jesus weeps, and loves me still.

God is love, etc.

Hft
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73 60NG FOR UNION 8ABBATH-SCH0UL

Words by Rev. Geoeoe Lansing Taylob, M. A.

EET1NG9.

Htbeut p. Main.

^^M ii !sS^S^^fS
1. Wei - come to our con -cert meeting, Friends and strangers, old and yonngi
2. Wei -come, friendly schools and teaohers, Thron^m^ all our ai^-les to - diiy,

3. Not &a ri - vafs here we gath - er, En - vioua of each oth - er's fanie

;

J—J^.

Pa-rent5, teach-ers, scholars, greefinj?, Ev' - ry hand, and eye, and tongue,
Snperin - teiideut><, pa<ii^rs, preachers, Guides a - long the heavenward way ;

But as friends and partners, ra - ther, All our toils and hopes the same;

-»- -^ -* -^ r^ ^ ^^ -f»- _ _ (<»•- * -j«

3^ i

All our hearts, and all our voi-ces, All our Sun- day-whool re - joi-ces
Ev' - ry name to-day is " Brother ;" All our creed is—" Love each bth-er;
Je - sils' love our on - ly sto - ry, Je - sua' conquests all our glo - ry

;

^^^i ^^: ^^
All our hearts, and all our voi-ces, All our Sun - day - school re - joi - ces.
Ev' - ry name to-day is " Brother ;" All our creed is—" Love each oth - er.'

Je - 8us' love our on - ly sto - ry, Je - sus conquests all our glo - rj'.

4 These we tell, we chant his praises,

Hear his won-lers, learn his laws ;

Every tale his triumph raises.

Every etfi>n aid-* his cause.
All our prayers nn'I strains ascending,
Round his throne as incense blen<iing,

6 Welcome, then, to jo'n our singing,
Till we meet with songs above

;

At His feet our hom.xge flinging.

Who has bought us with his love.

There we Ml cast our crowns before him,
And in endless bliss adore ti:m.
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74 GIVE ALL TO JESUS.

Words by Rev. John G. Chafke. Music by I*hilip PhuJiIM.

xeacner i mesnage.

n . ^ '^ ^ .-
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1*^ 1. First your hearts to Je - bus give,

j

2. Chil - dren, you should work for God,
-, 3. War hath made homes des - o - late,

1 4. There are man - y hea - then, too,

i

^ S *-

Children dear,
An - y - where
Kound us here,
Far be - yond

-d—J—

^

ev' - ry - v/here ;

ev' - ry - where
;

ev' - ry- where;
the rolling deep;
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Sav - ior, here we
Gra - cious Sav - ior,

Sav - ior, we will

We will send the

are be - fore thee,
come, and bless us,
help them glad - ly,

Gos - pel to them.
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Full Chorus.
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fa - vor shine;
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with our prayers
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Cheer their hearts
With glad hearts
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sess
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hands we '11 show them,

All that we pos - sess
Then we '11 love ind praise,
Bless them as our stock
That our bless - ings may
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REMEMBER THE POOR I

Music contributed to the " Musical Leaves," by Geo. F. Root.
Moderato.
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SELECT HYMxNS AND TUNES.

The following Hymns a»d Tunes are mostly taken from the popular Sab-

^>^t^^l school Singiug-book, " Okiola," publisiied by Moork, Wilstach i
Baldwin, Oincinnati, 0.

GOOD TIDIKGS.
7S KejG.

1 Shoct the tiding.- of salvation
To tlie aj^ed ami the young ;

Till tlie precious invitotioD

Wuken every heart aud tongue.

Cbokds.

Send the sound the earth around,
From the rising to tlie setting of the sun,

Till eH«:h galh'ring crowd shall proclaim
aloud,

The giorious work is done.

2 Shout the tidings of salvation
O'er the |)rairie9 of the West;

Till pfieh gHth^ring conj^regation
With ihe Gospel sound is blejt.

Send tiie sound, etc.

3 Shout the tidings of salvation,

Mini^iuij^ with the oct-an's roar;
Till the shipH of every nation
Bear tde news from snore to shore.
Send the sound, etc.

4 Shout the tidings of salvation
O'er the islands of the sea

;

Till, in huiiil'le H<l()ration,

All to Ctirist s'lail tx.w the knee.
Send the sound, etc.

77

BEAUTIFUL ZION.

Key At,.

1 HKAt'TirrL Zion, Imiit above,
Heautiful city that I love,

BeHutiful >iHte> of pearly white,
beautiful temple— tiod its light.

2 Beautrfiil heaven, wriere all is light,

Beautiful angt-l."*, eloth^d in white,
Bf-rtutiful >trainv that never lire,

Beautit'ul rmrp.s through aii the choir.

3 Hfaiitifui thronn nl Otiri5<t our King,
B»-Hiitiful HMiig;* UiM Hn»?ei> -fig ;

Br'rtUtilul rent, all w.tn.li'rin»;s ot-aae,

iieauiiful liome of |>erI*H!t }>eac«.

THE SHINING SHORE.

KeyG.

1 Mt days are gliding swiftly by,
And 1, a piljjnm stringer,

Would not detain them as they fly,

Those hours of toil and danger.

Chords.

For oh I we stand on Jord 's strand,
iMir fnetuls are passing uver,

And just before, the shining shore
We may almost discover.

2 We '11 gird our loins, my brethren dear.
Our distant home discerning;

Our absent Lord has left um word,
L.et every lamp be burning.
For oh, etc.

3 Should coming days be cold and dark.
We ueeij not cease our singint'

;

That f»erre<'t rest naught can molest.
Where Kuldeu harps are nnging.
For oh, etc.

4 Let .xorrow'8 rudest tempest blow,
Ka.-h chord on earth to sever ;

Our King -^ays "Come," aud there's oiu
Uome,

Forever, oh! forever!
For on, etc.

79 THE PRECIOUS NAME.

TcNE—" Believer." Key D. CM.
1 How iweet the name of Jesus sounds

In a Lejiev^irs ear 1

It sooUie- hi> rxtrrows, heals nis wounds,
Auil drives away his fear.

2 It makes trie wounde<i spirit whole,
And caiiiis tiif ipiubled hreast

;

"I is " mHiiiiM In lilt- iiuugry soul,
Ana to liie weary, rest.

3 I)ear Name, ir.»- ro«'K on wnich 1 build,

My «<h»e«d Hii"l l.iding p.ace,
Mv nevnf fa.iiiig treasure, tilled

\\ 'Iti (Htuiidless dtores of grace.

^



SELECT HYMNS AND TUNES. 63

80 WANT TO BE LIKE JESUS.

TurB- " Watcher." Key D. Ts <k 6s.

1 I WAST to \'>e like Jpsiis,

So luwlv ftmi so iiip^-k ;

For no orie marked an angry word
Thai ever hesrd hiin speak.

2 I want to be like Jesus,
•So frequently in f>r:iyer;

Alone upon the niountain-top
He rr.et his Father there.

8 I want to be like Jesus;
I never, never find

That he, though persecuted, was
To any one unkind.

4 I want to l>e like Jesus,
Eiigageti in doing good.

So that of me it may \>c ^aid,

"She hath done what she couid."

6 Alas ! I 'm not like Jesus,
As any nne may see ;

O, gentle Savior .' send thy grace,
\nd make me like to thee.

SI

KARK! WHAT MEAN THOSE HOLY
VOICES?

Tn»E—" Manor." Key E[>. 8s A Ts.

1 Bakk ! wiiat mean those holy voices,
Sweetly -ounding through the skies ?

Lo ! th" angelic host rejo'ces
;

He:^venly hallelujahs ri.se !

near them tel! the wondroas story.
Hear them chant iii hynms of joy,

" Glory in the highest, glory !

Glory be to ^iod most high !

"

2 Peace on earth—good-will from heaven.
Reaching far a.** man :s found ;

"Soiil< redeemed, and -ins forgiven,"
Loud our golden narps shall s(jund.

Christ i.M ttorn. the great Anointed;
Heaven and earth his pra:s»-s s)ngl

Oh. receive vt riom Go.l atipomted.
For your Piophet, Priest, and King!

3 Haste, ye mortals, to adore hi in ;

Learn his naine, and taste hi> joy ;

Till in heaven ye suiii ti^fore him,
(Jlory t»e to (';i)d iiioMt high !

Hrt'te, ye mortals, to adore him ;

Leani his name, and ta-te his -oy

;

'I'll in heavpn ye sing t»er..re hiiu,
Glory be (o God must high !

82 '^

THE EAUTH SHALL BE FULL OF THE
KNOWLEDGE OF THE LORD.

TrvK— •• Webb." Key HJj. T.-j A Gs.

1 The monnng iigbt is t.rt-aking.

The dar.knes- diSMppear?*

;

The S..US .if earth are waking
To penitenUal t«irs.

E.ich breeze that sweeps the ocean
Hnng> tidings from afar.

Of nal.ons in coininotion,
Prejiared for Zion's war.

t See heathen uations bending
Before the iio.i we love,

And thousand hearts ascending
In gn«titude above ;

While Sinners, now confessing,
The (i(»i.el call obey,

And seek the Savior's Iblessing

—

A nation in a day.

3 Blessed nver of salvation f

Pursue thy onward way ;

Flow thou to every nation.
Nor in thy nchn'ess stay

;

Stay iii.t till all the lowly
Triumphant reach t.heir home;

Stay not till al! the holy
Proclaim—the Lord is come.

S3

CHSIST THE SHEPHEED.

G. M.

1 Seb the kind She|>nerd. Jesus, stands,
With all engaging -'harms !

Hark; liow he caiis the t-ender lambs.
And folds them m Jus arms.

2 Permit tnem to approai-h. he ones,
Nor scorn ttieir huiiiiMe name.

For t was to bier^- *u<-h souls as these.
The Lord of angels «;ame.

3 He '11 lead us to the heavenly streams.
Where living .vaters tlow ,

And guide u- t<. tlie fruitful fieMs,
Where trees of knowledge grow.

4 The feeblest lamr> amidst the tlock
Shall t,f it> Sriepr.erd*s care ,

Wh:!e folde.i in the Savior s arms
We re safe from every snare.

84 YOUTHFUL PIETY.

TvNE--" L'UKe Street." Key F.U. L. M

1 We are t-ut young— vet we tnav sing
'I ;ie pra;>»'s id our heavenly King;
He made the earth, the sea", the sky,
And all the starrj- worMs on high

2 We are hut young—yet we have heard
Trie Go-jiei'npws, the heavenly Word;
If we de.-pise tlie only vvMy,

Drea.lful will be the judgment day.

3 We are but young—yet we mu««t die,
iVrhaps our latter end is nigh ,

Lonl, may we early .seek thy grace.
And fin.l m Chnsi a hidiug-piaoel

4 We are but 'young—we need a guide;
Jesijv, in ttiet- w»' W<.\;! i <-<,rifi.|o

;

*>h, lead Us :n liie patti of truth!
Protect au.l oless our heipiess youth.

»-
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g5 CONFIDENCE IN GOD.

Tune—" Autumn." Key A. 83 & 73.

1 Holt Fathee, thou hast taught me
I should live to thpe alone ;

Year by year, thy hand hath brought me
On throiifjh dangers oft unknown.

When I wandered, thou ha^t found me;
Wiieu I doubted, sent me light;

Btill thine arm has Jjcen around me,
All my paths were in thy sight.

£ In the world will foes assail me,
CraAier, rftronger far than 1

;

And the strife may never ftiil me.
Well I know, before 1 die.

Therefore, Lord, I come, V)elieving

Thou can.st give the power I need ;

Through the prayer of faith receiving
Strength—the Spirit's strength, indeed.

3 I would trust in thy protecting,
Wholly rest upon thine arm ;

Follow wholly thy directing.

Thou, mine only guard from harm I

Keep me from mine own undoing,
Help me turn to thee when tried ;

Still my footsteps. Father, viewing,
Keep me ever at thy side.

88 HAPPY NEW TEAR.

TrxE—" Hnppy Greeting to all." Key E. lis.

1 Come, children, and jom in our festival song,
The New Year has come, and the old year

has gone

;

We'll join our glad voices in one hymn of
praise,

To God, who has kept us and lengthened
our days.

Choqus.

Happy New Year to all! happy New Year to

Happy New Year, happy New Year, happy
New Year to all

!

2 Our Father in heaven, we lift up to thee
Our voice of thanksgiving, our glad jubilee ;

Oh, bless us, and guide us, dear Savior, we
pray.

That from thy bleat precepts we never may
stray.

Happy New Year, etc.

3 And if, ere this New Year has drawn to a t

close.

Borne loved one among us in death shall

repose,
Grant, Lord, that the spirit in heaven may

dwell,

In the bosom of Jesus, where all shall be
well.

Happy'New Year, etc.

4 Kind teachers, we children would thank you
this day,

TTiat faithfully, kindly, you 've taught us the
way

"

I

How we may escape from the world's sioful
charms.

And find a safe refuge in the Savior's loved
arms.

Happy New Year, e^c.

5 Dear Pastor, we ask thee, ks lambs of thy fold,

To teach us that wisdom more precious ihao
gold

;

Our footsteps to guide in the pathway of
truth,

To "love our Creator in the days of our
youth."

Uappy New Year, etc.

6 And now, as we enter another New Year,
Wo pray for a blessing on your labors here

;

May many "bright jewels" bo your blest
reward.

And "crowns of rejoicing, in the day of the
Lord."

Happy New Year, etc.

TO-DAY THE 8AVI0E CALLS.

87 Key F.

1 To-pat tne Savior calls!

Ye wand'rers cotne

;

Oh, ye benighted souls!
Why longer roam 7

2 To-<lay the Savior calls!
For refuge fly

;

The storm of vengeance falls.

And death is nigh.

3 To-day the Savior calls I

Oh, hear him now I

Within these sacred walls
To .Jesus bow.

4 The Spirit calls to-day I

Yield to his power ;

Oh, grieve him not away,
'T 13 mercy's hour.

88
INSTRUCTION FROM THE SCRIPTURES.

C. M.

1 How shall the young secure their hearts,
And guard their lives from sin?

Thy Word the ohoic-st rules imparta,
To keep the con.science clean.

2 'T is like the sun, a heavenly light.

That guides us all the day ;

And through the dangers of the night
A lamp to lead our way.

3 Thy Word is everlasting truth
;

How pure is every page I

That holy Book will guide our youth.
And well support our age.

4 Thy precepts make me truly wise;
I'hate the sinner's road

;

I hate my own vain thoughts that nse.
But iove thy law, uiy God.
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89 SOWING THE SEED.

TuNB—" Boylwton." Key 0. 8, M.

1 Sow in the morn thy seed,
At eve hoki not thy hand

;

To doubt Hnd fenr give thou no heed,
Broadcast it round the land.

2 The good, the fruitful ground,
Exoect not here- nor there ;

O'er hiil and dale, by spots 't is found
i

Go forth, then, eve'ry-w here.

8 Thou koowe.st not which may thrive.
The late or early sown ;

Grace keeps the precjous germ alive,

When and wherever strown.

4 Thou canyt not loil in vain ;

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,
Shall foster and mattjre the grain
For gamera in the 8ky.

6 Then when the glorious end.
The day of God is come,

The angel reajiers shall descend,
And heaven sing " Harvest home t"

1 WOULD NOT LIVE ALWAY.

ruNB—" Frederick." lis & I2a. l

I I WOULD not live alway ; I a>>k not to stay
Where storm alter storm rises dark o'er the

way; i

Th'i few lurid mornings that dawn on us I

here.
Arc enough for life's woes, full enough for

'

•ts cheer.

a I wonld not live alway, thus fettered by sin,

TeTnf)tation without, and corru|)tion within;
E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with

fears,

And the cup of thanksg;iving with penitent
tears.

3 I wonld not live alway; no—welcome the
tomb,

Since .Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its

gloom

;

There sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise
To hail him in triumph descending the skies.

i Oh, who would live alway, away from his
God-

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode,
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er tho

bright plains,

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns?

6 There saints of all ages in harmony meet,
Their Savior and brethren transported to

greet,
I

Whilp tho anthems of rapture unceasingly
j

roll,
j

And the smile of the Lord is the toast of the
|

soul 1
i

91 COME UNTO MB.

"Com* unto w«, all y« that labor and nr^ k«<irji

ladtn, and I will give you rcii."—Matt. U, Hi.

Cha.vt. Key 0.

1 With tearful eyes I look around,
Life seems a' dark and I stormy [ sea;

Yet, 'midst the ^ioorn, I near a w.und,
A heavenly | whisper, | "Como to

j me."

2 It tells me of a place of rest

—

It tells me wliere my |
soul mav 1 8eo

;

Oh, to the weary, faint, opfiresse<i.

How sweet ilie
|
bidding,

|

" Come to
|

me!

"

3 When nature shudders, loth to part
From all I love, en- I joy, and

|
see

;

When a faint chill ste.nls o'er my heart,

A sweet voice |
utters, |

" Goajo to
|
me."

92 *^

MARY TO THE SAVIOE'S TOMB.

1\-NE—" Martyn." Key F. 78. Double.

1 Mary to the Savior's tomb
Ussted at the early dawn ;

Spiffr- she brought, and sweet perfume,
But the Lord she loved had gone.

For awhile she lingering stood,
Filled with sorrow and surpr.se

;

Trembling while a crysuil flood

Issued from her weeping eyes.

2 But her sorrows quickly fled,

When she heard his welcome voice ;

Christ has n.^^en from the dend,
Now he bid her heart rejoice.

What a change his word can make.
Turning dnrkness into day;

Ye, who weep for .lesus' sake.
He will wipe your weeping eyes.

93

TUNK-

PRAI8E.

' Cranbrook.' 8. M.

L

1 Grace I 't is a charming sound,
Harmonious to the ear

;

Heaven with the echo shall resound,
And all the car*.h shall hear.

2 Grace first contrived a way
To save rebellious man ;

And all the ^^tf'jis that grace display,
Which drew the wondrous plan.

3 Grace led my roving feet

To tread ffie heavenly road;
And new supplier* e.nch hour I meet,
While pressing on to God.

4 Grace all the work shall crown.
Through everl.'tsf'ig days

;

And every ransorueu ><«w*;r shall join
In woiidiT, love, Hiid j)rui9e
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94

HE DOETH ALL THEJaS WELL.

1 I rememher how I loved her,

When :i liltK- ffuililess cliil«l.

I fe:i\v Iwv ill tlu' cnulle

As »l>o lookcil i>i) ineand smil'd.

My cii|> of happiness \v:»s fiul,

M V joy wovds cannot if 11

;

Anil I blessed the cloi imis Givei;
'• Who doeth all tbinirs wi-lP"

And I t)K-SM'<l l\u' jrliH-ious Giver,
Wlio doetli all things well.

2 Months pissM ; that bud of promise
Was uitfoldins ev'iy hour.

I llioujrbt that earth had never smil'd

Upon a fairer flo\v"r.

So beautifnl it well ini«rht grace

The t><»w'rs where anjiels dwell
And waft its Ira^iance to His throne
" Who doeth till thinss weil,"'

And waft its fruirran.-e to His throne
" Who doeth all things well."

8 Yeai-8 fled; that little sister

That was dear as life to me.
And woke, in my unconscious heart,

A wild idolatry
;

I worsbi|)ped at an earthly shrine,

Lured by some mairic spill,

Foiiretfiil of the praise of Him,
" Who doeth all tbi;if.'s well,"

Forg.-tfiii of the praise of Him,
"Who doeth all things well."

4 She was the lovely s^ar.

Whose lisilit around my pathway shone,

Amid this darksome vale of tears,

Tliroti2h which I jonrney on.

Its radiance had obscured the light,

Wliich round His throne doth dwelL
And I wandere<l far nwav from Him,
-Who do-th all tilings well."

And 1 wandered tar away from Ilim.
•' Who doeth all things well."

6 That star went down in heanty,

Vet it shineth sweetly now.
In the bright and dazzling coronet.

That ilecks the Saviou:'s brow.

She bo\ve>l to the destroyer,

Wliod.' shafts noni' may repel.

But we know, for God hath told ns,
" He -loeth all things well,"

But we know, f«»r ()«id h«th told us,

"He doeth all things well"

1 remember well mv sorro-w.

As I .stood beside her bed.

And my d-ep an<l heartflt anguish when
Thev told me she was dead ;

An I oh ! that cup of bitterness

Let not mv heart rebel.

God gave, H.- took. He will restore,
" He (loeth all t lings wi 11.

'

G./d gave. He took. He will restore,

"He doeth all things well."

95
ANTICIPATIONS OF HEAVEN.

Olu Tu?»k. C. M.

1 "WiiKN I can read mv title clear
To mansions In the skies,

I'll bid farewt II to every uar.
And wipe my weeping eyes.

2 Shoubl earth again.st my .«oul engage^
And b(lll.-.h «larts be buiTd,

Then I can ."-mile nt Satsin s rage.

And face a frowning \\urld.

8 Let cares like a wild delutre come.
Let storiHs of sorrow fall,

—

So I bill safely narh my home,
My God. my heaven, my all.

4 There I shall bathe my weary soul
In seas of lieaveiily re.st.

And not a wave «»f trouble roll

Across my peaceful breast.

5 "When I've been there ten thousand years,

Bright .shining as the sun,

Tve no le!*s day.s to sing God's praise.

Than when I first begun.

86
HOLT rOETITUDE.

TirKE—" Arlington.'' Key G. C. M.

1 Am I a Sidd er of the cros.s,

A followt-r of the Lamb?
Anil shall I fear to own his cause.

Or blush to s|ieuk his name?

2 Shall I he carried to the skies.

On tlowery beds of ease.

While others fought ti> win the prize.

Anil sailed through bloody seiia?

8 .\re there no foes for me to face?

Must I not htem the Hood ?

Is this vain world a friend to grace.

To help me on to God?

4 Sure I must fight, if I would reign;

Increase my conraire. Lor.l

!

I"ll bear the toil, endure the pain.

Supported by thy word.

5 Thy saints in all this glorious war
Shall conquer, though they die;

They see the triumph from afar.

By faith they bring it nigh.

97

TEMPERANCE VERSE.

TuNK—Your Mission.

There's a field already open
;

You can lend a heljting hand
To reclaim the many driinkaids.

Who are scattered o'<r the I ind ;

You can help us try to banish

From each home the curseil bowl;
You may gain a crown of jrlory,

Ifyou &avu a human souL
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1

MY CHILDHOOD,

As I riiininagM thro the nttic,

Li.>t"iiin^ H» Hn' fullinfr ruin,

As it {fUtlerM on tliv shintriis

An<i SL^ainst iIk- window jcinc;

Wijich witli (lll^t vveio thickly spread;
Saw I ill till* ^uIlhe^t o)riu*r

VVJiitt wus ojice. luy truudle bed.

2 So I drew it from tiie recess,

Where it li&d r<'inni«e<t so Ions;,

Ho;iriH^ .'ill the wliiie tli<i imisic
Uf my inotlier's voice in ^song;

A.- site suns in sweetest ncc»nts,
What I f.incc liav*; ofi«ii read

—

*'IIii.-.h. luy tieiir, lie still and slumber,
Holy angels guai-U tliy bed."

5 As I listen^ recollections
Tliut I llioiiglit had been forgot.

Came with al the gush of mem'ry,
liiishiutf. throHuiii^ to tJje spot;

And 1 waHder'd l*ack t(» child huud,
To those merry days of yore,

Wfieii £ kaelt beside ni}' niotiier,

liy this bed upon tlie llnor.

4 Then it was with hiiRds so ?cntly
PJace<l upon myinf:int head,

That si«.- tauirht my li{^to utter
CarefuJIy the words siie said;

Kever ca.i tliey be foi'gtttien.

Deep are tlu-y in iiiiiii"ry riven—
*" Hallowed he liiy name, O. Father 1

Father! Thou wh« art in heaven.'^

6 This she tanght me, then she told m«
Of its import, great and deep-

Alter wlilcli I learned to utter
" Mow I lay lue tl.nvn to sleep:"
Then it was with hands uplifted.
And in aeoeats soft and mild

That my mother asked "Our Father!
Father 1 do thou bie.-.s my child I"'

6 Years have pass'd, and Ihat dear mother.
Long has mouldered 'iieath the sod,

AikI I trust her sainted sf>irit

Revels in the home ..f God:
But that scene al summer twilight,
Never has fr>.m mem'ry fied,

And it comes in all its freshness
When I see my trundle bed.

09

THE BANKER OF THE OEOSS.

Turn—"Pleyel'B Hymn." 6th P.M.

1 Go, ye nieHseDgersof (iod;
LiK»' the beauiH of morning, fly;

Take tJie wouder-wurkiuM rod;
Wave the bauuer-cruds on high.

2 Go to iiiany a tropic Ma
In the l>ortoni of thf deep,

Wh.rt- tht- r,ki.H f..r.v.-r !4miia,
Aud tilt) oppressed forever weep.

S O'er thf paKan'H night of care
Pour rh<- li\iiii; Iii.'lit of hMnvei

Cliase av*a> liix wild dt-Hpair;
Bi<i hiui hope tu t>e fofKlvea.

4 Where thf golden iiateH of day
Open on thf jialmy Ka^t

,

Hiiili th. Idi-t^diiitf (TUSH dixplay;
Spread the guoptds richeat least.

THE BLOOD OF CHKIST.

100 TiNK— '• KountHin." C. M.

1 1 iiKRE If* X fountain fiUi^i witti blood,
i»niwn from lnimatiii«d'^ vems.

And sina+Ts pluiige.i U-iifr-ath that tlood

Lose all tlieir guilty stains.

2 Ttie dying thief rejohced to see
That fountain in hi:^ day ;

And tliere immv I, as vile as he,
Wash all my .sins away.

S Dear <lymg l-atiib. tTiy pre<"iotis blood
^5hairii**ver lose it?. )><)«fr,

Till all the ransome-l ehiirch of (rod
Be saved, to sin no tnore.

i E'er smce. t,y faith, I s«w tho stream
Thy flowing wounds •supply,

Re-ieeiiiinn love Im.-* t)een my theme,
Aud .stiall l>e ttti 1 die.

5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter son^,
I "11 sing ttjy power to save.

When this, poor lisping, stammering tongtie
Lies silent in the grave.

101 —•*•

—

FILGRIMAQE HEAVENWARD.

Tr.sE— '• Harwell." Key «i. 7d.

1 Chii.ukkn of ibe rieav«nly King,
As ye juurney, sweetly -"ing ;

Siiig your ."^aviors wortfiy praise
Glorious lu his works and wiys.

2 Ye are traveling home to Gou,
In Itie way the fathers trod ;

They are happy now—and ye
Boon their hajipiness shall see.

3 Bhout, ye little rto<-k. and blesl«
You on Jesus' throne siiall rest;
There your -^eat is now prepare<i

—

There your kingdom and reward.

4 Fear not, breitiren ; joyf^il mImkI
Un tlie iHjrders of your lantl

;

Jesus Christ, G(;d's only .Son,

liids you uudismaye<l go on.



MAECHIKa ALONG.
102

1 Lft 118 Hfl our hearts with irladness,

Let us sing fur joy to-iiii;ht

;

Lu! the Church of G()«l i:>'ri--in^

In lier glory, ^trellglh, juitl might I

She is marcliinit on triiii)i|iiiimt,

"Willi luT buniUT wide iinfuriod
;

She is sending forth her hirahls
With sulvation to the world I

ClIOKUS.

Marching along! weave inarching along!
Kisins IIS a people wliile wi're luuicliing along 1

The conflict is raging 'tween the right and the
wrong

;

"We'll trust in the Lord while we're marching
along.

2 Let ns turi> our eyes a moment,
While we lake n passing view

Of tlie time thi- (."hureh was planted,
And her niiinhers were liut tew.

Then our preachers i»ad lluir circuits
Of a hundred miles to lide,

0>r the inonntajn, tlnoiigb the forest,

On tho western prairie wide.

8 But their hearts were Tiold and frarlrys
And their faith was firm and t^trong;

For (heir Caj)tain was before them.
And they praised iiimin their song.

And tiiey ^aw the work progressing,
Ere the vale of death tliey passed;

They are singing liallelnjah !

In the promised land, at last

!

4 Lol the Chnreh of God is rising!
And the GospcPs joyful sound.

"With a trumjiet tongii'e proclaiming
To the earth's remotest hound I

There's a shout amonir tiie nations
Far across tiie ocji^an's foam

;

And she reaps a goldm harvest
From her mission Jicld at home.

103

TCNE-

THE YOUNG CONVERT.
—"Abiding Rest," from the "Shawm.
Key 7 C. 8a Jt Ts P. iM. Double.

1 I NOW have found abiding rest,

For which 1 long whs sighing;
Now on my Saviors faithfjl breast
My weary head in lying.

This is the place where >iii no more,
Nor death and hell ulann me

;

I now am safe, by Jesus" |)(Mver,

From all that else would harm me.

2 He whispers me, 1 'm wliolly thine,
And thou art mine forever

;

Henceforth al! fear and doubt resign,
Confiding in thy favor.

Thy every want shall find supply
From thy exhHu-<thiss treasure;

I Ml fill thy Hpirit with my joy,

The pledge of endless pleasure.

LITTLE BAND OF LOVING ONES.

104 Key B^.

1 "We ail sljould love one another,
"VS'e all should love one another,
We all should love one another,
And keep the golden rule.

Cbusus.

Sing on, love on, ye little band of loving ones ;

S)ng on, love on, ye little band of loving ones,

2 We all should lore oin- parents,
We all should love out parents,
We all should love our parents.
As children ought to do.
Sing on, love on, etc.

3 We all should love our sisters.

We h1! .should love our sisters,

Wt' all should love our sisters.

And love our brothers too.

Sing on, love on, etc.

4 We all should love the Hihle,

V.'e all should love the Bible,

We all should love the Bible,

Wliich tells us what to do.
Sing on, love on, etc.

5 We all shouhi love the Savior,

We all should love the Savior,
Wo all should love the Savior,
Who shed for us his blood.
Sing on, love on, etc.

6 We hope to go to heaven,
We hope to go to heaven,
We hope to go to heaven.
And sing the songs of lovo.

Smg on, love on, etc.

105

SWEET STOET.

Key D.

1 I THINK when I read that sweet story of old.

When Jesus was here among men,
How he called little children as lambs to his

fold,

I should like to have l>een with them then.

2 I vrish that his hands had been placed on my
head.

That his arms had been thrown around me,
And that 1 might liave seen his kind look

when he s:nd.
•' Let the little ones come unto me."

3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go
And ask for u share in his love ;

And if I thu.s earnestly seek him below,
I shall see him and near him above.

4 In that beautifUl place he has gone to pro
pare,

For all that are washed an«l forgiven

;

And many dear children are gathering there,
" For of 8uch iH the kingdom of heaven."

fiK 4



106 EUMILITY AND OONTEITIOX.

TcNE—" Penitence." Key B^j. 12th P. M.

1 Jesus, let thy pitying eye
\."t^'l hack a wandering «heep;

False to th<?e, like Peter, I

Wuu d fain like Peter weep.
Let me he by grace re.«5tore<i,

On :ne be all long sutfering ehown ;

Tu!-a and look upon nne, Lord,
And break my heart of stone.

2 Savior Prince, enthroned above,
R-epent;tnco to impart.

Give me, through thy dying love,

The humble, contrite heart.

Give what I have long imi>1ore<i,

A portion oi thy love unknown ;

Turn and look upon me, Lord,
ABd break siy heart of stooe.

3 For tiiiQC own oompa.s.«;ion's salce,

The gracious wonder show ;

Cast my sins t»ehind thy back,
Afid wash me white as snow.

If thy t.KDwei.'^ now are stirred,

If now I do myself bemoan,
Turn and look upon rrte. Lord,
Aad break my heart of stoae.

107

A LIQ5T IF THE WIKBOW.

Key At).

1 There's a ligtit in the window for thee,
brother,

There 's a li^rht in the window for thee ;

\ dear one has moved to the mansions above,
Tti«re '8 a light in tlje window for thoe.

C«ORCfl.

A mn-osion iti heaven we pee,

Ami a light in the window for thee

;

A mansion in heaven we sec.

And a iight in the window for thee.

2 There's a crown, aad a robe, and a paliu,
brother,

When from toil and from care you are free

;

Tlie Savior ha** gone to prepare you a home.
With a light in '.he window for thee.
A Hiansion in heaven, etc.

O watch, and be faithful, and pray, hrother,
All your journey o'er life's troubled sea !

Though afflictions assail you, and storms
beat severe,

There 'a a light in the window for thee.

A maasion in heaven, etc.

LET US WALK IN THE LIQHT.

108 Key G.

1 'Ti9 religion that can give

—

In the light, in the light;
Sweetest fifeasure while we livo—
• In the light of God.
'Tis religion must supply

—

In the li^ht, in the ligh't;

Solid comfort when we die

—

In the hght of God.

Chorus.

Let us waik in the light.

In the light, in the light;

Let us walk in the light,

In the light of God.

2 After death its joys shall be—
In the light, in the light

;

Lasting as etemitv—
In the light of God.

Be the living God my Friend

—

In the light, in the light

;

Then mv bliss shall oevereed

—

In the' light of God.
Let us waJk, etc.

109

4

i

Then on, perseveringlv on, brother,
Till from conflict and sufTenng free,

Bright .angels now txjckon you over the
stream.

There 's a light in the window for thee.
A mansion in heaven, etc.

THE BABBATH BELL.

KeyG.

Plkasavt is the Sabbatli bell-
In ttie light, in the light;

Seeming much of jov to teli—
In the light of God.

But a music sweeter far

—

In tlie liffiit, in the liglit

;

Breathes where anjrel-spirits

In the light of God.

C«OKUS.

Let us walk in the light.

In the lisrht, in the liglit;

Let us walk in the liglit,

In the light of God.

8 Shnll we ever rise to dwHl

—

In the light, in th^ light

;

Where immortal prairtes swell

—

In the liglit of God?
And cxn children ever go

—

In the light, in the light

;

Where eternal Sabhatiis glow

—

In the light of God?
Let us walk, etc.

S Yes, that Hiss our own m»y oe

—

In rlie light, in the hght;
All the good shall .lesua see-

In the light of God.
For the good a rest remains

—

In the light, .in the hght;
Where the glorions Savior reigns

—

lo the light of God.
Let u« wtlk, etc.
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110 HEAVENLY UNION.

Tune—" Wirth." KeyAfj CM.
1 How swppt nn.l heavenly i.- the sighi,

Whef> thos*- thm h>vf 'tht' F.^rti

In one iir>oth»^r'> fx>a<-e deffght,
Au<i Ko fulltff his word f

t O may we feel each brother's si^h,
And with hi in l>e;ir « part I

May sorrows ll<iw frinn eye \n eye,
And joy from heart to heart.

3 Let Iota, id one deTigtitful stream,
Thronph eve-ry Fxir+om rt«>vv ;

Let nn!»>» »wevi. and dear eHte«ra,
In every tw;tiuD glow.

4 Love is the sjolden chain th»t binds
The haf^fiy kouIi* atiove ;

And he "s lui h«'ir of Keaven who findta

Ui8 bosom glow with love.

Ill

112

SONG OF THE INFANTa

Key C.

1 SoMR oall us infants,

Uiir life just Tiegnn ;

Some call us " the fathers,

"

TUey luiL-tt he in fiiu;

Some wish we were rriaii-y,

Yet others we guess,
When we re in a frolic,

Most wish we were less.

2 Some say, while they oatl us
Such wee bits of thiajjs,

We 're whiat men are nvtde oi,

The pnests ami the kii^gs;
Whatever we riwy be.
We're sure o^ one thin;?;

That yorij HTd our Shepherd,
Ancf we "re here to sing.

9 We bring the bright pennies,
Tbey 're litlfe, w« know;

BiK, love gotng wiih thera,
To do! tars th»ey '11 grow;

As much as this', surely.
We children can see:

If tliere were im> peniiies.

No dollars there 'd be.

WAIITBEEEE'S RETURB.

TcNK—" Retreat. KeyC.

1 Rktlhn, O wanderer, return I

An«l seek an injured Father's face;
Those warm desires that in thee burn
Were kindled by reolaiming grace.

2 Return, O wan«lerer, return f

Thy Savior bids thy spirit live;

Go lo hi» Weeding feet, and learn
How freely Je^us can forgive.

113
WONDEB.

Eey G.

1 O f 't 18 a gtonous mystery,
'T IS a wjkrpfer. a wonde-r. h wondfrr

;

That ? sh<Hi|.l ever saved be,

"Pis a wonder, a w^nider, a wnnder.
No heart <iin thii^k, no tongue (ran veil,

'Tis a wf>rHleT, f* wotid»'r;

Whv K»>J shoiiMi save my son! from hell,

*T IS a wonder, a vmwi^r, a won<ler.

2 Great mystery that Chn*t sbov>ld yA-^ye,

"T rs R wf^nder. a wornfe-r. a wwDder

;

His love on any of Adam's r-«-e.

'Tis a WMftder, a wonder, n vrotKier.

But there 's iv greater mystery,
'T i« a w»>nd(>r. a woivle-r ;

Thnt he lies»owed hi-- love on rr>e,

'T IS a wootiier, a wotwter, a wonder.

3 Great mystery I do behold,
'T is a w<H^le•^, a won.l'er, a worxter;

That (i(Hi sh<)iild eTer save a so<il,

'T is a wouiter, a wofpfenr. a wowier.
But here 's a gr»-arrr mystery,

'T IS a HOf^^•^, a wonder;
That he be«.towe<t his love on me,

'T IS a wfHvler, a wonder, a wonder.

4 Whv was I not still left hehin.i,

"I* IS a won<ler. a woaier. a wonder ;

With thousand others of mankind,
'T IS a wonder, a wonder, a won<ler.

To 7UIV th** -kwigeroms, siafi-jl ra«e,
'Tis a wonder, a wonder;

And die an.l never tast^* his grace,

'T is a wonder, a wonder, a worfcder.

5 No mort.tl fan a rea«on fin<i,

'T IS a won-ler, a worvier, a wotKter;
'T is mercy free, atxi grace divine,

'T is a w(Hvler, a wonder, a wonder.
OI 'tis a glorious mystery,

'T IS a wonder a wonder;
And will be to eternity,

'T ia a wonder, a wonder, a wonder.

U4 PENITEHCE.

TuNK—" Autumn." Key A. 89 A 7». Double.

1 Take my heart, O Father! take it;

Make and keep it aH thine owa:
Let thy Syvint melt and twrenk it ;

Turn to flesh this heart of storw.

Heavenly Father, deign to mould it

In oh>e"dience to thy will

;

Anfl, as passing vears unfold it,

Keep It meek and childKke stiH.

2 Father, make it pure and lowly,
Pearjeful, kind, and far from strife,

Turning from the paths unholy
Of this vain aoii ninfnl life.

May the blood ot Jesus heal it.

And its .sins he all forgiven:
Holy Spirit, take and seal it;

Guide it rn the path to heaven.

'8
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115

TEE BRIGHT CROWN.

Key C.

1 Ye vr". ant PoUiiers of the cross,
Y*" ha(if)3 . prayins; hiuid,

Thoiiijti iii'tlii.M world you suffer loss,

YoQ 'U reach fair Canaan's laud.

Ohoefs.

Let ue nevfr mind the scoffs nor the frowns of
the wrorld,

For we 've all ^ot the cross to bear

;

It will ofily tn!ik« the crown the brigtiter to
8hirw»,

Wh«o we have the crown to wear.

2 k\\ earthly pleasures we'll forsake,
When h-p;iven appears in vvew;

la Jf'su^s' strength we Ml undertake
To f5ght our i»R*i-:ige through.
Let us never, etc.

3 O -what R glorious shout there'll be,
When we arriV'e at home I

Our fnemls and .Jesus we shall see,
And God shall say, " Well doae."
Let us never, etc

116 A BLESSING SOUGHT.

TcNE—" Autumn." Key A. 88 & 79. DonbVe,

1 Beavenlt Father, grant thy blessing,
While onrte n>ore thy praise we sing:

Sinful hearts and lives nonfessing.
Nothing worthy oan we bring

;

Yet thy book of love haih taught us.
Thou wiit kuidly bow thine ear ;

For the sake ^A Him who bought us.
We may call and thou vvilt hear.

2 What a boon to us is given,
Thiw to lift our voice on high 1

Well assured the ear o' Heaven
Hears our wants, and will supply.

Weak and sinfu-1—oh, how often
Must we look to Ood alone,

For his grace our hearts to softea,
And sustain us as his ovm I

117

HAST THOTJ STILL A FATHEE.

Key G.

1 Hast thou s-till a father,
Or a mottier dear ?

Hast thou yet a brother,
Or a sister here ?

2 O then love them freely,

Cherish every tie I

AH we pnre most dearly.
All on earth must die.

3 Still, be not forgetful
Of the Frietiu above;

He can never perish.
And his name is love.

BY COOL SILOAM'S SHADY EILL.

118 TtiNB—"Siloam." Key D.

1 Bt cool .Siloam's shady rill,

How fair the lily grows 1

How s\<eet the l»rea(ti, l>eneath the hill,

Of Sharon's dewy rose.

2 Lo ' sjK-h the child. who<»e earty feet

The paths of pea(,»e have trod
;

Whose s<^cret heart, by inriue«<MJ sweet,
Is upward drawn to God.

S And soon, too soon, the wintry hour
I (M' man's matiirer age

Will shake the soul with sorrow's f»ower.
And stormy passion's ta^..

4 O Thou who givest life and breath,
W-e seek thy grace alon^*,

in childhood, manhood, age, and death.
To keef) us stiU thine owa.

119 A PERFECT HEART.

Tune—" Roscoe." Key B|j Minor. C. !•<{.

1 O roa a heart to praise my God I

A heart from sin set free ;

A heart that always feels thy bl-aod.

So freely shed for me.

2 k heJirt resigned, submissive, meek,
My gneat Ked^einer's throne.

Where only Christ is heard to sj»efctk.

Where Jesus reigns aJ-oije.

8 O for a lowly, contrite heart.
Believing", true, and cJe.an,

Which neither life nor death caa ^wit
From hiiu tliat dwells within !

4 Thy natn.'-e, gracious Lord, impart.
Come quickly from aViove,

Write thy new name upon mj heart,
Tiiy new, best name, of Love.

THE GLOEIOUfi TIME
120 Tune—'« HarweSl." Key G.

1 Ha«ten, Lord, the glorions time.
When beneath Messiah's sway,

Every nation, e\>erv clime.
Shall the Gospefcall obey !

Mightiest kings his |»ovver shall owa,
Heathen tribes his name adore;

ftatan and his host o'erthiown.
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more

8 Then shall wars ana tumults ceaj^,
Then be banished grief and |^in

;

Ri^hteoMsi^ss and ioy and }>cace.

Undisturbed, shall ever reign
Bless we, then, our gracious Lord,
Ever praise his glorious name;

All his mighty acts record.
All his wondrous love proclaim.
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121

MEKCY SEAT.

TrMK— '• Retreat." Key C.

1 Vnoa oTery stormy wind that blows,
From every swelling tide of woes,
Tliere is a calm, a sure retreat,

Tis found beneath the mercy seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds
The oil of gladness on our heads ;

A i)lace than all on earth more sweet

—

It is the biood-bought mercy seat.

3 There is a scene where spirits blend,
Where friend holds fellowship with friond;
Though sundered far, by ftiith they meet
Around one common mercy seat.

4 Ah! whither conld we flee for aid.

When tempted, desolate, dismayed?
Or how the hosts of hell d^eat.
Had suffering saints no mercy seat ?

5 There, there on eagles' wings we soar,
And sin and sense molest no more,
And heaven comes down our souls togre^t,
While glory crowns the mercy seat.

122

KBVER LATE

Key D.

1 I 'll awake at dawn on the Sabbath (Jay,

For 't is wrong to doxe holy time away';
With my lessons learned, this shaM'b* my

rufe

—

Never to be late at the Sabbath-school.

2 Birds awake betimes, every mora they sing

;

Mono are tardy there, when the woods uo
ring;

So, when Sunday comes, this shall be my
rule

—

Never to be late at the Sabbath -school.

3 When the .summer's sun wakes the flowers
again.

They »he rail obey—nor>e are tardy then

;

Nor will I fors^et that it is my rule
Tiever to be laJe at the S»bh»th-seboe4.

i But these Sabhftth days will goon be o'er,

And these happy hour's shall return no more;
't'hon I 'M ne'er regret tl>at it was JT\y rule
Never to be late at the Sabbath-.sch.ool.

123 "^

?HE REPEWTrRG SINNER BETURNINQ,

.ONE—"Salvation." Key G minor. CM.
1 CoMK, humble sinner, in whose breast,

A thousand thoughts revolve;
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed.
And n>ake this last resolve:

2 • I '11 t;o to .le.HUH, though my nn
High as a mountain rose

;

1 know his courts, 1 '11 enter id,

Whatever may oppose.

8 " Prostrate I '11 lie before his throne,
And there my guilt confess ;

I '11 tell him I 'm a wretch undone,
Without his sovereign grace.

4 " . '11 to the gracious King approach,
Whose scepter pardon gives ;

Perha}>s he may command my toueh.
And then the suppliant lives.

5 " Perhaps he will admit my plea,
Perhaps will hear my prayer;

But if I perish, i will pray.
And perish only there.

6 I ea» but perish if I go,
I am resolved to try ;

For if I stay away, I know
I must forever die."

124 PRATER FOR A REVIVAL.

TuN»—"Greenville." Key E. 89 A 7s.

1 Savior, visit thy plantation
;

Grant u.s. Lord, a gracious rain
;

AH will come to desolation.
Unless thou return again.

Lord, revive us;
All our help must come fro*n tbee.

2 Keep no longer at a distance;
Shine upon us from on high.

Lest, for want of thine assistance,
Every plant should droop and die.

3 Let onr mutual love be fe-rvent.

Make us prevalent in j>rayers;
Let each one esteemed thy'servant.
Shun the worWs enticing .snares.

4 Break the tempter's fatal power;
Turn the stony heart to flesh.

And ttegin, from this good hour,
To revive thy work afresh.

125 LORD^ PEOTECTIOU.

TuNF-—" Heor<»." Key B[^. L. M.

1 Tm:s far the Lord hath le<l me on;
'I'hiis far his power prolongs my days;

And every evening shall make known
Some fresh memorial of his grace.

3 Much of my time has n»n to waste ;

Ami I, j)erha{)s am near my home;
But rie forgives my f«>Uies pa'st

;

He gi ves me strength for days to coma

S I lay my bo»iy down to sleep;
Pewe is the pillow for mv head;

While well-M|>jM>inted angels keep
Their watchful stations round my bed.

4 Thus, when the ni5;ht of death shall come,
My flesh shall rest l>eiieath the ground.

And wait tliy voice to break my tomb,
With sweet salvation in the sound.

15 4



126

QOOD-lflQHTI

KeyD.

1 How sweet the happy evenings close,

{
'T is the hour of sweet repose

—

I Good-night I

I The eumnier winds have sunk to rest.
* The moon, serenely bright,

Unfolds her calm and gentle ray,

f Softly now she seems to say

—

« Good-night I

2 These tranquil hours of social mirth,
For the dearest hnk of earth

—

Good-night 1

And, while each hand is kindly pressed,
O, may our prayers to heaven

With humble fervor be addressed,
For its blessings on our rest

—

Good-night I

3 O, how each gentle thought is stirred,

48 we breathe the parting word

—

Good-ni^ht I

O, could we ever feel as now,
Our hearts with love iipraised,

And while our warm affections flow,
Hear, in murmurs soft and low—

Good-riight I

127 THE LAMBS OF JESUS.

TiTNE—" Woodworth." Key Efj. L. M.

1 The lamba of Jesus ! who are they
hv.t children that believe and pray?
That keep God"s laws anJ ask his grace,
And seek a heavenly dwelling-place!

2 The lambs of Jesus ! they are meek,
The words of peace and truth they speak
To all God's creatures they are kind,
And, hke their Lord, of gentle mind.

3 The Iambs of Jesus I oh, that we
Might of thai blessed number be!
Lord, take us enriy to thy love.
And lead us to the' fold a&ove.

12S THE ETERNAL SABBATH.

TcNK—" Windham." Key G minor. L. M.

1 CoMK, dearest Lord, and bless this day.
Come, bear our thoughts from earth away ;

Now let our noblest pa^^sions rise

With ardor to their native skies.

i Come, holy Spirit, all divine.
With rays of light uj)on us shine;
And let our waitmg souls be blest
On this sweet day of sacred rest.

i Then, when our Sabbaths here are o'er,
Ar..i ue :\rrive on Cftnaan's shore,
With all the ransomed we shall spend
A S.<ibbath which shall never end.

129 THE LOVE OP JESUS.

TuN«—" Woodworth." Key E[j. L. M.

1 I KNOW 't i? Jesus loves my »»oul.

And makes the wound.d spirit whole;
My nature is by sin defiled,

Yet Jesus loves a little child.

2 How kind is Jesus, O how good f

'T was for my soul he shed his blood

;

For children's sake he was reviled.
For Jesus loves a little child.

3 When I offend, by thought or tongue,
Omit the right, or do the wrong

;

If 1 repent, lie *s reconciled.
For Jesus loves a little child.

4 To me may Jesus now impart,
Although so young, a gracious heart

;

Alas I I "m oft by sin defiled,

Yet Jesus loves a little child.

CONDEMNED, BUT PLEADINQ THE
130 PROMISES.
Tune—" Windham." Key G minor. L. M.

1 Show pity. Lord I O Lord, forgive I

Let a repenfmg rebel live ;

Are not ihy mercies large and free ?

Miiy not a sinner trust in thee ?

9, My crimes are great, but don't surpass
The power and glory of thy grace

;

Great God, thy nature hath no bound 1

So let thy pardoning love be found.

3 wash my soul from every sin,

And make my guiltv conscience clean

;

Here on my hekrt the burden lies.

And past offenses pain my eyes.

4 save a trembling sinner. Lord,
Whose hope, still hovering round thy Word,
Would light on some -weet promise there,
Some sure support against de.spair.

131

I'M A PILGHIM.
Kev G.

1 I 'm a pilgrim, and I 'm u stranger,

1 can t!in y. I can tarry but a night

;

Do not -letain me, for T am going
To whore the streamlets are ever flowing.

1 'm a piljjrim, and I "m a stranger,

I can tarry, 1 can tarry but a night.

2 There the sunbeams are ever shining,

I am longing, I am longing for the sight

;

Within a country unknown mid dreary.

I have been wandering forlorn and weaiy.
I 'm a pdgrim, etc.

i 3 Of that country to which I 'm gf^ing,

My Redeemer, my Reiieemer is the light

;

There are no sorrows, nor any si.Thing,

Nor any sm there, nor any dying.
I 'm a pilgrim, etc.

K>
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132 PEACEPUL REST.

Tunc—" Rest." Key D. L. M.

1 AfiT.EEP in Jesnal blefiped sleep I

From vvhiclj none ever waken to weep;
A calm and undisturbed repose,
Unbroken by tlie last of foes.

2 Asleep in Jesua I O, how sweet
To be for such a slumber meet f

With holy confidence to sing
Tlmt Death has lost his cruel stinjj.

3 Asleep in Jesus t peaceful rest,

Whose waking is supremely blest;
No fear, no woe shall dim that hour
That manifests the Savior's |>ower,

4 Asleep in Jesus ! O, for me
jMay such a blissful refuge he I

Sefurely shall my ashes lie,

Waiting the summons from on high.

6 Asleep in Jesus I far from thee
Thy kindred and their graves may be ;

But there is still a blessed sleep
From which none ever wakes to weep.

133 VISITATION OP DEATH.

Tune—" Galena." Key B\). C. M.

1 Death has been here, and borne away
A scholar from our side ;

Ju.?t in the morning of his day,
As young as we he died.

2 Not long ago he filled his place,
And sat with us to learn

;

But he has run his mortal race,
And never can return.

3 Perhaps our time may be as short,
Our clays may flv as fhst;

O Lord, impress tlie snl^mn thought,
That this may be our last.

i We can not tell who next m.-xv fall

Beneath thy chastening rod ;

One must hje "first ; oh, may we all

Prepare to meet our God I

6 All needful help is thine to give ;

To thee our souls apply.
For grace to teacli us how to live,

And make us fit to die.

134

WHAT I LIVE POR,

Key A.

I LIVE for those who love mo.
Whose hearts are kiml and truo.

Tor heaven, that smiles above me,
And waits my spin* too;

For all thtties that bind me,
For all the tasks assigned me,
For bright hopes left nehind rao.

And the good that 1 may do.

2 I live to hold communion
With all that is divme;

To feel there is a unioc
'Twixt nature's heart ana Tcine;

To profit by amiction.
Reap truths from fields of fictiOn,

And, wiser ft-om conviction,
Help on each grand design.

3 I live to hail that .sea.son

By gifted minds foretold.
Where men shall live by reason.
And not alone by gold ;

When man to man united,
And every wronj^ thing righted.
The whole worl(7 shall be lighted,
As Eden was of old.

HOW SWEET IS THE SABBATH TO MR
135 Old Txtne. Key Q. 89.

1 How sweet is the Sabbath to me.
The day when the Savior arose I

'T is heaven his beauties to see.
And in his soft arms to reposo.

He knows I am weak and defiled,

My life is hut empty and vain ;

But "if he will make rne his child,
I '11 never forsake him again.

2 This day he invites me to come ;

How kindly he bids me draw near I

He offers me' heaven for home.
And wi|>es off (he penitent tear.

He offers to pardon my sin.

And keep me froin every snare,
To sprinkle and cleanse me within,

Ajad show me his tenderest caro.

3 I can not, I must not refuse ;

His goodness has conc]uercd my heart

;

The Lord for my portion I choose,
And bid all of"my folly depart.

Hi>w sweet is the Sabbath to me,
The ilay my Re'leemer arose 1

'T is heaven his beauties to see.

And in his soft arms to repose.

LORD, TEACH A SINFUL CHILD TO
PRAY.

136 0. M.

1 Lord, teach a sinfiil child to pray,
An(l then accept my prayer ;

For thou canst hear the words I say
For thou art every-where.

2 Teach me to do the thing that's right.
And when I sin, forgive ;

An<l may it he my chief delight
To serve thee while I live.

3 Whatever trouble I am in.

To thee tVtr help I '!'. call ;

But keej) me more 'ban all from sin.

For th.it 's the wcrst of all.

a-™



JOYFULLY! JOYFULLY I ONWARD WE
137 MOVE.

TcNK—" Joyfully I .Joyfully I " Key G.

1 JoTFrLLT, ioyfiilly, onwar'i we move,
Koun<l to the IhihJ of liriifht H|>irii» nhove

;

Jesus, our Savior, in n)«'rcy Hay« ">oiTie,

Joyfully, joyfiillv. hasin lo'yoii'r home.
SooD will our pil^rimajje en>l here helow,
8of)n to the pr»'s»-ni'K of «Voi| we shall i;o ;

Then, if to.lesus our heart.n bave heen ^iven,
Joyfully, joyfully, rent we in heaven

2 Teachers and scholars have passed on he-

fore,
j
2

Waiting, they w.-itch us approaching me
shore

;

Singing to cheer us. while j>a^sing along.
Joyfully, joyfiiiiy, hji>.te to your home.
Sounds' of sweet music th^^re ravi«.!h the ear.

Harps of the blos.se. 1. your strains we shall

hear,
Fillm" with harmony heaveo'.a high dome;
Joyfully, joyfully, Je'siis, we «'onie

S Death with his arrow m.-iy soon lay us low,
Safe in our Savior, -.ve fear not thehlow ;

Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb,
Joyfully, joyfully will we go home
Hrigh' will the mom of t-ternitv d;i

WHEN THE MORNING LI3HT.

139 Kev .\.

n,
'pter beDeath shall be con>pierpd, h

gone

;

Over the plains of sweet Canaan we'll roam
^oyfully, joyfully, safely at home.

WE LOVE TO SINQ TOGETHER.

138 Key C

1 We love to sing together,
We love to sing together.
Our hearts and vok-c-. one ;

fo praise our Heaven!) Kather,

To praise our Heavenly Father,
Anil his eternal .<on.

We love, we love, we lov»'. we love,

We love to "^ing together ;

We love, we love, we love, we love,

We love to sing together.

2 We love to prav together
To Jesus on ^lis throne,

An<l a.'^k th.\t he will ever
Accept us as his own.
We love, etc

3 We love to read together
The Word of saving truth,

Who3F light is shunng ever
To guide our early youth.
We love, et<'..

4 We love to be togetfier f

Upon the S.ibbath day,
And strive to help each other
Along the heavenly way.
We love, etc.

Wit F.N the morning ligh* <lrive» away the
night,

With the sun so bright and full.

And it draws its line near the hour of nine,
I '11 away to the Sabbaih-schftol ;

For 'I IS there we all agree,
All with happy hearts and free,

And I love to "eailv l>e

At the Sabl.ath-^ch<»ol.

I '11 away I away ! I '11 away ! away !

I '11 aw'ay to .Sabt>ath-school.

On the frosty dawn of a winter's morn.
When the earth is wrapped in sno.w,

Or the siimrjier bree7,e play.s around the
trees,

To the Sabbath-school 1 go;
When the holy day has come.
And the Sabbath-breakers roam,
I delight to leave ?ny home,
For the Sabbat h-.<tchool.

I ''.1 away, etc.

3 In the cla.ss 1 meet with the friends I greet.
At the time of morning jirayer;

And our hearts we raise in a hymn of praise.
For 't is always pleasant there ;

In the Hook of holv truth,
F.;" of counsel anil reproof.
We behold the guiue ot youth,
At the Sabbath-school.

I '11 away, etc.

4 May the dews of grace fill the hallowed
place.

And the sunshine never fail.

While e.ach blooming rose which in memory
frow.s
a sweet perfume exhale;

When we mingle h«Te no more,
But have rnet on .lorrian's shore,
We will Ui\k of moments o'er
At the Sabbath-school.

I '11 away, etc.

140 USE OF THE BliJLE.

TvfiTj—' Pteyel's Hymn." 7a.

1 Hor.Y RtBi.Kl book divine!
Precioii.s treasure ! thou art mine 1

Mine, to tell me whence I came;
Mine, to teach me what I am.

2 Mine, to chide me when I rove;
Mine, to show a Savior's love ;

Mine art thou to guide my feet ;

Mine, to judge, condemn, acquit.

8 Mine, to comfort in distress.

If the Holy Spirit ble.ss,

Mine, to sfiow by MviHg faith

Man can triumph over death.

4 Mine, to tell of joys to come.
And the rebel Binner's doom ;

O thou precious look divine!
Precious treasure I thou art mine

^a



^
SELECT HYMNS AND TUNES.

141

THE SUN OF EIGHTEOUSNESS.

TcNE—" Pleyel's Hymn." Ts.

1 Uabk ! the herald angols sing,

Glory to the new-born King ;

IVace OQ earth, and mercy mild

;

God and sinners reconciled.

2 Joyful all ye nations, rise,

J'jin the triumph of the skies I

With angelic hosts proclaim,
Chribt IS born in Bethlehem.

8 Christ by highest heaven adored I

Chriht, the everlasting l^ord I

Vailed in flesh the Godhead see ;

Hail, incarnate Deity I

4 Hail the heaven-born Prince of peace I

Hail the Sun of rigliteoiisness I

Light and' life to all he brings.

Risen with healing in his winga.

6 Come, Desire of nations, come I

Fix in us thy humble home

;

Becond Adam from above,
Reinsute us in thy love.

143

THE PROMISED LAND.

Old Tcnk. Key E[).

142 HOMEWAED BOUND.

Tvvs—" Homeward Bound." Key A.

1 Oct on an ocean all boundless we ride.

We're homeward bound, homeward bound;
Tossed on the waves of a rough, restless tide,

We're homeward bound, homeward bound.
Far, from the safe, quiet harbor we've rode,
Soeking our Father's celestial abode,
Promise of which on us each he bestowed.
We're homeward bound, homeward bound.

2 Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roars.

We're homeward bound, homeward bound ;

Look I yonder lie the bright heavenly shores.
We're homeward bound, homeward bound.

Steady, O, pilot I stand tirm at the wheel,
Steady I we soon shall oulweather the gale ;

O how we fly 'neath the loud -creaking sail,

Wo're homeward bound, homeward bound.

3 Down the horizon the earth disappears,
We're homeward bound, homeward bound ;

Joyful, O, comrades I no sighing or tears.

We're homeward bound, homeward l>ound.

Listen ! wh^rt music comes sort o'er the sea ?

" Welcome, thnce welcome, and blessed are

ye."
Can it the greeting of paradise be T

We're homeward bound, homeward bound.

4 Into the harf>or </ heaven now we glide,

We're home at last, home at last;

Bortly we drift on its bnght silver tide,

We're home at last, home at last.

Glory to (iod I all our dan!,'ers are o'er,

Safely we stand on the radiaut shore

;

Glory to God ! we will shout evermore,
We're home at last, home at last.

1 I UAVB a Father in the promised land,

I have a Father in the promised land;
My F'ather trails me, I must ^o

To rneet him in the promised land.

Chobcs.

I Ml away, I Ml away to the promised land
I '11 awiiy, 1 Ml away to the promised land ;

My Father calls me, 1 must go
To lueet him m the promised land.

2 I have a Savior in the promised land,

I have a J^avior in the promised land;
Mv Savior calls me, I must go

To meet him in the promised land.

I Ml away, etc.

3 I have a crown in the promi.sed land,

I have a crown in the promised land;
When .Testis calls me, I must go

To wear it in the promised land.

I Ml away, etc.

4 I hope to meet you in the promised land,

I hope to meet you in the promised land
At Jesus' feet, a joyous band.

We Ml praise him in the promised land.

We Ml away, etc.

144

THE SUNDAr-SCHOOL.

Key A. C. M.

1 Thk Sunday-school, that blessed place,

Oh ! 1 would rather suiv

Within its walls a child of grace,

Than spend my hours in play.

Cbobus.

The Sunday-school, the Sunday-school,
Oh ! 'tis the place I love;

For there I learn the gol.ieu rule,

WMuch leads to joys above.

2 'T is there I learn that Jesus died
For sinners such as I

;

Oh I what has all the world beside,

That I should pnvie so high.

The Sunday-school, etc.

S Then let our grateful tribute rise,

And .songs of praise l)e given

To Him who dwells above the akies.

For such a blessing given.

The Sunday-school, etc.

4 And welcome, then, the ynnday-school,
We Ml rea.l and sing and nray,

That we may keep the golden ru e^

And never from it stray.

The Sunday-school, etc.
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DEAJl LOED, EEMEMBES ME
145 C. M.

1 Jesus, thou art the sinner's friend,

As yuch I look to tliee ;

Now in the fullness of thy love,

Oh, Lord I remember me.
Remember thy pure word of grace,
Remember Ciilvary ;

Remember all thy dying groans.
And then remember me.

2 Thou wondrous Advocate with God I

I yield myself to thee

;

While thou art sitting on thy throne,
Depr Lord I remember me.

I own 1 'm guilty, own I 'm vile,

Yet thy salvation 's free ;

Then, in thy all-abounding grace.
Dear Lord 1 remember me.

3 Howe'er forsaken or distressed
;

Howe'er oppressed I be ;

Howe'er atUicted here on earth,
Do thou remember me.

And when I close my eyes in death,
And creature helps all flee,

Then, O my great Redeemer, God I

1 pray, remember me.

WHEN SHALL WE MEET AGAIN 7

140 TcNE—" Unity." Key E},.

1 When shall we meet again ?

Meet ne'er to sever?
When will Peace wreathe hor chain
Round us forever?

Our hearts will ne'er repose
Safe from each blast that blows
In this dark vale of woes,
Never 1 no, never*

2 When shall love freely flow.
Pure as life's river ?

When shall sweet friendship glow,
Changeless forever?

Where joys celestial thrill.

Where "bliss each heart shall fill,

And fears of parting chill,

Never I no, never I

3 Up to that world of light
Take us, dear Savior I

May we all there unite
Kappv forever I

Where kindred spirits dwell.
There may our music swell,

And time bur joys dispel.

Never! no, never I

4 Soon shall we meet again.
Meet, ne'er to sever ;

Soon will Peace wreathe her chain
Round us forever.

Our hearts will then repose.
Secure from worldly woes

;

Our songs of praise shall close,
Never! no, never!

147
THERE 13 A HAPPY LAND.

TtJ.NE—" Happy Land." Key K,

1 Thebe is a happy land,
Far, far away ;

Where saints in glory stand,
Bright, bright as day.

Oh, how they sweetly sing,
Worthy is our .Savior K:ng,
Lou<i let his praises ring,

Praise, praise foi aye.

2 Come to that happy land,
Gome, come away

;

Why will ve doubting stand.
Why still delay ?

Oh, we shall happy be.
When, from sin and sorrow free,

Lord, we shall live with thee.
Blest, blest for aye I

3 Bright, in that happy land,
Beams every eye

;

Kept by a Father's hand,
Love can not die.

Oh, then, to glory run

!

Be a crown and kingdom won,
And bright, above the sun.
We reign for aye.

THE SNOW STOEM.
148

1 The cold wind swept the mountain's height,

And pathless was the dreary wild,

And amid the cbeerlfss lioiiis of night,

A mother wiiiiilercd with lier child.

As tliroiigli the drifti-d snow she [Messed,

The babe was sleeping on her breast,

The babe was sleeping on her breast.

2 And colder still the winds did blow,
And darker hours of night came on,

And deeper grew tlie diifis of snow

—

Her limbs were cliilleil, her stiength was
*'0 God I" she cried in accents wild, ~ [gone.
" If I must i»erish, .save my child,"

"If I must perisli, save my child."

3 She stript her mantle from her breast,
And bared her bosom to the storm

;

As round the child she wrapped the vest,

She smiled to think that it was warm.
With one coM kiss, one tear she shed,
And sunk upon a snowy bed.
And sunk upon a snowy betl.

4 At dawn a traveller passed by,
And saw her 'iiealh a snowy veil

—

The frost of death wivs in licr eye.
Her cheek was cold, and hard, and pale

—

He moveti the robe from ott the child
;

The babe looked u|), and .•^weelly smiled,
The babe looked up, and sweetly suuled.

^^.



149 INVITATION TO YOUTH.

Tr.NK—"Misj'iopary Bymn.'' Key E. 78&6a.

1
** Kk.mkmhkb thy Creator,"
While yciii'lis fuir spring is bright,

B«-I<)re tliy oilre^ are >;rfater,

l^fiiire i-uiiif- Hires niglit.

Wli.lH yet the nun siniies o'er the«,
Wtiile tUirt* ine ilurkness cheer,

Wtiiit- lile 1?^ Hit t»efore thee,
'I'iiy ureat Creator Tear.

2 •' K»-rneni6©r tny Creator,"
KVr life resii^na it.s trust,

Eor siniis duisoiring nature.
Aim 'lust returns to dust.

BftV.re, with G<ul, who gave it,

'i't.e »pint shall appear,
He iTiea, who lied to save it,

•* Thy great Creator fear."

150

TCNl

I L07E THE CHUECH.

-•' St. Thomas." Key G. 8. M.

1 I Lovs thy kinjjdom, Lord,
The house ot thine ahode ;

The church our blest Redeemer saved
With hJB owu precious blood.

'£ I love thy church, O God I

Her walls before thee stand,
Dear as the apple of thine eye.
And graven on thy hand.

3 For her my tears shall fall

;

For her n>y. prayers ascend;
To her tny oares and toils be given,

Till toils and cares shall end,

4 beyond my highest joy
1 prize her heavenly ways;

Her sweet communion, eolemn vows,
Her hymns of love and praise.

6 Sure as thy truth snail last,

To .Sioii shai: be given
The bngtitest glories earth can yield,

And brighter bliss of heaven.

151 LOVING KINDNESS.

E, my soul, tojoyftil lays,

iii^ tlie great Kedeeiner's praise
i

Iln*—•' Loving kindness." Key A. L. M.

1 Awake, m
Au I

He iii-il\ "liirii-- H s(mj< from me,
His loving k;udneMrt, uh. how free I

His loviug kindness, loving kindness,
Uis lu"iug kiudne.ss, oh, how free I

2 H« xaw me ruined in the fall,

Yet loved me, iioiwithstHnding all ;

He xaved ine from my lost estate,

Him li>vmg kinlne-*s, oh, how great I

His loving kindness, etc.

8 When trouble, like » gloomy cloud,
Has gHthere*! thick, and thundered loud,
He near mv soul has always stood,
Hih loving 'kiii.liies5<, oh, liow good I

Uis loving kindness, etc.

4 Often I feel my sinful heart
Prone from m v .lesus to depart

;

but though 1 have him oft forgot,
HiH loving kindiies." t-hanges not.
His loving kindness, etc.

6 Boon shall I (lass the gloomy vale,
S<n)U all iiiy m >rtMl powers must EbuJ ;

Oil, may iiiv la-t expiring breath
His loving kindness smg in death 1

His loving kniduess, etc.

6 Then let me mount, and soar away
To thf bright world of endless day

;

And sing with rupture and surprise,
Hi> loving kiuitiiess in the skies.
Ui8 lovmg kindness, etc.

152
CENTENAEY SONG.

1 On the mountain of vision what a glory we
bi-li«>i(l,

A huniiietl years of victory are tinging eartli

with guiu
;

And the gloii<>us time is coming which the
propheta long loielold—
The years arc uiaiching on.—CiioBCS.

2 The jubiloo is sounding, and a million voices,

rcli,

YTliile earth reper ts the chorus, as it spi ead.-

from 2 o!e to poje
;

For Jesus is our Capuin, and glory is our
goal

:

Jc&ua is marching on.—CuoEus.

From the cahin on the prairie, from tin

vaiilled city dome.
From the dark an<i biiny ocean, where on;

hailor-bioihiis loam.
We h< ar the giad lejoicing, like a huppy

harvest-lu<uie.

The s>ong ia lulling on.—CuoRUB

4 A hundred years of marching, and a hundred
yfa!>ot hong.

The (. onqueror advances, and the time will

not bv long,

When llebliall claim the heathen, and over-
ilirow the vvronir.--

The time is uiaiching on.—Cuokus.

5 And when our toils are over, on the height.^-

of Evtrnmie,
With the ^ainl.. of all the apes, wc will slioul

the bailie o « r
;

And in the Golden City we will join the
Conqueror,
Forever Uiarchiiig on.

—

Cuokvs.

—<^



SELECT HYMNS AND TUNES. 70

\b-J

WE ABE PILGKIM8,

Key A.

! Wb are pilfT!' 'TIS on the earth,

Joumeving inward from <>ur birth ;

Every hour anJ every breath
Brings U3 nearer still to death.

Chorus.

Tes, we are pHs^riin.'^ ;
yes, we are pilCTim?

;

Ye«- we are pilgrims, ou our jouruey noiue.

2 But l)eyon(l this vale of tears
Lies the land that knows no fears,

Whp'-e our st<:'ps no more may roam ;

piU'r m.s, wf are gomg home I

We are p-lgnms, etc.

3 Home to long-lost fnends and dear,

Who are missed and mourned for here;
Home to endless j»r>a<e and love,

In our Father's hou.-e above.
We are pil^nms, etc.

4 Let not trifles by the way
Tempt our hearts or steps to stray

From that narrow path and strait.

Lending to the golden gate.

We are pilgruiks, etc.

6 No. our faith hath One in view
Who w:is once a pilgrim too;
From his track we «ill not roam.
For lo Chri>t we 're going home.
We are pilgrims, etc.

154 JUST AS I AM.

TrsB—" Woodworh." Key E\y.

I JrsT as I am—without one plea.

But that thy blood was shed for me,
And that thou bidd".-t me come to thee,
C ^amb of God, I come 1

? Just as 1 am—and waiting not
To nd my soul of one dark blot,

T\. thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,

O Lamb of God, 1 come !

3 Just as 1 am—though tossed about
Wiih many a coutiict, many a doubt,
Fighfng'^'within, and fears without,
O La'nb of God, 1 come !

4 Jnst !>.* I am—i>oor, wretched, blind-
Sight, riches, healing ot the mind,
Yea, all 1 need in thee lo find,

O Lamb of God, 1 come !

5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive.
Wilt weleume, pardon, cleanse, relieve,

Because thy jtmmise I believe,

O Lamb of God, I come !

6 Just as I am—thy lov'>, imknown,
iias broken every barrier down ;

Now to be thiue. yea. thine alone,
O Lamb ol God, 1 come I

CHILDREN IN HEAVEN.

155 Key A. CM.

1 .\BoiND the throne of God in heaven,
1 hiiusands of children :^Lan'l ;

Children whose sins are all forgiven,

A holy, hai«})y Isiud.

Singing glo.^v, glory,

Glory be to God ou high.

2 In flowing robes of s|Mitless white,
."^ee every one arrayed ;

Dwelling in everla«iting light.

And }o\i* th:it never fade.

Singing glory, etc.

3 What brought them to that world above?
That heaven so bright an<l fair.

Where all i.- peaee and joy an^l lovo

—

How <ame those children there ?

Singing glory, etc.

•4 Because the Sarior shed his blood,
To w;ish uway their sin ;

Bathed in that 'pure and precious flood,
Behold them Ahite and clean I

Singing glory, etc.

6 On earth they sougnt the Savior's grace.
On earth they loved his name ;

Bo now they >ee liis blessed face,

And stand before the Lamb.
SiEging glory, etc.

MOSNINQ BELLS.

156 Key A. 8s <fe 73.

1 Hakk ! the morning tiells are ringrng,
Children, haste, without delay ;

Prayers of thousands now are winging
Up to heaven their silent way.

Choeus.

Come, children, come, the bells are ringing.
To the .Saljbath-se.bool repair;

Let n.-^ all unit+i in singing.

All unite m solemn prayer.

2 'T is an hour of happy meeting.
Children meet to praise and prayer;

But the hour is short and fleeting,

Let us then be early there.

Come, children, come, etc.

3 E>o not keep your teacher waiting,
While you tarry by the way

;

Nor disturb the school reciting,

'Tis the holy Sabbath day.
Come, children, come, etc.

4 Children, haste, the bells are nn^ng,
And the morning 's bright and lair;

Thousands now unite in singing,
Thou:.Hnds, too, m soUmn prayer.
Come, children, come. etc.

a
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AMIYEESAM DEPARTMEIT;
CONSISTING OK

SOLOS, DUETS, TRIOS, AND QUARTETTES,

ESPECIALLY DESIGNED FOR

ANNIVERSARIES, MISSIONARY OCCASIONS, SUNDAY SCHOOL

CONCERTS, TEMPERANCE MEETINGS, ETC., ETC.

TTiis part of the book is not adapted for the Sunday school woek proper,
but more for religious entertainment andprofI.

I am almost daily receivinz inquiries askine, ""Whore cnn I obtfiin the son»s yon snn«rat
\

," and to accommodate such who desire tlie sonirs (:i.s 1 f-ing tiiein), I have revised ihe i

"MfsuiAL Lkavks," taking out such pieces as have become worii out and unintfrt-.-tini:, and \

giving choice gems in their place. Tuilii' ruiLLins.
\

IMUSiC EVERYWHERE.
157 Allegretto.

FIRST.

From " Early Blossoms," by Geo. F. Root.

!-7-. 1

3=^:H^=^
-J J- ^^-

nJ 8KCO.NU.

1. Mu - sic in the val - ley, Mu - sic on the hill,

2. Mu - sic by tlie fire - side, Mu - sic in the hail,

8. Sing with joy - ful voi - ces, Friends and loved ones dear
Tim:n.

g^:;|:izq i-=iji==|zqFZi|z=—j—1--^—^=p:zz:p=q=z=n:n1 ^_

Mu - sic in the
Mu - Kic in tiie

Let dis - cord and

ZS^J m
- \

wood • land,

school - roiiiii

trou - bio

Mu
Mu
!Nev

in the rill; Mu - sio on the mount- ain,

for U3 ail; Mu - sic in our eor - row,
en ter here; Join the hap - py clio - rus

1^11122zziirs:

E^^^^JH^d^gEp=^=l^^^Ep=[

Mu-sic In the air, Mu-sic In the true heart, Mu • sic ev - 'ry - where.
Mu-sic in our care, Mu sic in our glad - n^ss, Mu-sic cv - 'ry - where.
Of all na-ture fair. Swell the glo-rious an- them, Mu-sic's ev - 'ry- where.

:2=?:rrpz| -^^iSiznsSi -^-\—I-

Q ^^O
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158 SAVE THE FALLEN,

^mMmt^^m^w^
Music by 9. J. Vail.—^-

-,—^ilPl^
1. Lord, be -fare tliy ho - ly al - tar, Now tliy blessing we iiii - plore,

^ <^ '^ ^ ^

fEfe;E .^^^j(iii£g,:j2g=^—

g

—.*- =g^^
I

'

I N N-

Grunt, wc may not f;tiiit or fal - tor, Till our glorious work is o'er.
j

m—m-

m^:
Thro' intonip'rancc they are <1y - ing, Snatch them from its burning flame,

p C^ n_«_i_^ « h Is jV
'

LlU~ Lrf W—,^ -^—y-

CIIORUS,

^—^- i^rî

Save the fall- en, make them so - ber ; May they feel their sins for- given,

m^ IEiE3E3:
:g=:::g-Vi=ri^—&'-

iseEi: :pz=3e:

n £?—fcgnzt*—t?—1^: 1^
=zSri=S:^g;

-7^-
•*—*—i^

n 1

ver. Give them, Lord, a place in heaven.

2. Lo. the temitter, now n^s-.iiling

Hoary age :ui(i smiling youth,
Shall his cruel arts provnilini:

Stop the springs of hallowed truth?
Lord, forbid it! hear us pleading,

Jesus, thou hast died to save,
Let thy mercy interceding
Keep them from a drunkard's grave.

—

Cho.

3. O'er the hearts that pine with anginsh,
Pour thy healing halm divine.

O'er the wasted furriis that languish
Let the hcnms of comfort shine;

In thy strength if still united
We the erring may restore.

Then intempenmce, crushed and blighted.
We will banish from our shore.— C7iO.

..-,._.o
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150

Jfoderato.

RIGHT OVER WRONG.
The IfirTCHTiTsoi* Famflt.

By periniasion ot Ohvek Ditson & Co.

1. Be • holil the Day of Pioin ise cou;es, full of in spir - a tion! The
2, Al • rea • dy m the gold • en east the glo-iious light i» dawning, AmJ

m^^^mm^m^^
bless - ed day, by proph • ft* siin^. for the heal-iiig of the

Mutchmen, from the luoun-tjiin-tops, can see the bless- ed

nations. Old

moinitig: O'er

T :£l-=e--

mid - nisht er - rors fli-e a -way— tliey soon will all be pone; While

all the land their voic - es rinL', n-hile yet the world is nnp - ping, 'Till

hoavon-ly an - gels seem to say, " the good time "e" coming on. Oh, the

e'en the fcluggjuds bc-giu to spi ing, a* they hear the spir - lis "rappiDg." Oh, the

^
CHORUS.

-% ^ *-

--fe^J-

^==ii^S£Ei^
Goo<l time, The good time.

*=j-^-^
The good time's com - ing The

^ :S-=r-:SiT^=^:
:6«i:zt ^

rail.

:13—

:

good time.

gJggPi^ iiiiii^iiiiiira
I

S=zg-z=^.

rhe pood time, The good time's e«»m-ing

::zz^z
1= ^_j.-_j_pi-J g^

:=^

8. The captive now beirlns to rise—his chains arc rent nstinder;

Wiiile politicians stand iigha.st. in anxious f.ar and \v«»nder;

No longer shall the b.>ndman siu'h beneath the palling fetters

—

lie Bees the light of Ireedom's day, and reads the poldm httem,

Oh, the good time, A:c.

4. Anc". "11 the old distilleries shall perish and bnm together—

The brand}-, rinri, and trin, an<! beer, and all such whaisocver

:

Tije world lu-jins to ferl the fir.«; and e'en tlie poor j.esotter.

To save himself from burning up, jumps in the co»)linu water.

Oh, the good time, <k,c
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THE BETTER WISH.
CompoMd by Hrnry Rubsklu

Uobinliuf. li had but a thou - saml a year, Qaf - fer Greeu ! If I

had but a thoQ-sand a yearl Wliat a man wuuid I be. And what

^d?:
>rb—rf SizzizzM^^LZ^. :S=:C:

sights would I see, If I had but a thoa - sand a

year. Gal - fer Green ! It I had but a year I

Gaffer Green. The best wish yon could have, take my word, Kobin Ilufi,

Would «;arce find you in bread or in beer;

But be honest and true,

AnM say wliat would you do.

If you had but a thousand a year, Robin Euflff

If vou had but a thouhuad a vear?

£6bin Ruff.

G<tffer Ore^n,

Rohin Ruff.

Gaffer Green.

Robin Ruff.

Gdjr'er Green.

G iffer Green.
Robin Ruff.

I'd do, I scarcely know what. Gaffer Greea,

rd go, faith I I hardly know where,

rd scatter the chink

And leave others to tliink.

If I had but a thous;ind a year. Gaffer Green

!

Ii I had but a thousand a year I

But when yon are asred and srrey, Kobin Ruff,

And the day <>f your death it draws near.

Say, what with your pains

Woald you do wLtli your gains,

If you then had a thousand a year, Robin Ruif ?

If you then had a thousand a year?

I scarcely can tell what you mean. Gaffer Green,

For your questions are always so queer,

But as other folks die,

I suppose so must I

—

What! and jrive up your thousand a year, Robin Ruff?

And give up your thousan*! a year?

There's a place that is better than this, Robin Ru^
And I hope in my heart you'll iro there.

Where the poor man's as preat.

What, thoiijrh he hath no estate?

Yes, as if he'd a thousand a ye.ar, Robin Rufl!,

Yes, as if he'd a thousand a year.
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161 LIFERS RAILWAY.

'm think-ing, Jobn, of tlial sweet time,

2. And look-ing for - ward ca - ger - ly,

8. And when, dear John, the time sbaU come.

ilosic by H. M. Hicems.

and 1 were
To tbe hap - py mo-menta,

ftge erecp» on a •That

'^^^^^m—t

—

boys,

wlien

pace,

A - Iwk-ing np Life's rail-way track, All spanned with rm - j
We'd reached the sta - tion Twen-ty- one— No long - er boys, but

Aiid fill - ver threads are thick- ly strewn On wrin - kled brow and

1* 3
joys;

men;
(iico.

call;

run.

:^=p:^m Ip^i^^g
Full wdl do T

We reacliM it long

"When from the faith

re -mein-bor, John, The morn - ing long a -

a - go, dear John, The brake - man did not

less glass of Time Life's sands are near - ly

"We found oorsflves on board the train. And thonght the time was slow.

No bell was rung, or whistle blown—There was no place at all.

And slackened speed a - long the track. Tell ourjour-ney's al-most dono.

CHOPwUS.

"We've reach'd tbe snm - mit lev - el, John,

And man - y who came out with ua

"We'll see tbe Gold - eu Cit - y, then.

And now go down the

In the morn - ing long a

And loved ones gone be

3?: -S--
-^:. -B. rfr. -^ *r.-^. -£t

m^i^ ilKnDK:
i-fcg—tr— I

:

-^ -^ -e.

rjKi

t=; zfsm *==?iZ:=^-r=T

• *- rii.

Repeat pp.
S-

gradc, "With shorten'd stroke, and swifter speed Than nn - y we have made.

- go, Have chang'd. and took the liglitning line, And reach'd the Great De-pot
- fore; "We'll walk with them the rounds of joy, "Where part - ing comes no more.

'^^:E^
-Jt=Ei r-Bi

±^—^ p- :!?=
-^^-

m •
•>*

:

rztcrfSnt^^iE

I
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^
BATTLE HYMN OF THE REPUBLIC.

85

Sizizs^—S—

g

mm3^
1. Mine eyes Lave seeu the glo - ry of the coming of the Lord ; He is

2. { hnve seeu him iu the watch-fires of a humired circling camps; They have

3. C hKve read a fier - y go« - pel, writ in burnished rows of steel, "As ye

trampiiig oat the vin - taee wher« the grapee of wrath are stored; He hath
build - fd Him an al - tar in the ev' . ning dews and damps; I have

deal with my con - tern - neis, so with you my grace shall deal ; Let the

loosed the fate-ful lightning of his ter - ri-ble quick sword : His truth is marching on.

read his righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps: His day is marching on.

He - ro, bom of woman, crush the serpent with his heel, Since God is marching on.

, n |b fs—
-TT

1 K
—

"; *>r-*«—• ^-P-J 1 pj=a,=^=^3Jh=^
1

:

—

=

Glo - ry, glo - ry, hal - le

—<Sf J

la - >«h I Glo - ry, glo - ry, hal - le - la • jah!

t--^f== -J ^_^_{?_>_^_h—r

—

^

?^=^=S—^=>—'"-^r-^——1 —1-,Pd=d=---i
—

5

EH^=lp

Glo - ry, glo - ry, hal - le - lu . j&h! His truth i« march - ing

- J—

^

on.

'

1
^—** " ** ^ ^—

1 r
L^^ I

•

4 He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat;
He is sifting out the hearts of men before his judgaient-seat:
O, be swift, ray soiil, to answer Him I he j«bilaut, my feet:

Our God is marchins on.
Glory, glory, hallelujah, etc.

h~-

5 In the bPAuty of tiie lilies Christ was born across the se*
With a glory in His bos^om that truHsfigures you and me;
As He died to raiike men holy, let us die to make men free,

While God is marching on.
Glory, glory, hallelujah, etc.

^
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CONGREGATIONAL SINGING.

163 A DUEAM.
By Philip Piiiilips.

1. I dreamed, and lo! 'twas S:ib-bath eve;—With - in

2. My heart was fiiU; I wept n>r joy; Tliey had

8. The scene was changM ; and as I i)assed A
4. Then swift-er than the lighiiiing wing, In

llHl-

n church 1 stiM>d, Se-clnd-ed

not sung in vain; For G»Mi wiw

the bea of time. The cliurvh of

1 beemeil to rise, And in my

SiiSi^l^i
-m. -m- -m.

pp
L-f^e-

.zztinfc \

\ from tlie bu-sy world. And shel-terM by a wood ; Its altar fillet! with niournrng souls, The

in that bo-ly place. And fOuIs were born sjr.iin. The congre-gation, d.-epfy ?m>T<f}, Thefr

God, with one concert. From earth's rt-mote^t climo, U-nit-ed at the the ^ell-same iioiir In

dreatnavoicel keard,Thatfiirdme with suri/rise,^*Ti*done t" he cried: from heav'n and earth One

-m .«- -<•-

>-t^

rit.

^ilil^^^^s^Si
young and old were there. And one a>id ali to-geth-er sang This o?d fii-mfl-iar prnyer.

earnest prayer renewed, Anoth-.-r iiymn of old- en times They sans: in tones subdued,

lof - ty 6trair» to raise One loud, ecsUit - ic burst of j«>y. One glorious hymn of praise.

Tapture<i choru* broke ; And with that u - ni -ver- sal shoat 1 from niv dream awoke.
rit.

Sinff after first verse WINJ)nA3I, X. 31.

A 1- ~i~

Show pit - y. Lord, O Lord, lor - give, Let a re - pent - ing reb - e? live.

I—^—

,

-M—^'=^—r-irr—r-\—ll-r—i-!—r-r==^EB-\—
i

—
1—

r

f-^^

^^^^^M^^mm^
Are not thy mer - cies large and free? May not a ner trust in thee?

4»- i=2- -«_)•—p—, ^-
:EE3^^BgEE:g^^£g, -e—1^-
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Sittff after second verse ARLINGTON, C. M.

o
67 1

^lEiiS^i
=1—1—4 N::

._!
( 1 ^

3ips'l3^"^S^3^^E^^^^^ 11
Am I a sol - <lier of the cr<»sa,— A fol-lVcr of the I^mit,

And shall I fear to own bis cause. Or blush to 8p<-ak Jiis name!

„^ -J J u__j 3_^ f— 1 I

'^-^g-

S£nj7 «/tcr tJtird rersc COJJOJy^.4rXOAr, C. itf.

O ftfr a thousand tongues to sing My great !led<3<'iner"'s priiise ; The t'loru-s of isiy G(k1 aad King,

i^e
«_^_ ^---l*: f * f- -gi

1 I I

1--*J—+—}—

f

E^^^^^H

!« tri'Limphs of hss^raoe -, Th* glorios of mv'rh« tri-amphs of hsssraoe-jTh'Cgloriosof mv'G<Kl anv^. King^Thetj-iiiinphsof his grjiee.

Pt

JSin*7 tr/^cr fmirth verse THE SEAVEXET SHOIiHL

m --> k ^ ; > V-—

J

:*EEi:

There""!! be no sor - row thrixi, Tl>ere\'l l>e no sor - iww tlicre;

:r=zti»rzzt*i=:ti; ^

Itt fai-iven & - twvf, Mh«re aU is love. There'll be no sor - row thei-e.

:t^—

r

zz:-*: :^—g—

r
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164 BY-GONE DAYS.

m^^^m^m^ --9tZ7^ ^mzu^m
1. I've wftndered to the viSIage, Tom, I've sat beneath the tree Upon the school-hons©
2. The grass is ju.>t as green, dear Tom ; bare-footed boys at play 'Were sportinjr there iis

8. That Old scho<jlliouse has altered some ; The benches are replaced By uewone»ver-y

r>)ay-?ro<ind,n-bicb she)ter"d you and me ;

we flid then,with spir - its just as gay;
Ifke the ones our i>en-knives have delated :

Bnt none •trere there to greet me, Tom, nn^l

But the master sleeps up -on the hill, which
The same old bricks are in the wall, the

"^-^- -^Ppl-p^^
'^-

1 I

levv were left to know, That play'd with nsupon the grass, some twenty years a - go.
«();ite(i o'er with smm-, Af-lbrd-ed us a sliding-pkee. just twenty years a - gOw

bell swings to and frc^ TUe luusie's just She same, dear TtMu,'iwus twenty years a - go.

4
-^—=f- HH

:l=s^ m ^3r ^i^fiw -^

4. The river's running just as stil); the willows on its si(Tft

Are larger thiiu they were, dear Tom ; the stream appears less wfrfe;
The gri[x'-virtO swing 's ruined now, where once we j)iaye(l the beau.
And swung our sweet-hearts—pretty girls I—just twenty years agos.

& The !>pr)i>g that bubbled 'neath the bill, close by the sprearTins beckcb.
Is very iow

—
"twas once so higli that we eooUl klniost reach ;

—

Am} knee-ling down l«>get a drink, dear Tom, I stftrte<l s«>!

To ftnd tluit I had chained so much since twenty years ago

!

6. The boys were playinsr the same oM game, beneath the same oM trf^^

—

^I (\o l»>rget the nsirne jnst now,) you've played the same with me
On that sarne 8|X)t;

—*twas played with knives, by throwing so and so;—
The leader had a task to do, there, twenty years "ago.

7. Down by the sprins, upon an elm, yon krK>w I cut yonr name,
Your sweetheart's just beneath it. Torn.—and yon did mine the same;

—

Soiiio beartJess wreteli Las p<-ek^d the bark.—'twas dying, sure, butslovr.
Just as the one whose name was cut died, twenty years ago.

8. My Irds hare long been dry. d«ir Tom, but tears cjime to my e>ye»

—

1 thotight of those we loved so well—tlutse early broken ties;

1 vis>te<l the old chnrch-yard, ar?d took some flowers to strew
l^lvm the gravee of tho«© wo love<l, sonr>e twenty years ago.

9. Some arc in the cbnrf?h-y«rd laid, 8ome sleep beneath the sea;

—

Bat few are left of our old class exceptine you and me:
And when our time shall con>e, d.'ar Tom. and we are called to go^
I hope they'll lay us where we played just twenty years ago^

— Q
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CELESTIAL CITY.-Continued.

!^5»^!^
sorrow, nor sighing, no siekuess, all blest, Where the faithful and weury are ever at rest. I

jv ! I "vi: 0-ji-M-m- 9 »rr

take me, OLord! to thy city above, To sing with the ransomed the songs of thy love. I

^^3^^^^^^^
sorrow, nor aighing, no sickness, all blest. Where the faithful and weary are ever at rest. I

take me, O Lord ! to thy city aboTO, To sing with the ransomed the songs of thy love. I

pray and I long for that cit - y so fair ; O beau - • ti-ful cit - y, thy

pray and I long for that cit - y lo fair ; O beauti-ful, beautiful cit • y, thy

# #•>•,» *- :?c5ff:
>« I F r- ^-^^

may I share! O beau ti-ful cit • y, thy joys may I share !

joys - - may I share! O beautiful, beautiful cit - y, thy joys may I share! •

joya, thy joys may I share ! O beautiful, beautiful oit - y, thy joys may I share!

:^^^^g -F-F~w^f^l^N.T:^^
joys, thy joya may I share ! O beautiful, beautiful cit - y, thy joys may I share !

^ ^WN'^^'k'S^^^^^N^Vti^ W^W^%^»^^ y^^^^V^^^W^^^A Hsb
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CELESTIAL CITY.-Concluded,

^m m r m-
3f=i::s=_-j?zr:

ti . fal cit - y

!

m F ' ^ -1

- y of Ood,

I
— "*^ M ( i

ti . ful cit - y I y of Qod,

•7 Ik N >k—N—Ik—A— 1- Ai s K IV—N

—

Ik- N I =r:

Beau-ci - ful, beau-ti - ful cit • y I thou cit • 7, thoa cit • y of Ood, O

^^^ ^ r p 5 5 * -^ -Jg=^.:—i»> N K N > N r

Beau-ti - ful, b«aa-ti > ful cit - y I thou cit • y, thoa oit - y of God. O

f^^^^^^^^>lS^r^^̂ ^==^^^^^^^^^^
Beau - - ti-ful cit-y! thou oit - - - y of Qod, Beau - - ti-fnicit-y!

Beau - - ti-ful cit y ! thou city ... y of God, Beau ti-ful cit-y!

^E^^^^^^^^^sS-?^
beautiful, beautiful cit-y! thou cit • y, thou city of Qod, Beautiful, beautiful oit-y! thou

S';
r«-*-

beautiful, beautiful oit-y : thou oity, thou cit-y of Qod, Beauti^nl, beautiful oit - y ! thoa

^ ^d r».

yV-y :

ijvac:

- ti-fulcit-y! Beau - . ti-ful oit-y! thou city of Qod.

^^ -̂ --\ ^

^^-

ti-fi)l cit . y? Beau . - ti-ful cit - y! tbou city of God.

^^^ ^ii^i5^i^»^^3=5^
oit-y, thoa city of Ood, O beautiful, beautiful cit -y! thou city of Ood.

'j^j^ji^f •K^-y-.^-y I 1
—^—hT^*—t--t^; '»..A. -V-N-JW-'Jirji-X

cit-y, thou oity of Qod, O beaatitul, tMsaatiful cit - y I thou city of Ood.

-tf



©
95

168
THE RESCUE.

'The Lord also will be a refuge for t\\v ('['pressed, a refuge in time of trouble."

iiP^H^^pip^^^^^^^^iis^
1. A ship was on the mighty deep, With all her sails unfiul'd. Tho' scarce a breiith, thnt calm still

2. Her deck was thiong'dwiih precious souls,The young aiul old we! e there,And some with fai TO w'tl brews I liiit

'A. All drank the cupihal Pleature held, But gave nolho'i to ilim.Thcirheav'nly guide, whose bouiiteou*

^-*:

iSH ^^:_L| krf—+^ —I

s-r^iTz^rtrs'zc:

I v-t^—-• ti=-

morn, The ciest-ed billow riirl'd. For ranry nn lionr tipon the wave. That nate - ly vcs-sel

woke Full many a trace of care. They glided on,— a week had passed, The sky wns siill so

hand Had filled it to the b.im. But see far off, where yoi.der sun Is fad - ing to his

:J=pd==;.
«^=^T$:

igEgri^i^^ :3-:p: iii^Silll^gil

\.—\y ^

—

^
X. I M~—^~^»x.—r

1— I—

r

§5^13^31
lay. Then spread her canvass to the breeze, And proudly mil'd away.

rene As if a storm could never chai.ge Tire beauty of .he scene. 4. Nowpealonpeallouuihunders

rest; Thatbankofcloudsporientous rise A long thegohie i west!

-^.^-^ y-^ r—' * rf^ "»—r'^ —»-* rS-f-^

^-^
\

t^'-- mm^^^m^^^^^m^
\

roll. And vivid lightnings flathl A ndnow against the vessel's side Th? nn - gry billows dashi

i~ir
^j)-;, >

-c^ .



THE RESCUE. Continued.

'^m^^^^^^^^^m^m
*^

Wildblowsthewindl tbonight is darki nuge,massiverocksareuearI Theystandcgbast.tbatlonely

gSEEizqiz:—-EgzizizSzii

m ^^^
Hi.

throng, And cheeksareblanch'dwithfuar. 5.Quickl quickl let ev'rysailbcfuil'dl -But ere thewordis

7z:

m.n- :?= :feE£ i^iea
b&rff±z-'r*rtfi^

-I b^-^-v- it^iJ^zfe^ ^- g-fe^ b^4i— I— *'». ]-<=>—

^

giv'njTbehelmis gone 1 the shroud' son fire I Themastin splinters riven! One burstofanguish, long and

i?E§Eii=^ "m--
M ^~^=l^f^^^ilii^Pi

I r

bb=t
xz|=:

_-^-
tl«-

:±3 rr ?=s^^;ilg^

^

—

JS—{%* —

i

1~1 . 1 f^ ^—^—(^—p—1^1 i ^—t-mm ^ ——H^l-

—

-&.

iiip

deep, One cryof keen des-pair.FromheartsthatfatalhourhadtaiightTheirou-lybopewasprajer.

-m -i-ta

iSiSiliii i^izzrtzi:

"^
ilii

=isrpz:?r
Sztz-ts:

;^z^:(*: Si^Ssl^^^l^S
i

C. A Itglit.nvoicetromyondertow'rComesswecpingo'crtbewave; Clingtolherpari-lihere'shelpat

miMi^mf^^^mm^^^^mM
i^mSTT-^J:

t-g—^—5~^'~~r~'~^

^;=3.=^-^p-=F--^^
:sr-.zizr 3ijrr:-:p=j:
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THE RESCUE. Concluded,

haudi The life-boat,The life-boat comes to save! The life boat.Tbe life-boat comes to save 1

^^£^^Z:-i
O, siu-ner, on the voyage of life Thy ba:k awLile may glide. As tranquil as that no ble

g^^iiiiiai^i^fe^Eip^ps^^ 'I S I I 1

^^z:^_-:

I
ship, A - long the ocean's tide. 7. ButfarfroniGod,whatcaDStthouhope? Or where for rtfuge !

i^i^^^fpsi^i^i^iiiJi^ip
j

(iitt^p ii
:&±rr

fly When o'erthyfrail and shatter'd bark The storm is raging high? The storm is raging high?

dr— f*

2^5^ :^=^ 1^:
ti—i—

-t^ tl ^ .,
—1^^

:-^3

Close with the tnne Naomi, to the following words:

O frive thy heart to Jesus now,

"Whose precious wonl is given;

The Life-bont and the Lrunp divine,

To guide thy soul to he.ivfu.

© o



98

169 WON'T IT BE A LAND OF GLORY?
MlJ^'le by Philip Phillips.

Srh'Tznndo

WE§^ -l~n

frA\

—^^'';^-i^
^!::^i?

31=:=^: ^
1 In liis own must Mes,-* - od time. We ll n-ap tht- gold -en grain

TW^ ^ Jl=S[-^ «-ft

5;:^::^:

0^^^^
Ilo - ly time simll sure - ly come, Tliat sweet mil - l^n - Isil dny, When

«/ :irrr *-:^' i^lf^^ ^ t % %' Tr¥
^

^^^POI;
Tlirougli Die broad and spa - ciuUH eartli Uur Christ uliall hold his Hway.

^'f——i3r3 ^~I!..;y "
' Jrr ^ _;

-<»' -^^Z: y ^
^•'2: ^*i=3Z_» d
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WON'T IT BE A LAND OF GLORY ?-Concluded.
99

rHn«(S.
^ . ^ S

^^_-^_-^=i5—

M

^=^—^-JL--* «

—

—
1 Je - BUS R>r onr

1 K 1 S

Mas - tcr.

—=-

W..'ll kfip

m. m.

Sr-b*—

that iliiy in

[_*. 3! * «_t-^ ^ ^— df

1

Ij~*
-^—$3b.=.=f=;^ *---—Jg-1t*=3i «^~[i_^*—

1

view,

ISy*

And la-bor iQ His

r* sP 1 •-n

vine - y;*rrl, WUtrc U - bor

. • ,^ - S S

-era Hie few.

r : n
(£^-

—

m—-— ''. • » —-In— —-i-r^.—

M

AU^ con Sf)iri<o.

Sliont aioud, shoKt Alo«d, pmise the Lord! Shout ninnd. shcmt aloud, praise the Lorlt

^ A :^ ^ .*V^ '

^^^^^^^J^i^iS^^S^
Shcrtit a!ond,8lM)nt aloud, prai«e the Lord I Won't it t>e » iaiid of ^JoryT Praise tlie Lord I

Oh ! what are these few days of care.
These jiio^MiMits tniiialit witli paan.

Compared with all the heaveu^y blisa

Our r*nt,< uied suu.* shnil gai.'i

\\ hen. frofli earJ4 liiil hU.l Ittouuiaio-tof^i
Salvation'^ tide sliall tl<i\v,

ud every woiuau, ujau, ujid child
Tke grace of (iodttliall know?

With Jc8UB, etc.

Then, brethren, let us labor o«
AgaiiiKt the h<>.«t!5 i.f sin ;

If we but save a single soul,
We Ml bring <mr ofteriiiK in.

The gospel f rumpel souud« afar
The uatious Jiear tlie iry

:

<Jh)ry to God, goi'd-will to men,
T^««Dd of eiu iH uiifh !

With JtJeUS, -<Ui.

W%/«./^%N%W>^ V



100

W.>r.l8 by Fannv Cuosmy

170

COME JOIN OUR TEMPERANCE BAND.
HUBEKT P. iMaTS.

1. Ocmo, jiMQ our do - blp tcmp<'ranre bnnd, Battling for the right;

2. The ft<)I - di< i-d id onr glo-rious field, Battliug for the right;

^^^- 'S
J^^^f- m .

:̂ ^^-_,^m
r^^^i^i^=S^[^^-^jiL

-*
1 I

i\>r»ft, filJ onr raiik», like h<> - roos stand, Bat - tling for the riffht.

Must )u>l(l fhijr muninl, uml mr - er yield, Bat - tling for tiw; right.

I u
4z:

lg=«- SES=g=$=^
Tho cup of ern no Ion - ger drain Of ct' - ry joy, the crn - el bitne,

»>>tr foes on ev' - ry side we meet, 0»r cause they nev - er ehall de-feat,

rn--y.zr:yrr-*- l—

L

r?— i i nrrg-r-g ilff-*:

U* I

'T « ycnvH to brr:»k the ty - r.-xnt'a chain. Bat - tling for the right.

The ten>p«'ranee ar - n>y scoras re - treat, Bj»t - tling for the right.

m^m^. ^glg
3 Wp'rf nwirching on with courafe bek),

Brtttling for the riglit

;

And like our rcternn sires of old.

Battling for the right.

Onr flag shall wave on cTery gale,

Aeainst onr fivs we ninut previiil.

For trnlh ami justice cau Dot fikil,

Battliug for the right.



Words by Misa Fa.nnt Cbosbt.

Solo.

T. E. Peekinb.

From " Nkw Sbistno Stae," by permission.

1. Yo."!, T know thnu :\rt prn\iTig to-nip;ht, mother. And I fee! thou an prTving for mt« ;

i 2. I have .'"ought for the Union and rfghf, mother; I have stood hy the i\:\^ of the free;

j

3. There's a .-hill on my forehead, t^j-night. mother; I am dying lar di.sunt from th.^e;

4. I urn going to Jesus above, mothor, With the pure and the blest I sh.ill be
;

^3 ^?i s=?

For it comes o'er my soul like a vision of light, And I know thou art praying (br me.
i That Banner so fair, witli its colors so brighf., 'T was the pnde of our nH;K)n and thee.

I but the srat of my faith i3 unclouded an^l bright. For 1 know thou art prayng fo: me.

j

Hut my epint will guard thee in love, dear mother. Till wafted by angeJs to .me.

^ :S: :^ i ^ :^^ ^ ±5:

m^^ g^^^^^^^3g?^|i^

n^ ^ 1 L_4
, L_J_ I

!
I

^ '^ *t-g.,l^_-^

-J-

Si
In my bosom all care la at re.st, moiher, No longer by sorrow op - pressed

j

O ! I know thou art praying to-night, mothor, And I know thou urt praying for mo.

M -M^z-A p . J i_J 1 U-^Cp: -.
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172
GjD with U3. !

Music hy Philip Phillips. {

1. Lo! our fa - iLciV Goil b wiiii us! vVo can truce Lis uiight-y Laml In our j

HI

^m^^m^m^^M^m
churches,vast in number, Wide t-xtondin? o'er our land ; Lvt our full u-nit - ed cho-rus Ev-er ')

Z^i=|^=E=E5;^

m-rer- m
ritard.

on-ward roll a- lung. And the year of lime be vo- cal With our loud, ec-stat- ic song. >'

-^:=if=z:^:

5. s-

CHORUS, by Wm. B. Bp.apburt. Fidl and loud.

_^.__--^_-, _-, -^s—^ _tv-,^—S.„V_V

Marching a-long, wnare marcliing along; lii^inganll pr. gn-ssing, wc are inarcliing ilong; Our 5

mSE^^m^si pirrwrprjm

^ I > ^ k^ w^ ^ •* ^ ^ -m--
*^

j

hearts are united, and this be our song. Our fathers' God is with us, while we're inarching al«>ng.
|

2. Lo! our fathers' God is with us!
Lost in vv'onder, we adore

/////? wlio broiiirht them safely hither

Willi th.' Gospel til our sho're.

Fired with z -al. and armed with courage,
t^lrong in faith and low divine.

Thru' tin- (hirki-st cloud thai gathered
They could see his glory >l)ine— C/iO.

3. Lo! our fathers' G<-d is with ns!

't'hey have laid th.-ir a'-m«»i d«>wn.

They have jiassed the vale of shalow,
Left the cross to wear the crown:

"We must hear their glorious standard,

Wield our veteran t:ithers" sworti,

In the armv of tin- faithful

We are l.attling for the Lord.— CAo.

4. Lo! our fathers' God is with u.sf

Mnsrdoud with heart and voice,

Still increasing and [iro-rressing,

Hrethren, let ?M n/l rejoice I

Hallelujah ! what a meetinsr.
Whi n we rr.nch the shinincr shore,

There with S;dnts who've gone before tis,

Shout Free Grace for evermore.— C/m>.

o-
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IXDEX OF TUXES

Alac I and Jid my Savior bleed .

Arliiigluu 67

H«- of tfood CDiirsuje M
IJri>t!i»T, lli.'ii art «oiie to rest Iv

H..\i-i..i, na

n.itrliiii; f..r tli.- L..rd M
H.MiililuI I.:m..I ul" Kfst 4.') .

B.Kll. llMiiii of till- Kipul.lic N")
!

lJ>A5»ii.- l>ii>« NJ
I

i\>iii<-, j»iii u<ir baiiif 3 '

(lni^tiiiart t'tiwl 7

riiil.li i:s Aiiih<in H
Clii.ibiiiK lip Ziui.s Hill 2»

fhil-l ..II tin- Mount 31

(\.iif t;'.i.->ii8 ay
("uiuli.tinll ^l i

(.'iiMiiniiHnuiiHl Sinking '^"'

(Vl-.-tiul rity y2
(.'ohk-, joiu uur Teuiperaiice Baud imi

Death of A Scliolar 17

Deuuis 38

Father, t4ike my baud 6 ,

Uniiie lis. Savior 21^

lii.d liiVfth the cheerful giver 40

Wui.l.- 41
:

(Ju iii.d tfll Ji-su3 52
;

God is \o\t\ I know, 1 feel 't.-^
,

Giv.iill ti'Jisus f*l
:

God with us 1(12

nitlK-rto hath the Lord hi-lpf<l na 2?<

Iltbrou 33

I vvaiil to be au angtl
I di rallied a drfaiii of llfavfii
I kimw thou art prayiug lo-uight.

Jf-Mir* bidr* ii>i shiue 12

JuM n.vMii.i -S!

Je^uct m mine 56

Lord, abide with mo SU
Let it pa-fs 43
Life's Itaihvay S4

.My ht-HVfuly home is Bure 12
Alissioiiary Uyiuu 23

PAUt
Music every-where .\ so

Noarer. my IJod, to thee 16

diir Katbi-r will, art in lleavcu HI

Uiit«r.l.- tb.i;al.- ^'

(Mil j<..\ will bi- .-..Mipl.te 4b

».> ^a>, ^ball we lii.vt >i>U all llu-re 55

<»ur »'<.iiniry by

Pilgrim, watch and pray 3<i

Kfcruit for tin- army alnive 21

i:.-.ruil f..r.l.su> 43

Italh r..iiiid lb.- Cn.r-s 47

K.M k Ml ai;.> .1,11 fi.r me .'«<

U. nninl.<r tin- p..i.r ... 61

Ki^hl over wrong ^2

Shall w»- me.-t lH-yot«<l tl»«* river f>

Spiiil-v..ir.-P I.'>

Sundae -^Ll....d Baii.l h\

Suu.la.N .f<ili....l Battle SonK 2(t

Suvc- Ihf lailcu 61

Thf Bibb-!Javs I may ^

The ;.iill ^niall \..i.e II

TIm' .M.-rniiii- Lan-L. 13

'Ml.- Li.. II ,.f .lll.lah 2il

Tb.- l5.-<niiilul Land 2ft

"lb.- aiii.'ei> III lb.- air 3«i

'Ib.r.- ib.-r.- I- r.-st 32
Tb.- r... k ..f«'brist 44

Tb.- I'llirt jurw Song 4.>>

Tb.- Lamb Ibal v\ aH sl.UU 4y

Tlu- raii^.-m-il Band 5<i

Tb.- I'.-lar .>lar --'T

The b.-ti,i w!-h v5

Tb.- ll.av.nl> Shore ."-7

Thi- lU-scue yi

Work, fortheuitrht cometh 4

What are v.. u going to <!.». brother y

\\ bat v.-^i.-l art- >i.ii sailing in 2n

U li.-r.- -iball llu- Bi.iil tin.i rest 22

U.- shall ni>-«-i again 51

\NV shall ^l.t•p, but not forever M
\\ ilc.iMe t.. our ...iH-.-rt 5y
Wt.nt it be a laud of gloiy y^

Y..un£r sol.Ii.rfl ^3

Your mission yo

INDEX OF HYMNS

15 Alas and did my Sarfor Weed 14

32 A b.-autiful iaii.l by faith 1 see 26
y»i Am 1 u sol.lii-r of till- «'ross M
y^ As 1 rummag.'d Ihroiigb the attic 67
y.« Alas! aii.i .li.l my Savior bb-e.1 67

1.12 A.-b-.-p in .lesus. bless.-<l nb-.p 74
l-')! Awake, my .^..iil. in joyful lays 7S
li") Arouu.l the throne of GoU in llcaveu 7y

77 it.'nurifii I /ion's built above 62!
Il"* By c«*il ."^ik»am'^( »hady rill 71

31 Come, thon fonnt of every blessing
3.') Com.' unto .l.-siii, ye that mourn
4fl Cme. com.- to Jesus
»6 Tom.-, chil.lren, and joiu iu our feistival

soiie .,

liM I'bil.lr.-n of the h-avenly King
123 »\>mi-, humble bjmit, iu whose breast....

12o Come, d..areHt Lord, au<i bic»d this day...

72 I>.pth of mercy, can there be
133 i>.-atli has l>eeu here, and borna away

'^



NO. PACK
14 Faint not, droop not, weary pilarim 14

26 Krotii Greeiiliitiil's icy mcuiitiiiiis 23
(kS Kiiilti, tadf i-acli frtrtlily Joy 56
74 I'irst ytiur ln'iirts to.I("<iis giv(! 60

121 From every storniy wiuii iliat bluwH 72

27 God hath Siiid forever blessed 25
26 Guide us, U thou blessed ^^avior 25
50 Give, Kive, give 40
fCi (;o iiud lell JeSUH 62
93 Grace 1 't ia a cbHrming 80uud 65

IlrtrkI the Sabbath-school boll ringing ...

Hear you ever auKeU siiiKinj;
Here o'er the eaitii as a stranger
Holy !<pirit. t'nitliful guide
Hark! the Gospel trumpet
How sweet the name ot Jesus sounds
Hark! wliat mean those holy vtdces
Holy Fatlier, thou liast taugiit nie
Mow shall the young secure their hearts.
I low sweet and heavenly is tiie sight
Hast thou still a father
Hasten, Loid, the glorious time
Heavenly Father, grant thy blessing
How sweet the happy evening's close
How sweet is the .Sabbath to me
Holy IMble, book divine
Hark! the herald angels sing
Hark! the morning bells are ringing

I am a little soldier 5
1 want to be an angel 17

I 'ui trying to climb up Zion's hill 24

1 stood outside the gate 35
I dreamed a dream of Heaven 37
1 'ni but a stranger liere 38
In the far bettor land „ 49
I want to belike Jesus 63

1 Would not livealway 66
I remember how I lovetl her 06
I now have found abiding rest 68
1 think, when 1 read that sweet story of

oil 63
I '11 awake at dawn on the Sabbath day... 72
1 'm a pilgrim and 1 ni a btranger 73
1 know 'tis Jesus loves my soul 73
I live for those who love me 74

I have a Father in the promised land 76
1 Ki'e thy kingdom, Lord 78

12 Jesns bids us shine 12
38 Jesns, where'er tliy people meet 33
49 Jesus, Savior, hear my call 33
66 Jerusalem, forever bright 45
106 Jesns, let thy pitying eye 69
137 Joyfully, joyfully ouwaid I move 75

H5 Jesns, thou art the sinner's friend 77
164 Just as 1 am, without one plea 79

16 Listen to the promptings 15
102 Let us lift our hearts with gladness 68
136 Lord, teach a sinful child to pray 74

33 Marching on. glad as birds 29
70 My country, ^t is of tbee 57
78 My days are gliding swiftly by 62
92 Mary to the Savior s tomb 65

9 Nearer, my God, to thee , 10

8 what are you going to do, brother 9
10 Oft, as I roved in tliouKlilless mood 11

36 Our Father wbo art in Heaven 31

61 G for a thousand tongues to slug 41
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61 O happy land, O happy land .'lO

67 Ov.-r the river 1 in goiiii? .55

113 O 'tis a glorious mystery 70
119 O for a heart to praise my God 71

142 (Jut on an ocean all l>onn<ileHs we ride 76
152 Uu the mountain of vision what a glory

wo behold 78

57 Pilgrim in this vale below 46
1ft) Pleasant is the Sabbalh-school 09

5 Ring, merry, merry bells 7
71 Hock of ages, cleft for me „.... .58

112 Ueturn, O wanderer, return 70
149 Remember thy Creator 78

6 Shall we meet beyond the river 8
19 Sister, tbou wast mild and lovely 17

20 Suffer the little children „.. 18
42 Softly on tlie breath of^vening 36
"ti Shout the tidings of Simation 62
83 See Israels gentle Shepherd stand 63
89 Sow in the morn thy seed 65

111 Some call us infants 70

124 Savior, visit thy plantation 72

130 Show pity. Lord, Lord, forgive 73

4 The way is dark, my Father 6
11 Though clouds may fade before mine eyes. 12

13 Thisse many days, 'inid snow and rain 13

23 There's many a poor little boy 21

24 Tell me, ye winged winds 22
29 'T was ,Jesu», my Savior, who died ai

47 The children are gathering 3S
53 The army of the Sunday-school 42
55 Thus said the Lord 44

64 The Sunday-school army 5:i

82 The morning light is breaking tvi

87 To-day the Savior calls 64

97 There's a field already open 6**'

100 There is a fountain tilled with blood 67

107 There's a light in the window 6'.i

10,'^ 'T is religion that can give 69

114 Take my heart, Father, take it 70
126 Thus far the Lord has led me on 72

127 The lambs of Jesus—who are they 7."^

144 The Sunday-school, tnat blessed place 7ti

147 There is a happy hind 77

148 The cold winds swept the mountain
height 77

1 We 're marching to the promised land 3

2 Work, for the night is coming 4

22 What vessel are you sailing in 20
34 Wht-n life's labor's song is snug .".('

40 We've 'listetl in a holy war 31

46 We are out on the ocean sailing .V
59 Wo have no home but Heaven 4n
62 We shall meet beyond the river 51

65 We shall sleep, but not forever 6J

66 Where do you journey, my brother 56

69 Weary wainlerer o'c^r the main 57

73 Welcome to our concert 60
75 When safe in your dwelling 61

84 Wo are but young, yet we may sing 63
91 With tearful eyes 1 look around tv')

95 When 1 can read my title char M
104 We all should love one another 6^

138 We love to sirii; together 76
139 When the morning light drives away the

night 75
146 When shall we meet again 77
153 We are pilgrims on the earth 79

7 Yes, we 'II meet beypnd the river 8
115 Ye Taliaut soldiers of the cross 71
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